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ADAM, 


HE Antients tell us, 
in ſome of their U.:. 
rings, the Sin of In- 
gratitude ought to be pu- 

Iniſn'd with Death: L th 
Vari. L 


iv Dedication. 


"oy „2 


fore take this Opportunity to” 1 
acquir myſelf of that Crime. 
Benefits. concealed are double 
Obligations to thoſe that re. 


* . rg NN 


ceive them, and when known, | | 


require our utmoſt Acknow- 8 
ledgments. But I am writing Wc 


to one, who makes. no Merit 


of good Actions, becauſe every 


Day of yours produges inimi- 


fable ones; and I may juſtly 


ſay, they ſpring from the Foun- 


rain of Goodneſs. But I will 
not indulge myſelf in writing 
any ching that bears the Face 


of a Panegyrick, to one that 


is above all Praiſe. My ut- Y - 
St _ Wiſh is Rand "Oy Con. . 
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ever d, (or, good Men hate 
: | you) which would not be till 


Prime ſhould be no more, and 
Tall things returned to their 
primitive Chaos. If thoſe 


s | WShades, that have their Being 
11 I Jin another World, know the 
) rranſactions of this, that of 
. the Counteſs D'ANo1s would 
Ml 1 certainly be pleaſed with the? 


Patroneſs I have choſe; pre- | 
Ering Mrs. JERNEGAN'S 

Name prefixed to her Works, 
Y before: all the gaudy: Titles 
Jof the Great. But, be it as 
it _ Ts am ſure there is 


ry Ee Stk: | 
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Caron. 
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receive, 
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Ded 
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Tour moſt Obedient 


tisfaction 
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WAY 


Lhe A_ FA mark ſpeak for 
emſekves. I only wander the 


viii Preface. 
Tranſlation ſo long, when they 
nt be certainly. allowed by all 
Judicious Readers to le the mo off | 
admired Part of her Works. A ; 
Fer Novels and Tales, that 
were publiſhed ſome Tears ago, 
are well worthy Eſteem; but 
theſe | eem far more correct, and 
the Tales ſo happily interwoven 
with the Novels, ſhow her udęg - 
ment more refined ant 1 
than in the former. 
1 ſhall not aridend' 0 ſay ay any 
thing in Commitndation- of the | 
li Tran nſlators, only": that they have 
|| kept up to the Senſe and Spirit 
| of the Author, whoſe - Thoughts ö 
are ſo 0 elegant and refined,” their 
. Beauties 


- Preface... 1X 


| Beauties 1 Hewes * hb 


„ In a Paraphraſe: And if the 

L | L Gentleman that lately gave us a 
2 Piece in Engliſh. of this incom- 
. ¶ Parable Lady's Writing, had kept 


rt Þ nearer the Original, he would 
have better ſucceeded ; for no 
| Writer before her had a more 
9 exuberant Fancy, and France 
C may glory more in her, and the 
ini mitalle Madam DacixR, than 
4 in MBR and RicuELIEy. 
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Books Printed and & by. W."Tavion, 


at the Ship and Black-Swan, in Pater- 
ein , EGG tt 4 ie gf 
yt Art of Engliſh Poetry, vol. 3. and 4. 


which, with the two former Volumes, 


makes a compleat Common-Place-Book of Elio 
Poetry; . the moſt natural, inſtructive, 
blime Thoughts, viz. Allegories, 
Compariſons, Similitudes, 8 Moral and 
Political, Characters and Deſcriptions of Perſonz, 


Paſſions, Places, and Things, that are in the Works 
of our moſt celebrated Poets, antient and modern. 


Alphabetically digeſted, and brought down to the 
preſent Time. BV Edward Byſbe Gent. : = 
2. The Spaniſh Pole-Cat, or the Adventures of 
Seniora Rina, in four Books; being a Detection of 


the Artifices uſed by ſuch of the Fair Sex, as aim 
more at the Purſes t 


Sir Roger L Eſtrange, and finiſhed by Mr. Ozell. ; 
Poems upon ſeveral Occafions, H the late Re- 4 


'verend Mr. Ponfret; viz. 1. The Clioe. 2. Love 


Triumphant over Reaſon. 3. Cruelty and Luft. | 
4. On the Divine Attributes. 5. A Proſpect of 
Death. 6. On the Conflagration and enſuing Judg- | 


ment. The 4th Edition corrected. 


4. The Adventures of Theagenes and Clariclia, a 
Romance. Being-the Riſe, Progreſs, 'Tryals, and 
happy Succeſs of the Heroick Loves of thoſe two 
illuſtrious Pexſons. Wherein the following Hifto- 
ries are intermixed, 1. The 'Treacherous Slave, or 
Cruel Step-Mother. 2. The Wandring Prelate, 
3. The Fighting Prieſt. 4. The Royal Adultereſs. 
With ſeveral other curious Events. Written ori- 
ginally in Greek by Heliodorus, Biſhop of Tvricca, in 
the fourth Century of Chriſtianity; who choſe to 
be deprived of his Biſhoprick, rather than deſtroy 
this Book, deſigned by him for the Promotion of 
us Loves. In 2 vol. aq 


han at the Hearts of their Ad- 1 
mirers. Written originally in Spaniſp, by Don 4a. 
lonſo de Caftillo Sovorcayo, Begun to be tranſlated b7 
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SS HEN theRigours of a long and ſe- 
verre Winter were over, and the fine 
Weather invited People abroad, Ma- 
L dam d Ano, took a Walk with ſome 
Gentlemen and Ladies of Wit and 


Je the frft of that illuſtrious Company that was 


ed, ſar her ſelf down by a Fountains fide. © Leave 
Inne here, ſaid ſhe, it may be ſome Savage or Dryade 
ill come and entertain me. Every one made 
Peir particular Reflection on her Lazineſs; but 
Deir Impatience to fee the many beautiful Objects 
Pat there preſented themſelves, over-balancing-the 
Welire they might otherwiſe have had to ftay with 
er, Mr. de St. told her, That as the Con- 
verſation. ſhe expected from the Inhabitants of that᷑ 
Wood were ſomewhat uncertain; he would lend 
her ſome Fairy Stories that would divert her very 
agreeably . They muſt be none of my own 
Writing then, reply d Madam d' Anois; but make 
no ſeruple to leave me here, I ſhall not be. idle. 
Vo- . n d 
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© when ſhe interrupted me by Verſes which ſhe re- 
© peated in favour of this Abode. On the noiſe | 


and I muſt confeſs I was glad to ſee you, for I "of 


© ſometimes with Fairies, you cannot be weary of 


mall have no reaſon to ſay you ever was liſten d - 


2 The Tales of the Fairies.” N 
Madam d' Anois perſiſted ſo long in theſe Sollici- 
tations, that the Company left her, and after ha- 
ving walk'd all about, return'd to that ſhaded 8 
Alley where ſhe waited for them. What a fight 
have you loſt? cryd the Counteſs de , accoſft- 
ing her: What we have ſeen, is wonderful.” © And te 
© What has happen'd to me, anſwer'd the other, is no 
© leſs: Caſting my Eyes about to diſtinguiſh the 
© different Objects which I admir'd, I ſuddenly per- 
* cely'd a Nymph by me, whoſe bright Eyes, lively 
Air, and genteel Behaviour gave me as much Satifſ- 
faction, as they caus'd Surprize in me: A looſe * 
© Garment that ſhe wore diſcover'd the juſt Pro- 
© portion of her Shape; the Plaitings of her Hair ee 
were tied down to her Waſte by a bunch of Rib- "0 
© bons, and the ExaCtneſs of her Features was alto- 
« gether pleaſing; and I was going to ſpeak to her, 
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© of your Approach ſhe ſeem'd uneaſy, and ſaid to 
© me, Farewell, I thought you had been alone, but 
© fince you have Company, Tl ſee you again ano- 
ther time. After theſe Words ſhe dikppear'd, 1 


© began to be in ſome fear. © You are too depp 7 
© ſaid the Marquiſs de „to have ſo agreeable 
© a Correſpondence, ſometimes with the Muſes, and 


© jt; if Iwas as knowing in theſe kind of Stories, 
© T ſhould have a very good Opinion of my ſelf. 8 
© They are Gifts, r-ply'd Madam d'Anois, wherewith 
© we generally want a great many other neceſſary 
© Things; hitherto, my good Friends the Fairies 
have not been very prodigal of their Favours to 
© me, therefore I can aſſure you, that I reſolve to 
©have as little Value for them as they have for me. 
„Ah! Madam, interrupted the Connteſs, I ask your 
© pardon on that ſcore, you owe us a Relation of ſome 
© of their Adventures, here is a convenient Place for 
you to acquit your ſelf of that Obligation; you 
6 to 
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The Story of Don Gabriel, 


llici- to with more Attention. * You ſee, ſaid Madan: 
r ha- 8 d'Anois, that I foreſaw what you would probably 
aded 8 requeſt ; ſince I have a Story here ready for you 


F.2D 


ed 


to read: to render which the more agreeable, I 
accoſt- 


have join'd to it a Spaniſh Novel, which I know 
to be a very true one | 9 
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Rib. 0 N Felix Sarmiento was a Gentleman, both 


alto- EP of Quality and Merit, in the Province of 
her, 1 IAC Gallicia, | where he married Donna Henrica 
e re. de Palacios, of a Family no way inferiour 
noiſe % his. By this Marriage he had a very handſome 
d to Id accompliſh'd Gentleman for his Son, call'd, 


Don Lewis; and two Daughters, who for Wit and 
geauty were not to be equall'd in all that Province. 
ard, Their Mother, who was a Lady diſtinguiſh'd for 

* irtue orth, being ſurpriz'd with a ſud 
or 1 per Virtue and Worth, being ſurpriz'd with a ſud- 


en and violent Diſeaſe at one of her Country- 
Seats, had only time to ſend for. her Siſter-1n-Law, 


and to leave her Daughters to her Care. Dear Siſter, 
y of ald ſpe, when ſhe was come, fince there cannot 


be any Depoſit more dear to me than this I en- 


r1es, wt | . 5 
ſelf "FE truſt you with, promiſe me that my Daughters 


hall find in you what they are going to loſe in 


ſary FT me: Love Iſidora and Melanthia, both for my ſake 
irics Wl. and their own, and cultivate their Diſpoſitions, 
rs to . which are excellent. I promis'd my ſelf to neg- 
e to. lect nothing in their Education, but alas! we 
me. 8 . mult be ſeparated.' Here ſhe was interrupted by 
your $ thoſe two lovely Creatures, each on her Knees 
ſome by the Bed-ſide, holding her Mother's Hand, kiſ- 


e for ing and bathing it with Tears, with ſo much Love 


1 
1 
1 
py, Jt 
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vou and Reſpect, as ſhew'd they were not to be parted“ 
end * What, my dear Children, ſaid ſhe to them, do you 
6 ral | | 2 3 „ enden - 


4 TheTales of the FAIRIEsS. 1 
+ endeavour to ſtay me ? It ſeems us if you would. 
© make. me regret, a Life I am going to ſurrender | 
© to the Will of the Divine Providence: inſtead of 
« diſpiriting me, rather encourage me. * Siſter, | 
© continu'd ſhe, addreſſing herſelf to Donna Juana, I beg | 
© of you not to bring them too ſoon on the Stage 
| © of this World, which abounds in ſuch dangerous 
Charms and Temptations, ſo much to be dreaded, 
that they ſtand in need of a great ſhare of Senſe 
and Prudence, both to- know and reſiſt them. 
Donna Juana, who was an old Maid, and more 
ſevere than all the Duegna's of Spain put together, 
q was overjoy'd at theſe laſt Words of her Sifter-in- 
| Law, and without returning any Anſwer to the 
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tender Expreſſrons ſhe had uſed, cry d: out, I aſ- 
© ſure you, your Daughters ſhall not have the li- 
" © berty to ſee the Sun; I will keep them ſo cloſe 
i © vp, that the World ſhall not know there are any 
N ſuch Perſons living: and ſince you have given 
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: me the Charge of them, I will be a thouſand times 
N more rigorous than you yourſelf would have 


© been.” The Weakneſs of the ſick Lady hinder'd 
her from anſwering, and moderating theſe ſo hard 


L Reſolves; and for the young Ladies, they were too 
"Il much griev'd to hear what their Aunt ſaid. After 
F 1 having perform'd their laſt Devoirs, Donna Juana 
111 carry'd them to another Country-Seat of their Fa- 
Tis ther s, near Compoſtella, who had at that time a 
13/1 Command in Handers, where he heard of his Wife's 


Death, and her Diſpoſal of his two Daughters. He 
appear d as much afflicted for the one, as diſſatiſ- 
fy'd with the other: for he knew his Siſter's Cha- 
141 racter, that ſhe was of a violent, inflexible, and 

Witt miſtruſtful Temper, and foreſaw that his Daughters 
1 would find a great difference between the Govern- 
ment of their Mother and that of their Aunt. © But 
| conſidering that he was at a diſtance, and his 
Jil Daughters were very young and handſome, * and 
i] that it was better than putting them into a Con- 
vent; he at laſt determin'd to let them be with 
their Aunt Donna Fuana, When 
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virtue; but that Virtue is very unſociable: for 
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not allow any little innocent Liberty before her. 


lam afraid that at laſt ſhe will be jealous of the 
Day that Lights you, ſince ſhe has already told 
me ſhe'll let you ftir out but very ſeldom, and 


rhat when ſhe cannot diſpenſe with it; which will 
be with ſuch- Precautions, that it will be im- 


. 
F 2 
a: Yak 
„ 
CY Fr; 


poſſible to ſee you. Tean aſſure you, Brother,, 


. „id Ilidora, the may follow her own Caprice, as 


to that Point, without my oppoſing her; ſince 
nothing hitherto has induc'd me to deſire any 
Commerce with the World which ſhe is ſo very 


8 much afraid of, provided ſhe uſes me kindly,” 
"37 © I ſhall be well ſatisfy'd, for my part, added Ne- 


L lanthia; I have not yet ſeen any thing amiable. 
enough to make me regret my being thus de- 


barr d the ſight of Company. Don Lewis comfort- 


ed them the beſt he could, and brought them 


Books to divert them ; and after a Month's abode 


IT with them, return'd to Cadiz, whither his Buſineſs 


and Pleaſures call'd him. 
"He had ſeveral Friends there, who were ſenſible 
of his Abſence and deſi rous of his Return; among 
whom, Don Gabriel and the Count d Aguilar were 
the chief: they ſent every day to his Lodgings, 
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and as ſoon as he arriv'd, went to ſee him. Their 
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Don Gabriel ſeem'd to take little notice of Don 
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thing elſe, ſaid, I am ſurpriz d | 
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he will not return very b 4 Since ſhe is 
* not here, continu d Don Lewis, I ſhall not ſtay long 
with you, I muſt go tomorrow. © What a vio- 
lent hafte you are in? anſwer d Don Gabriel: do you 
think there is nothing due from you to us? But 
tho the Tie may not be ſo great, yet tis injuſtice 
in you to beſtow all on one. © Your Rights in my 
Heart are not to be diſputed, reply'd Don Lewis 
* ſmiling, but you know a Miſtreſs and a Friend 
© are two different Things, ſince the Sentiments 
© we have for each interfere not with one another. 
© Oh! ſaid Count d Aguilar laughing, you love us very 
well, but you are going to leave us to-morrow 
for Lucilla; indeed, the Rights we have in your 
© Heart are too much limited, and hers too much 
© enlarg'd: but cannot 3 without offending that 
fair Lady, ſtay here till ſhe returns ? No, Sir, 
I cannot, anſwer'd Don Lewis, without gie her 
© ſome Chagrin, and that I would not do for all 
© the World: Friendſhip is more reaſonable than 
| | Love, a 
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The Story off Don Gabriel. 7 
Love, and gives greater Liberties; I can leave 
| you without gaining Your Diſpleaſure, and I am 
ſure I ſhall always find you the ſame when I re- 
turn.” Oh! how happy am I, cry'd Don Gabriel, 
to enjoy my Ys to be, in reſpect of the Fair 
Sex, like a Butterfly in a Meadow of fine Flow- 


on ers, able to fly over them, and never fix on one. 
ther. Don Lewis ſigh'd at theſe words, either becauſe he 
Don vas not ſo much at eaſe as his Friend, or becauſe 
ome- Me was not at the feet of the Diſturber of his Re- 


d poſe. | : 
Xt They garted with a thouſand Proteſtations of 
eeds Friendihin; Don Lewis went to Sevil, as he had 


too I determinęd, and Don Gabriel and the Count d' Agui- 
ut 1 lar, who lodged together, and were intimate Friends, 


| by ſtaid at Cadiz; where Don Gabriel became ſo thought- 
Lu. ful, ſpoke ſo little, and return'd ſuch diſtracted 
ent, Anſwers, that his Couſin, who never obſerved him 


ate, in that Condition before, was ſeveral times going to 
ieve ask him the Cauſe: but thinking that he might have 
e is ſome ſecret Engagement upon his hand, and that 
ong preſſing him hard might make him uneaſy, he re- 
rio= jolved to take other meaſures; accordingly he ſet 
you one of his Servants, a cunning Fellow, to watch 


Bur where Don Gabrie! went, and to give him an ac- 
count of his Behaviour, After this Aguilar, who 


8 
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my depended on hearing ſome News of his Couſin, pre- 
vis tended to have ſome urgent Buſineſs, and went 
nd cout, to give him the more ela et bur at night his 
nts Valet had no other News to tell him, but that he 
r. 7 took a Wk in a loneſome Garden by the Sea-ſide, 
ry and the reſt of the day ſhut himſelf up in his Clo- 
v ſet, and ſpoke to nobody. This Conduct ſurprized 
ur the Count, who after having waited three Weeks, 
ch in hopes this Fit would go off, at laſt broke the Ice 
at himſelf; telling him, That he had of late obſerved 
ir, in his Carriage ſomething ſo different from his uſual 
er Proceeding, that he could no longer forbear ſpeaking 
u of it; and that if he had no ground for his Melancho- 


1y, he ought to prevent ma Diſeaſe's getting too great 
POR 1 4 * 4 


8 The Tales of the Pa1ixins. | 
an head; offering him at the ſame time, if he had 
any Change in his Fortune, part of his; and at lat 
told him Feely, that he ought not to hide any thing 
from him, ſince he had made both tryal of hi 
Friendſhip and Diſcretion. | 5 2 
Don Gabriel anſwer'd him only with a deep Sigh, . 
and the Count, who obſerved him with a great deal 
of Attention, continuing his Diſcourſe, ſaid, * What 
can be the matter with you, you are a very ac- | 
© compliſh'd Gentleman, your Birth is fo noble, 
(that it is ſufficient to uſe your Name to create 
* Reſpe&; your Father has a good Eſte, and al- 
© lows you very handſomly: in fhort, you muſt be 
in love, and are unkindly reeeiv'd.” Alas! Cou- 
© ſin, reply d Don Gabriel, you are too preſſing; can- 
© not you love me without asking me Queſtions ?* 7 
© But, continued be, after ſome ſmall Silence, I abuſe 
© your Goodneſs, and am very fenfible nothing is 
more engaging than what you have ſaid to me 
if J have kept my Secret from you, it was purely 
out of the Deſire I had to preſerve your Eſteem: 
Alas! you can have none for me, after I ſhall con- 
© feſs my Extravagance to you. I am in love, Iown, 
and the Paſſion is the more dangerous, .I 
* know not whether the Perſon, h Nee 
of all my Diſquiet, merits what f endure for her. 
* "Tis Iſedora, Don Lewis's Siſter, hom 1 have never 
© ſeen, nor perhaps ever ſhall, ſince her Aunt is 
jealous of the very Sun that ſhines on her, and 
gives her not the leaſt liberty. TT 
The Count d' Aguilar liften'd to his Tun with 
great Aſtoniſnment, and ſaid to him, Had you ever 
* ſeen Iſidora, and loved her, your ſpeaking after 
this manner would not have ſurprized me ſo much; 
© but tis very odd, that after the long time you have 
© lived in Madrid, and your Travels into Italy, France, 
and Flanders, where you have ſeen very beautiful 
Ladies, without having any Inclination for any of 
them, you ſhould at laſt run aground all on a ſud- 
den, and ſurrender without being _ 
£34 | h 3 ther 


"The Story of Don Gabriel, 9 
her with the Beauty, Wit, or Humour of her you 
ave thought of loving. For this reaſon I was 

aſhamed and vexed, reply d Don Gabriel, and durft 

not make my Secret known to you; and in the 
height of my Misfortune, knew no other Remed 
vut that of reſiſting my Paſſion. Oh dear Friend! 
aid the Count, truſt not to that; I ſee your time is 
come, you are a Rebel that thought yourſelf in- 
ſenſible, and Love has a mind to puniſh you, by 
noble. creating a 'Tenderneſs in you for what you have 
create never ſeen.” © I beg of you not to banter me, ar- 
nd al. wer' d Don Gabriel, for I never had leſs Inclination 
aſt be to gh in all my. Life; if you will not talk of 
4 air more ſeriouſly, I'd rather we left off 
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the Diſcourſe.” 


Cou- 


ay 
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. can- 3 ; 

r Tbe Count d Aguilar told him, That Iſdora was: 
abuſe neither an Infanta of Spain, nor a Sovereign Prin- 
ng is Feſs, and that, in all appearance, if he demanded 


per, ſhe would not be refuſed; which pleaſed him 


1 Wightily: © I believe ſo, as well as you, anſwer d 
5 bon Gabriel; but I have another Chimera come 
„ Fin my Head, as difficult to ſtrive with as my 


C 1 - . - * * 
| 1 7 Paſhon ; that is, if my Services ſhould-not be a- 


== © greeable to her, if ſhe ſhonld not love me at firſt, 
„ £5 if I owe the Poſſeſſion of her to either her Obe- 
dience to her Relations, or my Quality and Eſtate, . 
Wer and not to her Tenderneſs, I ſhall never be ſatiſ- 
t is f fied! All this ſeems. to me very ſingular, ſaid 


Aguilar; I pity you, and am ſorry to ſee you in. 
ſuch Torments, without being in a Condition to 
"3x © eaſe them: bat if what I have told you all my 


1 3 1 c Life, that I am entirely yours, and if you can 
der imagine any way how I may be- ſerviceable, 
3. you may depend on me. At theſe words, Don. 
UA 4 1 Gabriel embraced his Couſin, and ſaid to him, : Re- 
. : member you keep your word, for in a little time 
ful YN I may have occaſion to try you. | * 
of | It was late when they parted, and Don Gabriel 
2 thought himſelf leſs unhappy, ſince he had found 
81 &. Confidant, and the Count Was overjoy'd to know 
er 1 | B 5 what: 
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to The Tales of the Fairies. I 
what was the matter with his Friend, that he might 
either oppoſe or flatter his Paſſion, as he judged 
moſt proper. After this firft Confeſſion, Don Gabriel 
made no difficulty to declare his Thoughts to Aguil 


lar, but ſought him out as an Eaſe to his Pains, and 1. 
pt 7 . . "4 = ha 
was overjoy'd not to find him of a contradictory 14.2 
Temper, it being diſpleaſing always to meet with 1; 
cont inual Remonſtrances. | 3 1 


Don Gabriel was willing to wait ſome time, to 
fee if his Reaſon would not remedy the Diſorders 


a 127 | IF ve 
of his Heart; but perceiving that the more re- h 
ſiſtance he made, the weaker he 2 and that tge » 
Idea he had: form'd of Iſidora ſtill perſecuted him, D * 
he reſolved to endeavour to ſee her, and going in- Ah. 
to the Count d Aguilar s Chamber at Day-break, ſaid r 


to him, © Dear Couſin, I muſt go to Gallicia.* * I \ 
© underſtand you, "gl the Count, in ſearch after 
* Ifdera; but how do you think to come at what | 
you defire ?* I think, anſwerd Don Gabriel, 
* when we come there, to ſet the Houſe on fire, 
and by the means of that Diſorder to get into her 
© Chamber, and carry her away in my Arms. In- 
* deed Don Galriel, ſaid the Count, you are not pru- 
dent to begin by a Fire, that will be fo prejudicial 
© to one of your beſt Friends: conſider firſt, than 
you will do Don Lewis a great injury, by burning 
© his Houſe, which is one of the fineft in that Pro-: 

* vince; and then, that your dear Iſidora may be 
* ſtifled by the Smoke or Flames, and perhaps you 
© may both periſh: therefore I think this is the 
* moſt dangerous Expedient you could have thought 
of. © I defign'd, reply d Don Gabriel, to have ta= 
© ken the Eftate as a Part of her Fortune, and ſo 
* have done Don Lewis no wrong; but fince you 
* ſeem ſo averſe to this Propoſal, I will decline it, 
provided you find out a better, that nothing may 
retard our Joy . * My Opinion is, ſad the ' 
Count, to take Poſt to the nigheſt Town to the 
© Houſe, and to carry with us ſome Pilgrims Habits -* 
* ta diſguiſe ourſelves, that we may not be kno ds = 


* 


Te Story of Don Gabriel, 11 
left we ſhould be ſurprized on the Road to Com- 
poſtella, where People ſtay ſometimes ſome Hours. 
Some Hours! ſaid Don Gabriel, how do you think 
l can manage my Affairs in that time? Oh I 


A * ö | If f v , 
dieter have thought of an admirable way, ſaid. the Count 
t wit augbing; and that is, You ſhall feign yourſelf 

dead, and then nobody will preſs you to be gone. 


I know very well, reply'd Don Gabriel, (Who could 


me, to 1 : 
rders not bear a-Jeft as he was uſed) that you turn e- 


very thing into Ridicule, and for chat reaſon I'll 
hold my tongue. ; 5 £3 
The Count perceived, but a little too late, That 
Joking was not always ſeaſonable; and reflecting 
Fhat twas better to ſacrifice a good Jeſt to his 
Friend, than his Friend for a Jeſt, he defired his 
Couſin to pardon that Sally: But to return to our 
2X Buſineſs in hand, continued he, I fancy it would not 
be amiſs for one of us to pretend to be wounded, 
perhaps the old Aunt may have more Charity for 
& Pilgrims than other Folks, and will take care of 
us. Don Gabriel approved of this Thought, and 
Hoſt not a moment's time to give the neceſſary Or- 
ders for the Habits, and ſer out with his Couſin two 
days afterwards, For the Count d Aguilar, he was 


135 
is 
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no way inferiour to Don Gabriel either in his Shape 


or Mien; they had both a noble Air, and were Men 
of as much Wit and Politeneſs as any in Spain. 
Don Gabriel had a moſt delicate Voice, and the 
Count plaid on the Harp and Guittar as well as 
the beſt Maſter: They had learnt to ride the great 
Horſe and dance in France, and underſtood ſeveral ©. 
Languages as well as their own; in ſhort, they © 
uwere two well-accompliſh'd Gentlemen. And ſuch -. 
as 1 have here repreſented them, they went to Don- 
na ZFuana's with their Hair put under their great 
Hats, cover d all over with. Shells, for they had 
left their Pilgrim's-Staff, their Calebaſſes, and all 
their other Equipage that they uſed in this their 
Diſguiſe, with a Servant at Ciudad - Rodrigo, lune 
hard by: and that they might arrive there in the 

| Even 
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| : | 
Evening, to be the more eaſily receiv'd, they went Co 
into a Wood, the Avenues of which ſerved for 1 
Walks to the Caſtle, and were parted by little | 
Brooks, which freſhen'd the Graſs, and made it al © 1 
ways green; where the Trees, which had flood lt © « 
there time out of mind, and were Sanctuaries for b 2 
the Birds, by their Boughs mixing one within ano- "M8 © + 
ther, form'd moſt pleaſant Shades. \ i 
© What a ſweet Abode is here? cyy'd Don Gabriel "MF © 
© ro the Count; how happy ſhould I be, if I could 
© live here with the Perſon whom I adore? But 
© this flattering Thought carries me too far, when : 
© Tconfider I have not yet any Pretence for my Paſ- * *© 
* fion, and may have leſs in the end” © You muſt 
© not deſpair of your good Succeſs, reply d the Count, * * 
© if it was not for that Caprice of yours, of being 
© beloved before you are known, tis certain your # 


© Name would overcome the greateſt Difficulties, 
and it would not be long before you might be hap- 

©* py. What would you have me to do! reply d Don 

Gabriel; I cannot help it, I muſt make ſome im: 
preſſions on Idora's Heart, before ſhe knows who - 7 
Jam.“ The Count d' Aguilar was ready to die with 
laughing, but conceal'd it; and continuing their 
Walk, they came to a little Box, ſome little diftance 7 
from the Caftle, on that fide of the Park that join d 
to the Wood. All was filent, and our Pilgrims *# 
approach'd without any Noiſe, and placing them- 7 
ſelves under the Windows, which were open, they 
heard ſome. Perſons talking, but could not under 
ſtand what they ſaid; when they had made an end 
of their Diſcourſe, one of the Ladies, raiſing her 
Voice, ſaid, © I have a great deal more to ſay on 
this Subject, if my Aunt was not alone; but ſhe is 
too great a Lover of Romances to deprive me of 
the Pleaſure. of hearing them. Hereupon they 
got up and went away, when Don Gatriel, who had 
a great Leſire to have detain d thoſe Ladies, and 
enter d into a Diſcourſe with them, ſaid 8 the 


3 | 


Type Story of Don Gabriel. 13 
Count d' Aguilar, Il ſing ſome amorous Complaint, 
it may be my Voice may bring us acquainted.” ' 
© You have forgot, reply'd the Count, that one of 
© us was to feign being wounded, and this manner 
C of complaining and asking Aſſiſtance will be very 
XZ © novel That's true, ſaid Don Gabriel, but I can 
always excite a Curioſity ſooner by, a Song, than 
by Groans ; but, continued be, I ought to follow our 
FX © fir Project, for if my Deſigns had not their de- 
X © fired Succeſs, I ſhould have blam'd myſelf. © That 
ve may do every thing to the beſt advantage, ſaid 
7 © the Count, III be the wounded Perſon, and you 
2X © ſhall be the Orphexs ; therefore. begin, perhaps our 
Matters may fucceed' better than we dare hops 
© for. Whereupon Don Gabriel bethought himſelf 
of the moſt moving Air and tender Words, and rai- 
ſing his Voice a little, the Echoes ſeem d to heſi- 
tate whether they ſhould return any Anſwer; the 
Nightingales liſten d, and the Zephirs held their 
Breath; and for the Count d Aguilar, he was amazed, 
his Couſin's Voice was ſo much embeliſh'd.  _ 
I jidora, Melanthia, and a young, Lady of Faſhion, 
named Roſa, were juſt then walking ſoftly, towards 
the Caſtle; but as ſoon as they heard that Voice, 
which they thought was wonderful fine, they ran 
to the Windows of the little Box with ſo much pre- 
cipitation, that Don Gabriel and the Count made no 
diſpute but that they came to hear them; and you 
may naturally ſuppoſe our Lover neglected nothing 
whereby he could Charm thoſe Ladies: but as he 
was often ſaying to his Couſin, * I ſhall regret ve 
much the pains I take, if Ifdora ts not there; 
they were ſuddenly ſurprized by a Conſort, play'd 
by Iſidora on the Harp, Melanthia on the Guittar, 
and Roſa on the Viol. The Room appear'd full of 


] Lights, and Don Gabrie] thought he ſhould almoſt 

die-with Joy, flattering himſelf that he had ſome 
nd Mare in that Symphony and thoſe Lights. But not 
he farisfy'd with hearing, he endeavour'd to find out 


a Way to: gratify his Eyes, on which occaſion his 
| | | Activity 


14 The Tales of the Farxies. 


Activity was of no ſmall uſe to him; for by climb-- 9 * 


ing up into a Tree, he eaſily obſerved the Ladies ll © 
playing on their Inſtruments, but was at too great ll be 
a diſtance to diſcern their Features. | | MN th 


They play'd not long, chuſing rather to hear that 7 
Voice which had charm'd them, than their Wwn 
Mufick ; when liſtening, they heard the Count d'4- 
guilar, who began to complain, ſay, * Tis impoſſi- 
© ble, Brother, to expreſs what I endure; the Pains. 
© of my Wound increaſe, and if we are forced to 
© ſpend our Night here, I ſhall be dead before 
* Morning. * Alas! what can we do, reply d Don aa 
© briel,, (ſpeaking loud enough to be heard) unleſs 7 
© we go to this Caſtle, to beg their Aſhftance * ® 
© Theſe are undoubtedly Travellers, ſaid Iſidora, 1 
© who have been wounded by ſome of the Soldiers 4 
© on their March to 7h * Ah, Sifter, cry'd Melan- 
© thia, we cannot deny our Charity to Perſons, who 
© may be murder'd in the Night under our Win- 

© dows; therefore let us ſpeak to them, to tell them 
© what they ſhould! do. Hereupon [jdora, raiſing 
her Voice a little, ſaid, © You ought to think of 
© leaving this Wood, for it is oftentimes very dan- 
* gerous.” When Don Gabriel, who made all the hafte 
he could, anſwer d, Madam, as we were coming 
from St. Facques, we were attack d by ſome Rogues, 
© who have wounded my Brother in his Side, who 
© notwithſtanding has made a ſhift to walk thus far 
© a- foot; but finding his Spirits fail him, I have laid 
© him under one of theſe Trees, not knowing what 
© to do with him in ſo dark a Night.” Indeed we 
© pity you, continued Iſidora, and will do what we 
© can, that you may be taken into the Houſe till 
© your Brother is recover d. Heaven reward Ju- 
6 8 cry d the Count; but be pleaſed to tell us 
© whom we ſhall addreſs ourſelves to. Ask for 
© the Almoner, /aid Melanthia, he has, Orders to 
© lodge Pilgrims, and we will ſend you what Aſſi- 
© ftance we can; but beſure don't ſay that you have 
© ſpoke to us: and if you know any Romances, they 
will be acceptable here. + After 


* * 4 
: 2 * * 1 
3 WAN 
"A 


. 58 


_— 


* 


E: fy 

12 
bs 718 
7: 

1 
i" 

2 Bs 


0 
5 
4 


t 9 


« 


2 
4 
Wh 


7 


ws. 
"Hz 


& 


1 1 4 
1 


p Wn 
of I. ay.» 5 
. 
. 
7 1 4 


= « ply'd the Almoner. 


Ie Story of Don Gabriel. 15 
After theſe words, they ſhut their Windows, put 
out the Candles, and ran into Donna Juana s Cham- 


News of him; I am 3 much in pain for him: 
# © Now if they are but well v 
hall want for nothing. That they boaſt of, re- 


© Then let them be brought in 
But Madam, an- 


When he left them, the Count d' Aguilar ſaid to his 
Couſin, © You ſee, dear Brother, (for ſo I muſt call 
© you now) we have got into this inacceſſible Caſtle 
* which you deſpair'd ſo much of; and from ſuch a 
* ſucceſsful Beginning, we may preſage your Deſigns 
may proſper.” Alas! dear Friend, reply'd Don Ga- 
© briel, I dare-not abandon myſelf to ſuch flatterin 
© Omens: you know a Man in love is always fu 
* of Fears and Diſtruſts. You ought, inſtead of 
_ © tormenting yourſelf, to be merry and * 
N adde 


16 The Tales of the Fx IKT Es. 
| © added the Count; for what can be more pleaſant, * 
{ © than to have ſuch lovely Creatures wait on us at 
| supper, one to carve for us, and the other to help | 
| dus to Drink? Let us fancy ourſelves Amadiss of 
| © Gaul, or Don Quixots at leaſt, that we are arrived 
dat ſome inchanted Caſtle, and have drove away 
© the Fairies that: 8 it; and that Princeſſes 
© come to Kiſs our Hands, and take off our Armour. 
© Oh how gay you are! /a Don Gabriel; it is very 
© well ſeen you are not in love.” I love you, and 
© that's enough, /aid the Count; but I am not over-well 
pleas' d that L ſaid I was the wounded Perſon, ſince 
J muſt aflume a melancholy Air, and muſt not eat 
tho J am ready to die of Hunger: It would have 
© been a thouſand times better for you to have ated 
© this part, for I am ſure the Preſence of Iſidora will 
© be every thing to you. If there was any way, 
© anſwey'd Don Gabriel with a Smile, to ſay they were 
© miſtaken, and that I am the wounded Perſon, I 
© would agree to it with all my heart, to eaſe you, 
© but ſince tis all done and over, neglect nothing to 
< perſuade them that you are very bad. Very bad, 
t cry d the Count, I beg your pardon there; let us 
make the Wound but flight, that I may keep my 
„ bed but a little while. As he made an end of 
theſe words, he caſt himſelf upon the Bed that was 
made for him, and ſoon after the Ladies came; 
Donna Juana with a Napkin on her Arm, Iſidora 
with a filver gilt Porringer full of Broth, and Me- 
lanthia with two freſh Eggs on a Plate. © Here is 
«ſomething for the wounded Pilgrim, ſaid Juana, 
© going to the Bed-ſide; he may have either the Broth 
© or the Eggs. Madam, ſaid the Count, (after he 
had thank d her for the Charity ſhe exerciſed to- 
<wards them, who were poor Strangers) I will, if 
you'll give me leave, accept both of the Broth and 
Eggs, with a. little Bread to them: and I believe 
I could eat a little Meat, for I have loſt a great 
& deal of Blood; and if I don't recruit, I ſhall never 
© beable to go abroad. Heaven forbid, ſaid Donna 
8 : | * Juana, 
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Te Story of Don Gabriel. 17 
'Jaana, that I ſhould let a Perſon in your Condition 
do what he would; if your Fever continues, it 
is's of will kill you: fwallow the Tolk, and leave the 
Tived RB White, and drink a little of this Ptiſan.“ The 
away Count ſigh d at this Preſcription; and for Don Ga- 
ceſſes Priel, he got behind one of the Bed-Curtains, that 
nour.“ they ſhould not ſee him laugh. | 


very Bonna Juana was. ſo much ſurprized at the good 


aſant, 
O help of 


and Mein of the Count d Aguilar, and at. his Manner of 
well Wpeaking, that ſhe forgot to inquire after her Bro- 
ſince ther; and attributing her Joy only to her Compal 
t eat # ſion for an unfortunate wounded Stranger, ſecretly 


have fcommended herſelf for the Good and Charity the 
Hed had done, and taking him by the Arm to feel his 
will Pulſe, order'd a Candle to be brought, to ſee this 
way, dying Pilgrim: but when. ſhe diſcover'd in his Eyes 
vere 4 Fire that dazled hers, and.ſuch.a Freſhneſs in his 
n, 1 Complexion, which ſhe thought proceeded from the 
ou, Violence of his Fever, ſhe began to be ſadly frigh- 
> to 9 ten d. I am vex d, ſaid ſhe, that you had that EEBs 
dad, you muſt eat nothing: IIl have the Manageme 

of you, nobody ſhall look after you but myleM. 
Take care, continu'd ſhe, ts ber Neices,. and thoſe that 


1of © < were about hey, that he has nothing given to eat 

was but what I order him; his Wounds require him to 

ae obſerve a ſparing Diet. Alas! Madam, anſwer d 
0 


lo: XX © the Count in a melancholy Tone, 1 am not uſed to the 
He. © Ways of Perſons of QAIrY'; I am of a Tempera- 
2 is ment quite different from them, what would cure 
na, LK them will kill me: However, added be, III try, it 
tn © may learn me better againſt another time. | 
3 After this Diſcourſe ſhe ſat herſelf down by the 
to Bed-ſide, taking hold of the Count's Arm, to ob- 
if ſerve the Symptoms of his Fever; when caſting her 
ad. Eyes about, th diſcoyer'd Don Gabrie] behind the 
ve Curtain, and ſaid to him, Be not afraid of Ladies, 
at © who perform the Rites of Hoſpitality with a great 
* * deal of pleaſure.” Whereupon Don Gabriel made 
+ her a low Bow with ſo good a Grace, that both 


Aunt and Neices were ſuprized. Are you Bro- 
: « thers 7 
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thers ? ſaid ſhe.” © Yes, Madam, ſaid be” © And 
© what are your Names? © My Brother's, rep/y'd 
© he. 1 1 | % CA 
e, is Don Eftevus, and mine Don Gabriel. And 

are you Flemmings? continu d Juana.” We come 
from Bruſſels, ſaid he; our Father was a Muſick- 
© Mafter, a Writer of Novels and Romances, and a 

© Maker of Songs. What was he an Inventor of 
Fairy Stories? cry'd Juana.” © Yes, Madam, reply'd er 

© be, both old and modern. Oh, added ſhe, you. at 
© muſt tell me one then to-night, or I ſhall not he 
© ſleep: But now I think on it, have you never ſeen: Mex: 
© Don Felix Sarmiento, with the Governour of the ou 
Loæl-Countries? © Yes, Madam, I have had that fh 
© honour, ſaid Don Gabriel; he has a Command un- foi 
© der him, and lives like a Prince: He would have t 
© ſent us, if my Father would have given his Con- pe 
© ſent, into Andaluſia, to his Siſter and two Daugh- fi: 
ters. What to do ? reply d Juana with Warmth” tt 
© He ſaid; continu'd Don Gabriel, that his Wife was 
© lately dead, and that his Daugaters lived in tze 
& Country, where we were to go, to learn them to 
dance, and ſing, and play upon Muſick. * How 
© ſtrangely things fall out! ſaid ſbe to her Neices. You 
© muſt know, Friend, added ſbe, that I am his Siſter, 
and theſe are his Daughters; you are only miſta- 
© ken in the Country, for we are in Gallicia, and you 
© ſaid Andaluſia. Madam, anſwer'd Don Gabriel, 
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© theſe Faults are excuſable in Strangers: we are 
very happy to light on a Place where we have. 


© ſome little knowledge of the Family. But how 
© came you to go to St. Jacques? added ſhes * Out 
© cf a pure Senſe of Devotion, ſaid he, and a Deſire 
to travel.. © But, ſaid Donna Juana, how came your 
Father, who refuſed my Brother, to let you go ?* 
Oh Madam, anſwer'd Don Gabriel, a little confounded, ⁵⁶ 
© he is a very religious Man, and would be loth to. 
© hinder us from o good an Undertaking. _ % 
All this while the Count, whom I ſhall-now call. 
Don Eſtevus, ſaid not one word; for Donna Juana 
forbid. him from ſpeaking, and whenever he pres 
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And is mouth, clapt her hand upon it with ſuch force, 
4 hat he e e more from that manner of ma- 

ing him hold his tongue, than any thing elſe; and 
Pepented often, that he did not let his Couſin repre- 
Ment the ſick Perſon. When the Supper was brought 


have Stars; and tho he endeavour'd all that was in his 
Con- power not to look at her, yet he could not forbear 
wgh- Fixing his Eyes ſo paſſionately on her ſometimes, 
that the Aunt, who obſerv'd him often, ſaid, © What 


was f; makes you look ſo much at my. Neice?* Ma- 
1 the gam, ſaid be, without any Diſorder, I am ſomething 
m to of a Phyſiognomiſt, have always had a great Ineli- 
How nation to fludy Aſtrology, and I dare ſay that if 
You ever Iſucceeded in any thing, twas in Horoſcopes.” 
ſter, Oh! ſaid Iſidora, then I muſt have a little Dif- 


tune. Madam, cryd Don Gabriel, who could not 
contain himſelf, a Lads of your Perfections may pro- 
g © miſe herſelf every thing. Can you, ſaid Donna 
Juana, read any Good-fortune in her Face?” 1 
Out © never ſaw finer things all the days of my life, re- 
XX © plyd Don Gabriel; I am amaz'd and ſurpriz d. 
a © Oh! this is a delicate Science, ſaid Juana, for the 


our. 
oO? Terms are neither hard nor barbarous : I muſt 
ied, have a little Talk with you myſelf about my For- 
to tune. | „ 5 
3 While they had all this Diſcourſe, the Count was 
all. boch hungry, hot, and weary : for the old Lady, 
me who would not ſuffer him to eat a bit, as I ſaid be- 
nd: fore, had alſo coyer'd him up ſo cloſe, that ”M — 
ey | moſt 
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Word- you fhall eat nothing for Supper.” Which 


with Iſidora and Melanthia, they were both 10 glad 9 


the Count, if he ever ſaw any thing equal to Iſ- 


T am overjoy'd that I am ſenſible of her Sifter's 


© her.” But ſince you have taken upon you to be 


OS > OK 2 — 


* * 


almoſt ſmother'd, and not able to bear it any 

ger, and to eaſe himſelf, begg'd that he ralnhs et 
up for a little while. T'll give my Conſent, aa 
© ſhe, on condition your Brother will give me his 


\ 8 
5 


Don Gabriel conſented to, without any reluctance; 
and tho he and the Count regretted the parting 
to get rid of the troubleſome Aunt, that they for- 
warded their Departure, as much as the Parts they 
ated and their Reſpect would allow. Tv 
When they were left alone with the Almoner, 
they gave him ſo many good Reaſons, telling him 
that he muſt either eat or die, that he, being a 

ood honeft Fellow that loved Pilgrims, and not ñ³ 

aving ſupped, ſat down with them at the Table 
where the Count made amends for what he endured 
in bed, and Don Gabriel, who eat not with a good 
Appetite while Iſdora was by, follow'd his example 
To well, that they clear d all before them. When. 
he was gone, and they at liberty, Don Gabriel ask d 


dora? She is a perfect Beauty, anſwer d the otber: 
I but Melanthia in my opinion has an inexhauſtible 
Store of Charms; her Shape and Complexion, the |. 
© Evenneſs of her Teeth, the Brightnelt of her fine 
© black Hair, and that Air of Sprightlineſs and Mirth 
© diſpers'd all over her Perſon, are as touching and 
© engaging as the Ianguiſhing Softneſs of Iſidora. 
I am very glad, reply d Don Gabriel, that you was 
not taken by her incomparable Beauty. I don't 
© deny, anſwer d the Count, but the is a Beauty; but 


©ſuperiour Merit, ſince you would nor have me - 
e Rival. Heaven forbid! cryd Don Gabriel ; 1 
believe I love her ſo well, that I could die for 


an Aſtrologer, anſwer d the Count, When you come 
to your Fortune: telling, do me all the ſervice you 
* can with Melantbia. What would you at laſt give 
a 0 * 
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The Story of Don Gabriel. 2x 
ray to Love, ſaid Don Gabriel ſmiling? I have. 
o great Deſire to it, anſwer' d the Count, but let 
what will happen, do me all the ſervice you can. 
well,  /aid Bor Gabriel, preſerve your Liberty 
f you can. Alas! what would you have me do 
>artin here? reply d he ſomewhat angrily : Ought not I to 
| have ſomething to make me amends for what I 
Fendure with Donna Juana? for not to deceive you, 
added be, ſhe has almoſt tired my Patience, the 
intereſt ſhe takes in my Health hath already in- 


ot 
© 
7 


noner. Hur'd me but too much” As it Was then late, 
' hey left off their Diſcourſe, and Don Gabriel re- 
eng a red to his Chamber, which was ſeparated: from 
id not e Count's by a large Hall: where he, as well as 
able; is Couſin, ſlept. as little as People in love are uſed 
/ RS 
good Por Iidora arid Melanthia, they follow d their Aunt 
umple her Chamber, afterwards retired to their own, 
When id that Night lay together, that they might talk 
ask d Pay ſome Hours; but when they were got into 
| ad, inſtead of talking, they did nothing but tum 


RC 


othes + 11 ple, and toſs, and figh. - What is the matter ou 
ſtibe don't ſleep, ſaid Iſidora, are you not well! But 
the what's the matter you don't 80 to reſt ? 9250 d Me- 
fine fanthia. At that Jſidora fetch d a deep Sigh, and 
lirth e turn d no Anſwer. Some time after Me lant bia 
and pPearing Ijdora ſigh again, ſaid, (embracing her) 
ora. ou are very melancholy, and would fain hide it 
Was from me; What dare not you truſt me ? I ö nes 
don't ver was ſo in my life before, ſaid ſhe, - but my 
but ears are 11 of me, that I. am aſhamed 
ter's of them. ; © You fright me, ſaid Melanthia, for 
me 8 tho I don't comprehend what you would ſay, yet 


|: 1 I ann perſuaded you are not ſo melancholy with- 
out a Cauſe; therefore if you love me, remove 
my Fears, and let me know your Griefs. I ſwear 

to you Siſter, reply'd Iſidora, I cannot tell what 
ails me; bur ſince you will have me be more par- 
« ticular, I muſt own, that after I had been ſome 
time in the Room with thoſe Travellers, I found 
3 6 myſelf 


* 
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© myſelf very much concern'd for him that is 
© wounded, he appear'd fo charming in his mean 
Habit, that I ſaid to myſelf, What would this WF 
young Man be, were he of Quality, and finely 
*© dreſs'd, ſince he has ſuch a noble Mien in his-or- Mur; 
* dinary Clothes? I flatter'd myſelf that he might el 
be a Perſon of Birth and Family in that Diſguiſe; 
© but when his Brother told my Aunt that they 
© were Muſicians, it went like a Dagger to my 
© Heart, that I ſhould have any Inclination for a 
Man ſo much below me, I that was never guilty 
of any ſuch Weakneſs for any Man before. e 
Alas! Siſter, cryd Melanthia, I have too great a 
"T ſhare in your Complaints to be inſenſible: Don 
_ © Galyrie] has charm'd me with his Voice, - and I was 
"© loft when I -obſerved, for all that ridiculous Pil- 
* grim's Habit, a good Shape, regular Features, and 
an Air and Mien not to be equalled in Perſons of 
"© the beſt Rank. They are amiable, that's true, 
© reply'd Iſidora, but Heaven defend us from looking 
© on them any otherwiſe than as Muſicians ; and 1 
think we ought to haſten their Departure. 
Would you be the Cauſe of the poor wounded 
Man's Death? ſaid Melanthia:* No, anſwer'd the 
"© other, but I'd have him cured, that he may go a- 
© bout his buſineſs; for Tm perſuaded *tis our beft 
© way to ſhun Perſons that may create us any trou- 
© ble. Alas! Tl conſent to it, /aid Melanthia, 
and will ſecond you with all my heart. As thus 
they talk d, Day broke, and then. they endeavour'd 
to get a little Reſt. 5 — 2 
For Donna Juana, ſhe paſs d the Night as indif- VF 
ferently as any of them, for fear the Pilgrim ſhould 
be worſe than when ſhe left him; and as it was 
too late, when they came, to think of a Surgeon, 
the ſent in the Morning for two of the beſt in Ciu- 
dad-Real, and as ſoon as they came, carried them 
into the Count's Chamber. Don Gabriel was with 
him when Juana and the Surgeons came, and knew 
not at firſt but that they were ſome of the 3 
| | | : 5 -B1CKS, 
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cks, till The bid rhe Count prepare himſelf for 
me Operation, telling him that he was in the 
Id this Wands of as able 79 pat as any in Spain. 
finely hile ſhe was thus encouraging the Count, the 

his-or- rgeons were preparing all their Materials, as 
might "Meir Inſtruments, Tents, and Ointment, Sc. and 
puiſe; pr the Count, tis almoſt impoſſible to comprehend 
t they e Confuſion he was in; looking ſometimes at Don 
to my Fabric! with Eyes full of Rage and Anger, and 
for a Mmetimes making Signs, as if all would be diſeo- 
guilty fer'd: when Don Gabriel, Who was not ſo much 
perplex d, ſaid to Donna Fuana, We never travel, 

reat a Madam, without ſome of the Powder of Sympa- 
Don „ thy about us, the Effects of which are wonder- 

Was ful, for I put but a little of it laſt Night to my 
s Pil- Brother's Wound, and I believe it will ſoon be 
, and well. At that the Surgeons exclaim'd againſt it 
ns of ; a pernicious Remedy, ſaying, That twas all Sor- 


hat is , 
S mean } 9 


true, ery, and that the holy Inquiſition would not allow 
king it. At the frightful Name of the Inquiſition, 
nd I HPonna Juana was for running away, but that the 
ture. Count aflured her, That the Powder was prepared 


nded by himſelf, and was only a Compound of Simples, 
d the which he would give her the Receipt of. After 


| his, ſhe deſired the Surgeons might look at his 
beſt Wound, whether chey did any thing or nothing; 
rou- but he not acquieſcing with that Requeſt, ſhe paid 
thia, them for their Trouble, and ſo diſmiſs d them. 


thus But Juana was unwilling to leave the Count dA. 
ur'd gJuilar ſo ſoon, and therefore ſought a Pretext that 


ſhe might ſtay a little longer with him; and ad- 


SY 
. 
N. ſb . 


dif. dreſſing herſelf to Don Gabriel, ſaid, Since you 
Juld are well verſed in Romances and Stories, you'll do 


me a ſingular Pleaſure in telling me one, for I am 
385 © a great Admirer of them. That I will, to oblige 
vou, Madam, reply'd he: and ſo began as follows. 


The 
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with a long Peace, obliged him to raiſe an Army, 
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from him every. day 5 and when he had ſubdued his 


came to the Caſtle to ſee his Miranda, whom he 


up, the King, who loved to draw Conſequences from 
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The Royal Ram. 

1 7 
IN thoſe happy Days, when Fairies were com- 
mon, there lived a King who had three beau- . 
tiful young Daughters, who were all deſerving ; e 
but the youngeſt, whoſe Name was Miranda, being u% 
the moſt amiable, and her Father's Favourite, was 
allow'd as many Clothes in a Month, as her Siſters . 
had in a Year : but ſhe being ſo generous as to let 
them partake with her, it made no difference a- 
mongſt them. | 


The King having bad Neighbours, who, tired bz 


and to take the field, left his Daughters with a Go- 
vernant in a Caſtle, where they might hear News 


Enemies, and drove them out of his Dominions, - 


doated on. The three Princeſſes beſpoke them- 

felves every one a Robe of Sattin; the Eldeſt's was 
Green adorn'd with Emeralds, the Second's was 
Blue ſer. off with Turquoiſes, and the Voungeſt's 
White bedeck d with Diamonds: and in theſe Dreſ- 
ſes they went to meet the King, and congratulate 

him on his Victories. Fo. = 
When he ſaw them ſo beautiful and gay, he em- 
braced them all tenderly, but eſpecially Miranda. 
After a magnificent Entertainment that was ferved 


the moſt trivial Matters, when they were ask'd, the 
Eldeſt, b ſhe put on a green Gown? Sir, ſaid 
© ſbe, after hearing of your great Deeds, I thought "Ml 
Green might expreſs my Joy, and the Hopes of ⁵ä 
your Return: That's very well,” ſaid the King. 
+ And you Daughter, continued be to the Second, how Ml 
a 85 1 8 come i 
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The Royal Ram. . 
me you to put on a Blue Gown? © To ſhew, '». 
ir, ſaid ſhe, we ought to implore the Gods in 
pur favour, and that in ſeeing you TI behold the 
eavens and the brighteſt Stars. Now, ſaid the 
ing, you ſpeak like an Oracle. And you, Miran- 


„ /aid the King, what made you dreſs yourſelf in 


*EWhite ?? © Becauſe, ſays ſhe, it becomes me better 
an other Colours: How, ſaid the King a little 
EF&-oriy, was that only your Deſign ??* © Thad that of 
Y 5 you, ſaid the Princeſs, and I think I need 
o other.“ Whereupon the King was mightily 
pleaſed at her Turn of Thought, and ſaid, That 
Ie he had eaten a pretty deal at Supper, he 
611d not go to bed ſo ſoon, therefore he would 
have them tell him their Dreams the Night before 
his Return. RNA 
>The Eldeft ſaid, ſhe dreamt he brought her a 
Goon, the Gold and Jewels of which were brighter 
than the Sun; the Second ſaid, ſhe dreamt that he 
' brGbght her a golden Spinning-Wheel and Diſtaff, 
fog her to ſpin herſelf ſome Shitts; and the Youngeſt 
ſaid, ſhe dreamt he had married her ſecond Siſter 
and on the Wedding-day held a golden Ewer, 
(aid, Come, Miranda, come and awaſh yon. | 
he King, who was angry at this Dream, knit 
Brow, and made a thouſand wry Faces, and 
Mit into his Chamber, where throwing himſelf 


Irn his Bed, he could not forget his Daughter's 
eam: © This inſolent Baggage, ſaid he, would 
Hake me her domeſtick Slave; I am not amazed 
ow, r put on a white Gown with thinking 
if me, the looks on me as one unworthy of her 
Reflections, but I'll prevent her ill Deſigns.“ Here- 
n he got up in a Rage, and tho it was not yet 
Wy, he ſent for the Captain of his Guards, and 
a to him, © You have heard of Miranda's Dream, 
hich forebodes ſome 'Treaſon, therefore I would 
ave you take her preſently, and carry her into, 
ee Foreſt, and kill her, and afterwards bring me, 
er Heart and Tongue: if you deceive me, TII 
Nor. I. : | put 


121 


The Captain of the Guards was very much ſurpr iz 
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* Fg * 5 4 
put you to the moſt cruel Death I can think of 


at ſo barbarous an Order, but durſt not ſeem aver!: ; 7 
to it, leſt the King ſhould take away his Conmiſ- » 
ſion, but promis'd him to perform it. Then going al 


Wo 


to the Princeſs's Chamber, which he had much ado? 
to get to, it being ſo very early, he told her, the 
King ſent for her; whereupon ſhe roſe preſently : 
a little Meer that ſhe call'd Patypata held up her 
Train, and her young Ape and little Dog, which ſhe 
nam'd Grabugeon and Tintin, ran by her ſide. 
The Captain of the Guard carried her into the 
Garden, telling her, the King was taking there a 
little freſh Air, and then pretending to look for him, 
and not finding him, told her, he was without di- 
pute gone from thence into the Foreſt. 'Then 
opening the little Door that led into the Foreſt, 
and Day coming on, the Princeſs obſerv'd that her 
Con 5 4 ſhed ſome Tears and ſeem'd melancholy; 
WhHereupon ſhe ſaid to him, with an Air of Sweet- 
neſs, © What is the matter you ſeem ſo much af. 
flicted at? Alas! Madam, cry d he, who can be other- | 
« wiſe, the King has order'd me to kill you here, and 
to carry him your Heart and Tongue, or elſe he wo 
© will put me to death. At theſe Words the poor a 
Princeſs turn'd pale, and fell a crying, and in that 7 
Condition look d like a Lamb that was going to un 
the Slaughter; then fixing her Eyes on the Cap- 
tain, without any Anger ſaid to him, Have you nl 
Courage enough to kill me, who never did you . 
© any Injury in my Life, but rather always ſpoke wh 


1 SY 


2 


© to the King in your favour ? But if I have de- 
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« ſerv'd my Father's Anger, I ſubmit without mur- 
© muring- Alas! I have ſhewn him but too much 
© Love and Reſpect, for him to complain without in- 
© juſtice.” Fear not, fair Princeſs, /aid the Officer, T'll 
© ſooner ſufter the Death I am threaten'd with, than 


þ. 
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be guilty of ſo barbarous an Action; but when 1 
* am gone, you will not be more ſafe : we muſt . 
find out ſome Expedient to perſuade the King 
* you are dead. * What 
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What way can we find out? rplyd Miranda, 
e will not be ſatisfy' d unleſs he ſees my Tongue 
nd Heart. At that Patypata, who ſtood by, and 
bi ard all without being obſerv'd either by the 
going inceſs or the Captain, advanc'd boldly, and throw- 
ch ado Þ herſelf at Miranda's Feet, ſaid, © I come, Ma- 
er, the am, to offer you my Life, let me be the Sacrifice 
ently: "$T ſhall be but too well pleas'd to die for ſo good 
ap her Miſtreſs.” I have no need of ſo tender a Proof 
ch ſhe Jef thy Friendſhip, ſaid the Princeſs, (kiſſing her) 
Iny Life ought now to be as dear to me as my 
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o the 1 "4 WI. Whereupon Grabugeon came forward, and 
nere a d. vou are in the right, my Princeſs, to love fo 
＋ . ithful a Slave as Patypata; ſhe may be more 
ut du- 


Prviceable to you than I can, therefore I offer 


Then Mou my Heart and Tongue with joy. Oh my 
hy „ retty Grabugeon, reply d Miranda, I cannot bear 
at her 


ie thoughts of taking thy Life away. With 


choly; th Tintin ery'd out, that it was inſupportable to 
Sweet. _ Waithful a Dog as he was, that any other but him 
ich af. Thuld lay down their Life for his Miſtreſs, and 
other. reupon aroſe a great diſpute between Patypata, 
w * bugron and Tintin: in ſhort, Grabugeon being quicker 
elſe he 


n the reſt, climb'd up to the top of a high Tree, 
ie poot nd threw himſelf down and broke his Neck; 
in that the Captain of the Guard with a great deal 
ing to Perſuaſion got leave of the Princeſs to cut out 
e Cay Tongue, but it prov'd too ſmall for to venture 
wr you cheat the King with it. 5 

id you 

ſpoke - 
ve de- 4 | 


10ut in. he Officer was for carrying her Tongue, bit that 
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Wn I, ſaid the Princeſs, wweeping, thus to loſe hat 


when ! love, and not to be one whit the better for it. 
e mult f you had accepted of my Propoſition, ſaid Tintin, 
* * ou would have had none to have griev'd for but 
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Hherſelf left with her three dead Favourites; which 


plaints, having her Gown almoſt tore off, and her 


her Surprize, when ſhe came to a ſpacious Plain, 


Sheep finely adorn'd were waiting about him, ſome 


28 The Tales of the FAIRIEsS. Y 
s . Wo 
, me, and I ſhould have had the Satisfaction of be. 
| ing regretted alone.“ Whereupon Miranda kiſs 
her little Pog, and cry'd and griev'd fo much, tha 
ſhe ſwoon'd away, and when ſhe came to herſelf 


383 


found her Dog dead, her Conductor gone, and ſhe 


the buried in a hole that was ready dug hard by 
a Tree, and then bethought herſelf of her own Me 
Security. To. * 
As the Foreſt was not far from her Father's Court, 
it was not ſafe for her to ſtay there long, left ſhe 
ſhould be known to ſome of the Paſſengers, there. 
fore ſhe made all the haſte ſhe could to get out of 
it; but the Foreſt was ſo large, and the Sun ſo hot, 
that ihe was ready to die with Heat, Fear and 
Wearineſs; and was in continual Apprehenſions leſt 
her Father {ſhould follow and kill her. But {till con- 
tinu'd going forwards, making lamentable Com. 


Skin ſcratch'd by the 'Thorns and Brambles. At 
laft hearing the bleating of Sheep, Without doubt, 
* ſaid ſhe to herſelf, here are ſome Shepherds with 
* their Flocks, who may direct me to ſome Hamlet 
where 1 may diſguiſe myſelf in ſome Country- 


© Dreſs. For alas! continued ſhe, Princes are not a- 


ways the moſt happy: Who believes that I ama 
* Run-away, that my Father without any cauſe or 
« reaſon ſeeks my Life, and that I to ſave it muſt be 
« forc'd to diſguiſe myſelf? While ſhe was makings al 
theſe Reflections, ſhe arriv'd at the place from 
whence ſhe heard the bleating : but how great was 
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to ſee a large Ram as white as Snow, his Horns 
were gilt, a Garland of Flowers was faſten'd about 
his Neck, his Legs were adorn'd with Bracelets of 
Pearl of a prodigious ſize, and he was laid on ll 
Orange-Flowers, and ſhaded from the Heat of the 
Sun by a Pavillion of Cloth of Gold! An hundred 
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drinking Coffee, Sherbet and Lemonade; others 
| eating 


2 * 4 


J The Royal Ram. 29 
of be. ing Strawberries and Cream, and Sweatmeats ; 
a kiſs others again playing at Lan ſquenet and Paſſet; 
ch, thatne had rich Collars of Gold with a gallant De- 


4 0 "RX . 9 g — 4 
herſelf e, and ſome their Ears bor'd and full of Rib- 
and ſhe ns. Miranda was fo much amaz'd, that ſhe was 


which Wrfetly motionleſs, and look'd all about for the 
rard by epherd of ſuch an extraordinary Flock, when 
r Own e beautiful Ram came bounding and skipping, and 


ad, Approach, divine Princeſs, be not afraid of 


Court, Mach gentle pacifick Creatures as we are.. What 
leſt ſhe! Prodigy is this, ſaid the Princeſs, (ſtepping back) to 
, there- ear 8 eep ſpeak?” Alas Madam, relyd the 
out of 


3 Js am, your Ape and Dog ſpoke, and why 18 It more 
ſo hot, Mtrange that we ſhould?” A Fairy, anſwer d Mi- 
ar and Manda, beſtow d that Gift upon them.“ And 
ons leſt Might not the like Adventure attend us? reply d the 


till con Rn ſmiling: but, my Princeſs, what brought you 
e Com. Wither?* A thouſand Misfortunes, repiyd Mi- 
ind her Wanda; I am the moſt miſerable Perſon in the 
es. At World, and ſeek an Aſylum to avoid the Rage of a 


doubt, Mather. Come, Madam, with me, reply'd the Ram, 
ds with will afford you one, where you ſhall be known 
Hamlet none, and be abſolute Miftreſs.” © But I am 
ountry- |. ot able to follow you, reply'd ſhe, J am fo weary.- 
not al hereupon the Ram Hy his Chariot, and ſoon 
I ama er appear'd ſix Goats harneſs d to a Gourd-ſhell, 
auſe or ge enough for two Perſons ro fit in it with eaſe, 
muſt be id lin'd with Velvet. The Princeſs plac'd herſelf 
making it, _—— Equipage ſo novel, and the Ram 
e from Ir in after her, and then drove to a Cavern's 
eat was outh, which was ſtop'd by a large Stone, which 
s Plain, the Ram's touching with his Foot remoy'd. Af 
Horns gr which, he told the Princeſs ſhe might go down 
d about 
elets of 
laid on 
of the 


eating 
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more ſurpriz'd when ſhe diſcover'd a vaſt Plain en! 
amel'd with various Flowers, which exceeded aa 
the Perfumes ſhe had ever ſmelt, of, ſurrounded 
with a large River of Orange-flower Water. In 
the midſt of this Plain were Fountains of Wine * 
Roſa-ſolis, and other exquiſite Liquors, which form'( WM. 
Caſcades and pleaſant purling Brooks, and here 
and there Holts of Trees, which ſerv'd for ſhelter M 
to variety of choice Birds and Fowls, as Partridge, i 
Quails, Pheaſants, Ortolans, Turkies, Pullets, &, 
and in ſome parts the Air was darken'd with 
Showers of Biſcuits, blanched Almonds, 'Tarts, ⁵⁶ 
Cheeſecakes, Marrow-Puddings,allmanner of Sweet. 
meats both wet and dry; and in ſhort, with all 
Neceſſaries for Life, with great plenty of Crown- 
pieces, Guineas, Pearls and Diamonds. Without 
doubt the rarity and uſefulneſs of this Rain would Mt 
have brought the Royal Ram a great many Viſitors, 
if he had been deſirous of Company; but all the 
Writers that mention him, aſſure us, that he choſe 
to. be retird, and was as grave as any Roman 
Senator. | 1 5 | 1 
As it · was the pleaſanteſt Seaſon of the Year when 
Miranda arriv'd there, ſhe ſaw no other Palace 
than what Chambers, Halls and Cloſets, Orange- | 
trees, Jeſſamine, Honey-ſuckles and Roſe-trees } 
form'd by intermixing their Boughs. The Princely 
Ram told Miranda, That he had reign'd Sove- 
© reign there ſeveral Years, and had ſufficient cauſe ³ 
© to be afflited, but that he refrain'd from his 
Tears, that he might not remind her of her Miſ- 
« fortunes.” © Your manner of Treatment, charm- 
ing Sheep, ſaid ſhe, is ſomewhat ſo generous, that 
* I cannot expreſs wy Acknowledgment enough) 
and I muſt confeſs, that what I ſee ems 
© ſo extraordinary, I know not what to thipk of ⁵̃ 
© it.” No ſooner had ſhe pronounc'd theſe Words, 
but there gppear'd a Troop of beautiful Nymphs, 
who preſented her with Fruit out of Amber Pa\- . 
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kets; but when ſhe went nigh. them, they ies: 3 
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The Royal Ram. 31 
ply: mov'd from her; and at laft reaching out her 
and to take hold of one of them, and feeling 
dthing, ſhe ſoon perceiv'd they were only Phan- 
ms; Alas! ſaid ſhe, weeping, where am I, and 

that were theſe ?* At that inftant the Royal 
lam, for ſo I muff call him, returning, having left 
er ſome Moments, and ſeeing her ſhed Tears, 
Kmain'd motionleſs, and: ready to die at her feet. 
rtridge, What is the matter with my beautiful Princeſs, 
ts, & /d be, have I any way fail'd in the Reſpect that 


d with "Wis due to you? No, ſaid ſhe, but I am not 


lain en 
2ded all 
oundedſ 
er. 1 
Wine 
1 form'( 8 
id here 
ſhelter iſ 


Tarts, Wuſed to live among the Dead, and with Sheep 
Sweet. that talk, every thing here terrifies me; and tho 
Ith all Hmy Obligation is great to you for bringing me 
row. Whither, yet I muſt beg one favour more of * 
Vithout to conduct me back. Fright not your ſelf, re- 
Would phy d be, vouchſafe to hear me quietly, and you 
iſitors, hall know my deplorable Adventure. 

all the l was born a Prince; a great Race of Kings, 
> chole who were my Anceſtors, left me in poſſeſſion of 
Roman Wine of the moſt beautiful Kingdoms in the World; 


my Subjects lov'd me, my Neighbours both fear d 
when and envy'd me, and I was eſteem'd with ſome 
Palace Juſtice. My Perſon was not indifferent to thoſe 
range- that ſaw me, and being a great Lover of Hunting, 
>-trees as I was one day purſuing a Stag, and ſeparated _ + 
incely from my Attendants, the Stag took into a Pond, 
Sove- FI plungd my Horſe in after him with too much 


cauſe Imprudence as well as Raſhneſs; but inſtead of 
n his * the Water cold, I found it extraordinary 
r Miſ- hot, and the Pond becoming dry all on a ſudden, - 
harm- there iſſued out of a Clift a terrible Fire, and Ifell to 


_ +, 
4 


the bottom from off the Precipice, where I could ſee 
nothing but Flames. I believ'd my ſelf loſt, when 

J heard a Voice ſay, They muſt be greater Flames 
that warm thy Heart, ungratefal Man. Alas! _ 
cry'd I, who's that, that complains of my Cold- 
neſs: An unfortunate Wretch, reply'd the Voice, 
who adores yon without Hope, At the ſame 


time the Fire went out, and I ſaw a Fairy whom + 
G4. I knew 


32 The Tales of the FAINI EKS. 
© T knew from my Youth, and whoſe Age and Ugli 
© neſs always frighten'd me; ſhe was leaning on 
young Slave of incomparable Beauty, who wil 
, (aded with Chains of Gold to denote her Slavery 
© What Prodigy is this? ſaid I to Ragotte, which «will 
© the Friry's Name, was this done by your Orders 
Alas! 8 whoſe Orders elſe do you think ? reply; 
© ſhe: have you never known my Sentiments til 
* now ? muſt I be forced to explain myſelf? My Eye 
* uſed never to fail of Conqueſt, have they nov Ml 
© loſt all their Power? Conſider how low I ſtoop, il 
© *tis a Fairy that makes this Confeſſion, and King 
are in reſpect to them but as Ants. J am entire 
ly at your pleaſure, ſaid I to her, with an Air ant 
* Tone that expreſs d ſome Impatience, but what is it tha 
* you ask? is it my Crown, my Cities, or my 'Trea 
* fares? Oh Wretch! replyd ſhe diſdainfully, I can 
make my Skullions, when I pleaſe, greater than 
"thee; I ask thy Heart, my Eyes have ask d it 2 
* thouſand times, and thou haſt not underſtood 
them, or at leaſt wouldſt not. Wert thou engagd 
With any other, I ſhould not interrupt thee in thy 
* Amours, but I have too great an Intereſt in thee, 
not to diſcover the Indifterence of thy Heart. 
Ah! grant me thy Love, added ſhe, (ſhutting her 
* Mouth, to render it the moxe agreeable, and rolling 
her Eyes about) I will be thy dear Ragotte, will 
* add twenty Kingdoms to that thou poſſeſſeſt, an 
© hundred Towers of Gold, five hundred full of 
* Silver, and whatever thou canſt deſire beſides. 
Madam Ragotte, ſaid I to ber, I beg of you by all 
© the Charms. that render you lovely, to ſet me at 
© liberty, and then we'll ſee what I can do to 
« pleaſe you.” © Oh Traytor! cy'd ſbe, if thou lo- 
©edft me, thou wouldſt not hone ſo much after thy 
© own Kingdom, but wouldft be content to live in 
© a Grotto, Wood, or Deſert. Don't believe me to 
© be ſo great a Novice, thou thinkft of ſtealing a- 
© way, but I tell you for your Comfort, you muſt ll 
© ſtay here; and the firſt thing you ſhall do, 215 > 
| | © be 1 
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© to keep my Sheep, which have as much Wit, 
4 pen a2 well as n doſt.' At the ſame time 
> brought me into this Plain, where we are 
- and ſhow'd' me her Flock, which I looked 
but little, for that beautiful Slave that was' 
th her took up all my Regard, and my Eyes 


nd Ugli 
Ing On 4 
rho wall 
Slavery 
hich 24. 
Orders 
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Ward to kill my ſelf, to deliver my ſelf from that 
Fetched State I was reduc'd to; when ſhe, with 
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n 
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2 
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; MW: rav'd me; which the cruel Rzgotte obſerving, 
7 reply 1 on her, and ſtabb'd her into the Eye with 
ents til Bodkin, and ſo deprived that adorable Object 
My Eye ner Life. At this diſmal Sight I fell on Rigfrte, 
{rats s clapping my Hand upon my Sword, was going 
d Ooh WM ſacrifice her to the Mares of that dear Slave, 
d King 1 ſhenot render'd me motionleſs by her Art. My 
1 orts being vain, I fell on the Ground, and endea- 
: Ni RC 

s it tha "ſl 

y Tres ironical Smile, ſaid to me, I will make you 
„I can el my Power; you are at preſent a Lion, but 
wg than Pall cer long be a Sheep.” Whereupon touching 
dit 2 with her Wand, I found myſelf metamorphoſed, 


lerſtood eh as you ſee me, but retain both my Speech, and 
engag d Ie Sentinents of Grief which I owe to my un- 
in thy Wppy State. Thou ſhalt be five Years a Sheep, 
1 thee, | 


entinued ſhe, and abſolute Maſter of this ſweet A- 
ode; while I ſeparated from thee, and never be- 


ng her 3 holding thy agreeable Form, ſhall think on no- 

rolling hing but the Hatred I bear thee. Hereupon ſhe 
e, Will cappear'd, and if any thing could have ſoften d my 

eft, an isfortunes, or given any Allay to my Diſgrace, 

py of >Kras her Ablence. 


by all IT The Sheep ſhe ſpoke of, acknowledged me to be 
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zeir King, told me all their Misfortunes, how 


me at ey diſpleaſed the revengeful Fairy, how ſhe had 
do to empoſed a Flock of them, and that they all under- 
u lov- ent che ſame Puniſhment. Bur, added be, when 
er thy 
ive in 
me to 1 3 
ing a- 
—— 
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24 The Tales of the Fa1rnes. ' 
Slave is, whom I told you of. I have ſeen her ſeve. 
ral Months together, but ſhe: never ſpeaks to me; 
and when I approach'd towards her, it grieved me, 
when I knew eit was only a Shadow: but having 
obſerved one of my Flock always by. that Phantom, 
1 underſtood he was her Lover, whom Ragotte, jea- 
lous of the tender Impreſſions they made on each 
other, had taken from her. 'B 
This was the Reaſon that made me remove from 
that Fairy, and for theſe laſt three Vears think of 
nothing but my Liberty; which was what engaged 
me to go often into the Foreft,. where I ſometimes 
have ſeen you, fair Princeſs, driving your Chaiſe, like 
Diana in her ſilver Chariot, and other times mounted 
on a fiery Steed, riding over the Plains with the 
Princeſſes and Ladies of the Court, and like ano- 
ther, always ſure to gain the Prize. Alas! if at 
thoſe times I durſt have ſpoke, what fine things 
ſhould J not have ſaid! when my Heart offer'd up 
its ſecret Vows; but how would you have received: 
the Declaration of an unhappy Sheep like me? 
Miranda was ſo much concern'd at what ſhe 
heard, that ſhe hardly knew what Anſwer tomake; « 
however, paying him ſome Civilities, which gave 
him ſome hopes, ſhe told him, ſhe ſhould not be ſo 
much afraid of thoſe: Shades, ſince they. were to 
come to life again: But alas! continued ſhe, if my 
poor Patypata, my. dear Grabugeon, and my pretty 
© Tintin, who died to ſerve me, were to meet with 
; ce like Fate, I ſhould not be ſo much concern d 
here. | 5 | nj 
Tho the Royal Ram underwent great Diſgraces,. 
yet had he a great many admirable Privileges. *Go,. 
* ſaid he, (to his firſt Squire, who was a Sheep of a 
good Mien) go fetch the Moor, the Monkey, and: 
the little Dog, their Shades may dwert. our Prin- 
© ceſs. Soon after Miranda ſaw them, and tho 
they came not nigh. enough to be. touch'd by her, . 
et their Preſence: was. ſome Comfort to her. In: 
ort, the Royal Ram, who was endued With "oy 9 
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be Royal Ram. Is 
Wit and Delicacy proper to ſupport an agreeable 
verſation, was ſo . in love with Mi- 
da, that ſhe began to have ſome Regard for him, 
to make ſome Returns; for what can be diſ- 
, je, aſing in a beautiful, kind, careſſing Sheep, eſpe- 
mg r uy when known to be a King, whoſe Metamor- 
5" 25 was to have an end? Thus the Princeſs paſs d 
2 from K Days in the ſweet Expectation of a more hap- 
ink of Fate, while the gallant Ram, whoſe Thoughts 
—_— Ire ſolely bent on her, made Entertainments, 
— ecerts o Muſick, and did every thin that was 
A like is power to divert her; his Troop a ting him 
ed I them, and the Shades contributing ſomewhat 
reunto. | | 
e ne Evening, when the Couriers arriv'd, for he 


er ſeve. 
to me; 
ed me, 
h aving A 3 
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e 20 g very fond of News, and always had the beſt, 
* y told him, That the eldeſt Siſter of the Princeſs 


rd Nanda was going to marry a Great Prince, and 
7 & up it the Nuptials were to be very magnificent. 
ved las! cry'd the young Princeſs, how unfortunate am 
YE not to -ſee,ſuch fine things? I am here under 


ound with Ghoſts and Sheep, while my Siſter, 


| 
: 


it ſhe 


make; | ho will be dreſs'd as fine as a Queen, Will have 
! 8aVC' ll the Court made to her, and I ſhall be the only 
be ſo Ine that will not partake of _— = « Madam, 
Te to hy do you complain, ſaid: the Royal Ram to ber, 
my save I deny'd your going to the Wedding? G 


ity. rhen you pleaſe, but give me your Word you 
With "vill come again; if you deny me this, you ſhall 
ern'd- ee me expire at your feet, for my Love is. too 

iolent, for me to ſupport myſelf, when I ſhall 


928 oe you. Miranda promiſed him nothing ſnould 
o,. 


event her Return; he gave her an Equipage ſuit- 


v7} ie to her Birth: ſhe was dreſs d very richly, and 
And. 
1 5 


e got into a Chariot of Mother of Peark drawn 
tho WH 11x Creatures that were half Griffins, and newly 
rid from the Antipodei, and was attended by a 
eat number of Officers, that were richly dreſs'd, _ 
ad who bad: been ſent a great way to make up her 
rain. c | | With 


2 
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With this Equipage ſhe arrived at the King het bt 
Father's Court, juſt when they were celebratin f1 
the Marriage; as ſoon as ſhe enter'd, ſhe ſurprize c. 
all that ſaw her, with the Luſtre of her Beautj He 
and Jewels, and heard nothing but Acclamations in: 


1 


her own praiſe, The King look'd at her wit! 
great Attention and Pleaſure, which put her int“ n 
ſome fear left he ſhould know her; but he was { e 
much prepoſſeſsd with her Death, that he had no a: 
the leaſt Idea of her. Nevertheleſs, the Apprehen i 
Gon of being ſtopt prevented her ſtay ing till the Ce 
remony was over, but made her go away ſuddenly, Wt 
leaving a Box of Jewels behind her, whereon thei: 
Words were writ, Theſe Feels are for the neau- ma. Y 
ried Couple > And when they open'd it, there was no. 
thing in it. The King, who had flatter'd himſeli 
with ſome Hopes, and was deſirous to know who i 
me was, was in the utmoſt deſpair when he knew Þ% 
ſhe was gone, and order'd his Officers, whenever 
ſhe came again, to ſhut the Gates and keep her, 
Tho Miranda was not long abſent, yet it ſeem'd an 
Age to the Royal Ram, who waited for her by a Fou- 
tain's Side in the thickeſt of the Foreſt, where ge 
had brought out immenſe Riches to offer her as an 
Acknowledgment of her Return. As ſoon as he 
ſaw her, he ran towards her skipping and bhound- i 
ing, careſs'd her in his manner a thoufand times, 
laid himſelf down at her Feet, kiſsd her Hands, 
told her his Diſquiets and Impatience ; wherein his -B 
Paſſion afforded him ſo much Eloquence, that the 
Princeſs was charm'd with it. | 9 
Some time afterwards the King married his fe- Mt 
cond Daughter, and Mirard: being inform'd of it, 
delir'd the Ram to let her go again; who at that 
Propoſition was extremely grieved : A ſecret Fore- 
ſight prepoſleſs'd him with his Misfortune, but as 
it is not always in gur power to prevent what we = 
. foreſee, ſo his Complacency to he Princeſs over- 
balancing his Intereſt in her, he was not able to 
deny her. You will leave me, Madam, ſaid 12 '2 
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The Royal Ram. 37 
but this proceeds more from my Ill Fortune than 
from you; I conſent to your Deſires, fince I never 
could make you a greater Sacrifice. She aflur'd him 
e would ſtay no longer than ſhe had done before, 
at ſhe ſhould be as much concern'd as himſelf, to 
> detain'd, and deſird him not to make himfelf 
neaſy. In ſhort, ſhe had the ſame Equipage as 
efore, and arrived there juſt as the Ceremony be- 
an. Her Preſence, notwithſtanding: their Atten- 
Pprehen Jon to the Ceremony, occaſion'd a general Shout 
| the ce f Joy and Admiration, and drew the Eyes of all 
1ddenly, he Princes upon her; who found her Beauty ſo 
on thels MWxtraordinary and uncommon, that they could hard- 
ea. y believe her to be mortal. The King was over 


Ling her 
ebrating a 
urprized 
Beauty 
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er with 
her int) ® 
2 was ſo 
had no 

15 


Gt 


. 


= 
; 
4 


% 


* 
8 


was no Ppy'd to ſee her again, and never took his Eyes off 
himſell Em her but once, to give Orders to lock up all 
»W who he Gates. When the Ceremony was almoſt over, 
e kney Me Princeſs got up ſuddenly to ſteal out of the 
henever Prowd, but was very much ſurpriz'd and vex'd'to 
ep her. nd all the Gates ſhut. The King went up to her 


em'd an Mith great Reſpect, and a Submiſhon that gave her 
aFoun- me Encouragement, deſiring her not to deprive” 
here he im ſo ſoon of the Pleaſure of ſeeing her, and to 
T as an Wonour him and his Court with her Preſence. 
1 as he hen leading her into a magnificent Hall, where all 
bound- he Court was, he himſelf held a golden Baſon fall of 
| rimes, Water for her to waſh her Hands in. At this the 
Hands, Princeſs, who was no longer Miſtreſs of her 'Tranſ- 
ein his Port, threw herſelf at his feet, and embracing his 
hat the Knees, ſaid, See, Sir, my Dream is fulfilled, you 

© have held a Baſon for me to waſh in the Day of 


3 


his fe- my Siſter's Wedding, without any Misfortune at- 
| of it, tending you. | ö 

at that The King ſoon knew her to be his Daughter 
t Fore· Miranda, and embracing her, and ſhedding ſome 


but as ears, ſaid, Alas! my dear Child, can you forget 
hat we the Cruelty of a Father, who would have ſacri- 


* ficed your Life, b2cauſe he thought your Dream 

* denoted: the Loſs of his Crown: Ir ſhall be ſo, 

+ continued he, ſince both your Siſters are 3 
* N | | an 


S Over- x 
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aid he, 
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and hung about her Neck, and embraced her a 


liged for all; and being told that he was dead, was 


Table, the King deſired to hear what had happen d to 


a” wo III II 


were unwilling that the Princeſs ſhould go back 
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and have each a Crown, mine ſhall be yours.” 
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And at that inſtant riſing up, he put the Crown on 
the Princeſs's Head, and then ſaid, The Gods preſerve il 
the Queen Miranda. Whereupon the whole Court 
gave a great Shout of Joy, and her two Sifters came Y 
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thouſand times. Miranda was ſo much overjoy'd, 


that ſhe both cry'd and laugh'd, embraced one, and 


talk'd to another, thank'd the King, and ask'd for 
the Captain of the Guards, to whom {ſhe was ob- 


very much grieved thereat. When they were at the 


her from the Day whereon thoſe fatal Orders were 

given; which ſHe acquieſcing with, related her whole 
Story, without omitting the leaſt Circumſtance. 
But while ſhe was thus engag'd with the King and 
her Siſters, the time of her Return was elaps'd, 
and the amorous Ram became ſo uneaſy, that he 
was no longer Maſter of himfelf; and ſeeing: that 
ſhe came not again, ſaid to himſelf, © My. unhappy 
Form of a Sheep is diſpleaſing to her; alas! too 
©unfortunate Lover, what {hall I do without Mi- 
©xanda? Ragotte, inhuman Fairy, how great is thy 
© Revenge for my Indifference towards thee ? Com- 
plaining in this manner, and ſeeing Night approach- 
18g, without any Appearance of his Princeſs's com- 
ing, he ran to the Palace, and ask d for Miranda: 
but as every body had heard of his Adventure, and 


again with .him, they refuſed him the fight of her 
in ſo rude a manner, that he fetch'd Sighs, and 
made Complaints capable of piercing the Hearts of 
all that heard him, except the Soldiers that kept the” 
Gates; and: at laſt, overcome with his Grief, laid; 
himſelf down and died. 2 
The King, who knew nothing of this deep Tra-ñ 
gedy, propaſed to his Daughter to ride in a Cha- 
riot through all the Streets of the City; to ſew 
her to her Subjects; but what a di | Sight: was 


— 


The Story of Don Gabriel. 39 
to her, when they got out of the Gates of the 
lace, to ſee her dear Sheep ftretch'd out on the- 
round, void of Life? She jump'd with precipitation 
t of the Chariot, ran to him, cry'd over him, and 
moan'd the Death of the Royal Ram, which ſhe 
ew was owing-to her- not being ſo good as her 
Word, and in her Deſpair thought to have partook 
nis Fate. | 
rhus we ſee, that the greateſt Perſons, as well as 
eers, are ſubje& to the Strokes of Fortune, and: 

netimes undergo the heavieſt Calamities, when 
y think themſelves at the height of their Deſires... 
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3 The Continuation of Don Gabriel. 
D ONNA Juana, who was well read in Ro- 
W mances, and never was in a better humour, 
9 We great Applauſes to this Story-of Don Gabrie!'s, 
ing the unhappy Ram;. and blaming Miranda for 
Neglect; but as it was then time for her to- 
nk of dreſſing, ſhe took her leave of them, 
d retired, and conſulted. all the Glaſſes in her 
Apartment with greater Attention than ever. Aſter 
bad dreſſed herſelf, ſhe ran into her Nieces 
amber, and finding them in bed, ſaid to them, 
and Pie! what lazy Creatures are you! I have been 
| _Fibting the Pilgrims already this Morning, and: 
* hey Wave heard one of the prettieſf Stories in the 
and orld, and have beſides been fifty.times all up- 
and down the Houſe; had you had any Charity, 
. I BE ou would have follow'd my Example, and not 
have ſlept out your Eyes, as you have done: ſee 
ow lively and how broad awake mine are! At 
is, dora and Melantbia had much ado to hold from 

aghing, for Donna Juana's were ſo ſmall, and 
ichal ſo hollow, that had they not been red and 
llamed, they would not have been eaſily ow: | 
—_— — | ut 
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not know whether they ought to go into thoſe 
Strangers Rooms again. O! I ſee you are wes 
ry of them already, reply'd Donna Juana, be. 
* cauſe they are not fine Gentlemen; for my 
© part, I love them the better becauſe they are 
© poor, fince nothing can be more miſerable than 
© for People to be at a diſtance from their own Ml 
Country, and to be robb'd and wounded by 
© Thieves, which pierces my, very Heart: but to 
make them amends, I'll make them ſtay here, to 
© teach you what my Brother deſired you ſhould _* 
learn, and will give them as much Money as they 
© have loſt, for their Trouble. 1 
What, Madam, cry'd Ifidora, will you keep Peo- 

y — that you don't know, Who are, perhaps, great 
_ © Blockheads in their Profeſſion, and may ſooner 
put us out in what we have learnt, than teach us 
* any more. You always oppoſe what I defire, WM 
« ſaid Donna Juana in a Paſſion; I don't intend to pay 
« Maſters to teach you againſt: your wills, but give 
me leave to learn myſelf; I ſhall take a great deal! 
of pleaſure in ſinging an Air in a pretty eaſy man- 
© ner, and in regaining what I have loſt on my 
« Guittar: fifty Years ago I play'd very prettily, i 
and with a little pains I ſhall bring my Hand in 
© again, I then you will be glad to hear me. 
Iſfidora knowing her Aunt: to be very covetous, 
thought ſhe had found out a ſure way to ſend 
theſe Pilgrims away, by telling her nothing could 
be more ridiculous than to ſee them in her Cha- 
ber ſinging and playing on Muſick in leathern Jac- 
kets, with Hats of Shells, and the Habits they were 
in. You would be very well pleaſed that cheß 
* ſhould remain ſo, reply d the Aunt, that you mignt 
© laugh at them; but your Brother has left two or 
three Suits of Clothes behind, which will fit them 
very well, and I deſign to give them to them. 
My Brother, Madam, is not perhaps ſo 1 
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Act tons, iq 15 | | . 

1ey did dle as you are, reply'd Melanthia,* © So much the 
o thoſe Morſe for him, anſwer d the old Lady baſtily; there- 
re wen ore it is my Duty to ſend him to Heaven if 1 
1a, be an, and the ſureſt way is to do charitable Offices 


t his Expence. Upon this ſhe went out, and 
1ey are ft her two Nieces together. Alas! Sifter, ſaid 
le than Nelantbia, my Aunt has loſt her Senſes; can any 


ir own hing be more ridiculous, than for her to learn to 
ded by  Wance and ſing at her Age? She muſt certainly be 


but % n love with one of theſe Strangers, and that is 
o prodigious, that I cannot but be amazed at it. 
What muſt we do, Siſter ? reply'd Iſidora in 4 melan- 
as they 4 Tone: tis our ill Fortune is the cauſe of it; 

had we no Intereſt in this Affair, he would have 


ep Peo een quite the Reverſe of what ſhe is now: in 
„great Mort, we muſt call up all our Courage to our 
ſooner Mid. | | 

each us While they were dreſſing, Donna Juana Was en- 
deſire, Wed with the Count, who was for getting up, and 


ing ſomething more ſolid than the Chicken- 
th ſhe had brought, with cooling and purginę 


4 
x ; 


to pay * 


ut give ll | 

at deal erbs that were in it; which put him out o all 
y man- Wcnce, and made him ſay to Don Gabriel in a 
rle Heat, If the ſympathetick Powder cures me 


on m aw 
— 5 ot to-day, I ſhall certainly run mad. Donna 
and in Pana ſeeing him fo angry, began to be a little 
ar me. Polerick in her turn, and told him he would not 
retous, M8 fily recover; that ſhe foreſaw a malignant Fever; 
o ſend Wat the Vivacity of his Eyes was a ſure Token of 
could MW; that in all appearance he had a mind to die; 
Cham- d that ſince ſhe had clear'd her Conſcience, he 
rn Jac- = ight chuſe whether he would purge or no. B 
y were Pr grave Air he ſoon perceived that ſhe was dit- 
t they eaſed, and anſwer'd, That far from being willing 
might die, he never had a greater Deſire to live; that 
wo or Ice the vouchſafed to intereſt herſelf in his Life, 
tthem ME 11ih'd to recover, that he might pay her hisAc- 
them, nowledgments, and declare her Generoſity where- 
harita - er he went. Thus he appeaſed the kind old La- 
ple . who, to ſhew him that ſhe would give him no- 


thing 
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1 2 now, would you have been fo ſick, had ya 
IP 


deep, and will be a long time before it is well. 


42 The Tales of the Fa1nins. Mi 
Wing ſte: would not take herſelf, ſipped up . 
Broth before his face; which had ſo quick an Effe 
upon her, that ſoon after ſhe was obliged to lean | 


* 


them, and return to her own Chamber. * 

Alas! cry d the Count, as ſoon as ſhe was gone, wa 
ever any e ee equal to mine, to be thus ex Ml 
poſed to all theſe Caprices ? if they laſt, and yu Mi 
ne not the _ in your turn, I ſhall de 
ſpair. Poor Couſin, anſwer d Don Gabriel Ia 
© ing, you have experienced how much the Lady in 
© tereſts herſelf more in you than me: but ſincere 


1 the Broth compoſed of thoſe purgativ. 
© Medicines ?* * Compoſed of the Devil and all h 
© Imps! ſaid the Count in a Paſſion; I proteſt to you, 4 
if I had not ſeen Melanthia, and. defired not to ſee 
© her again, you might have ſaid and done by your 
ſelf if you would, for I would have abandon'd you "8 
* in your Enterprize. Alas! continued: he, I ſpokes Wl 


too prophetically, when I-ſaid-that this Cafle wa 


£ inhabited by a Fairy; but I added, that we drove i 


her away, and now I find for my Sins we keep 1 


her. Tou make ſad Complaints, reply d Don Ga- 
„ briel; be ſatisfied, I give you my word, my PoA 
„der of Sympathy ſhall heal your Wound up ſo 
„well this Night, that the Scar ſhall not be ſeen. 
4. J wiſh to Heaven, cry 

cure the Wounds of the Heart ſo well, for I muſt 
* tell you again, that which I receiv d laſt Night 1; 


oj 
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d the Count, that you could 
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Oh now I love you! ſaid Don Gabriel, for owning i 
your Defeat ſo N you know by Experience, 
that I. have ſometimes deſerved your Pity, when 
you have deny d it me. | YJ 
Dinner being ready, and Donna Juana finding 
herſelf not in a Condition to go into the Pilgrims 
Room; but as her Apprehenſion, leſt her Patient 
ſhould eat too much, made her more uneaſy than 
her Phyſick, ſhe ſent for her two Nieces, to order | 
them to take care of him: * Stir not out of the 
8 Room, 2 
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Room, ſaid ſhe, while his Brother is at Dinner. 
But, Madam, anſwer'd Iſidora, tis improper for us 
take theſe Charges upon us; we'll call your 
umoner, if you pleaſe.” * What! cry d Juana, are | 
ou always thwarting me? Have you no Charity 
or the Poor, no Goodneſs towards Strangers, no 
bedience to your Aunt? Upon that ſhe flew 
o ſo great a Paſſion, that her Nieces ran away, 
never ſtay'd to hear what ſhe had to ſay to 
m. When they had got into a Gallery, that t OT 
ſincere re to croſs to go to their own Room, they ſtop d. 
had you d looking at each other in a melancholy Air, Iſe- 
urgativ ſa ſaid to her Siſter, + What Whims were ever : 
d all hi; Mike theſe of my Aunt, to be thus bent upon fore- 


Lady in 


» 


to you = ag us to ſee theſe Strangers, who appear ſo dan- 
ot to ſee erous to us? Were they Men of Birth and E- 
»y your » Mates, that had any Love for us, ſhe would hide 
n'd you s in a Cellar.' But, Sifter, interrupted Melan- 


I. ſpoke Shia, what ſhe does is without. any deſign of ex- 
ſtle wa oſing our Hearts, I am ſure ſhe would be in the 
e drove ¶ c moſt deſpair to find ours in the ſame road with 
ve keep ers; ſhe thinks we are only made to obſerve her 
Don Ga nclinations: ſhe loves Don Eſtevus, and would 
y Pow- earn to ſing and play on the Guittar, and was 
1 up ſo r not for the Chagrin that hangs about us, we 
e ſeen. Mhould almoſt: kill ourſelves with laughing. What 
1 could ou ſay is very true, reþly'd Ifidora ; but how ſhall. 
I muſt e reſiſt the Merits of theſe Strangers? We 
light ii nuſt always think them beneath us, continued Me- 
is well, WMavrthia ; that it is impoſſible for our Hearts to be 
owning ade for each other; and that it is better to die, 
rience, 

* when 


rhan ta have wherewithal to reproach ourſelves 
for.“ And at that inftant they thought themſelves. 
well fortify'd againſt their own Inclinations, that 
finding ey went boldly into the Pilgrims Chamber. 

ilgrims The Count lay in Bed more like a Man of Quality 
Patient ian a poor Traveller, his Linen was ſo very fine; 
y than r they had put up clean Linen and other Neceſſaries 
order Pa little Cloke-Bag they had brought along with. | 
of the 2 dem: and as Muſicians are very much converſant. 
Room, 1 : With. 
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with Perſons of Quality, and generally dreſs well; 
had fine Lace at his Hands, and his Neck and Sleeve Me 
were tied with 'cherry-coJour'd Ribbons : and fo 
Don Gabriel, who had alſo pull'd off his Pilgrims Ca 
and comb'd out his Hair, which was very beautiful 
he ſeem'd as worthy of Attentibn as his Couſin, p- 
Though Ifidora and her Sifter were follow'd by 
their Women, and had order'd the Almoner 1 F< 

come after them, yet were they very much embs 
raſs'd, to find themſelves in a Chamber with two WW 

Men who were not near Relations; which is 2 "WM 
extraordinary thing in Sbain; having only their 
Aunt's Maggots to give a gloſs to this Act of . theirs, 
Melanthia told the Count ſmiling, © That Donna wn. 
6 _ was ſo much concern'd for his Health, that 
* ſhe had given her orders to ſtarve him, and that ſhe "MM 
* came Expreſs to hinder him from eating. Donna 
Fuana, replyd be, (looking on her with all tender: 
* neſs and reſpe& imaginable) will eaſily prevent W 
my eating, by ſending you to forbid me; but, 
* Madam, I doubt by ſeeing you whether my 
Health can be now aſſur d. For my part, /aid 
Pon Gabriel to Iſidora, I find ſo much Compaſhon MM 
© for fick Perſons, that I ſhould not be afraid of i 
being ill my ſelf.” © Do you find in yourſelf any 

© Diſpofition towards being ſo, reply d Melanthia, 
(with fome ſmartneſs.) Ves, Madam, anſwer'd he, 
I have a continual Uneaſineſs and Pain at -my 3 
Heart. How unſeaſonable is this, added Iſidora, 
for we hoped you would ſing us one of thoſe 
© Airs which entertain'd us ſo agreeably laſt Night. 
Ah, Madam, reply'd ke, III do all that lies in my 
* power to obey you, 'tis enough that you com- 
mand me any thing.” But, ſaid ſhe, ſhall not we 
© hear by and by Don. Eſtevus tune his Harp to your ⁶⁶ 
Voice. In the Evening, Madam, ſaid the Count; 
© for then my Wound will be better, and then 1 
© may venture to riſe.” * "Tis now Dinner-rime, 
* ſaid Melanthia, and as ſoon as you have din'd, We 
„hall retire * What, Madam, ſaid the Count, in- 
| 6 terruptirg 4 
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well; ting ber, muſt we live all this day without 
1Sleewe eing you? I declare to you, I ſhall not be able 
and for perform in the Evening what I have promis d. 
ims Cap nleſs, anſcber d Iſidora, it enters into Donna 
eautiful =ana's head to ſend us here again, I ſuppoſe we 
Couſin all not come any more. At that inftant Don 
d 1 briel's Dinner was ſet before him; but he was ſo 
ner 1 en up with the Pleaſure of looking and hearing 


1 emba We whom he lov'd, that he had loft his Stomach. 

ith two Inna Melantbia preſs'd him to eat, and Iſdora kept 
h is az king with the Count, till they bethought them- 
y their es that they hinder'd Don Gabriel from eating 
" their, Dinner, and the Count from riſing ; and as 
Donn y were not ſo great Admirers of faſting as their 


th, that Int, but thought the fick Perſon might want ſome 
that ſhe Wpuriſhment, they retir'd. 


Donna Mn the mean time, Juana, who never had them 
tender: of her Thoughts, ſent her Nephew's Clothes, 
prevent ich he had made a Campaign in, and were after 
>; but, Fench Mode. Don Gabriel and the Count made 
er my aifficulty to put them on: but laughing in their 
rt, ſaid ves, ſaid to one another, Don Lewis muſt be a 
ipaſſion njurer to know that we are in his Clothes and 
fraid of his Apartment; and diverted themſelves ſome 


elf any 4 pe after this manner: when Don Gabriel chang- 


WL, 


anthia, the Diſcourſe, all on a ſudden, ſaid, *© Have 
er d he, ou obſerv'd with what Indifference the beautiful 


1 
ber 


at my dora treats me? ſhe almoſt diſdains to anſwer 
fidora, We, and I have ſurpriz d her Eyes twice or thrice 
* thoſe fd in fo obliging a manner on you, that I ſhould: 
Night. think my ſelf roo happy, had I had that good 
in my Fortune. „This is a pre Viſion, reply'd the Count, 
1 com- hut I can aſſure you that Donna Melanthia's look- 


10t we ng at you as much as you believe Iſidora look d at 
Ine, is not one; for ſhe prais'd your Voice, even 


Count, Jo an Exaggeration, and admires all that you ſay.” 
then 1 Ah! Couſin, I am afraid you have made here 


wo Conqueſts for one. I have a better Opi- 


d, we 1 ion of my ſelf than you, anſcuer d Don Gabriel, 


nt; in- or I own that ſhe ſeems to ſhew me ſome Fa- 
1 F Cc 
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* ſtay? III aſſure you, anſwer'd the Count, I don't 


*< ſay that you are ſenſible of Melanthia's Charms, 


but I muſt confeſs, whatever kindneſs ſhe may 


© vour, but Iſidora recompences you with Uſury.” © 18 
4 ” ; | 22 
conclude from thence, ſaid the Count, that our no 
© being ſo agreeable to one another may be an hin. 
© drance to the Progreſs we might otherwiſe have 
made in this time.” © But there's one thing trou- 


7 


a 
* 
GY 


* bles me, added Don Gabriel, which is, your fancy. 


* 


- 
5 
* 1 


* ing to be well to-night, will oblige us to be gone 
* to-morrow, for what pretence can we make to 


- 
4 


© intend to expoſe myſelf any longer to the impor- 
* tunate Charity of Juana: for I am perſuaded that 
© if ſhe had ftarv'd you, and doftor'd you up with 
« Chicken-Broth as ſhe has me, you would not have 
©borne jeſting with any more than me. And you 


© ſaid Pon Gabriel, (looking earneſtly at him) Good il 
God! how weak is your Paſſion“ I am in- 
© nitely taken with that amiable Perſon, reply d tue 
© Count, if I could flatter my ſelf with pleaſing her: 


© ſhew me, I cannot keep my Bed any longer; 
take you your turn now, cry out heartily, and 
complain of a Pain in your Side, III ſay tis a 
© Pleuriſy,and Donna Juana will bleed you to death. i 
As vex d as Don Gabriel was, he could not forbear ü 
laughing at this Imagination: I have need of al! 
my Strength, to ſupport the Coldneſs of Iſidora, 
« ſaid he. And for my part, anſwer'd the Count, Tl 
go to dinner and recruit mine. Don Gabriel bore 
him company, and both eat more like hungry 7 
Ttavellers than Men in love. 2 
The two Siſters went into Donna Fuanas Cham- 
ber to pay their Reſpects to her, and to let her 
know how the Pilgrims did; as to her own ſtate 
of Health, ſhe was ſomewhat better, having en- 
dur'd a great deal all the Morning, and told them, 
© That i the Powder of Sympathy had ſuch ſtrange 
Effects, as to enable a wounded Perſon to riſe fo 
© ſoon, ſhe wou'd never be without it, but would 
© uſe it in all Diſtempers, and get the Secret, both | 
| l : 


43-B 5 9 
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pr her own ſake and all her Friends But, conti- 
1d ſhe, do you think this poor wounded Crea- 
re will be able to come into my Chamber in 
e Evening? I don't doubt it in the leaſt, 
adam, ſaid Melanthia, for he looks extraor- 
r fancy. inary well, and I am much deceiv'd if they 
be gone ill not give us a Concert to divert you. How 
jake to MWappy am I, cryd ſhe, that Chance brought them 
I don: Mo this Houſe; they have had ſuch good Uſage, 
impor. What they will have reaſon to ſpeak well of us 
ed that Mrhere-ever they go. | : by 
Pp with he Neices went afterwards to their own A. 
ot have MWriments, and after they had din'd, ſhut themſelves: - 
nd you. that they might tall together with the more 
arms, eedom. Tell me what News you have, ſaid 
) Good MWMelanthia; how ftand you? are you ſtrong or 
m inf. Peak: © IT am the moſt unhappy Perſon in the 
yd the 8 orld, ſaid Iſidora, to have neither Anger nor 


g her: Wbame enough to hate a Man that would di- 


. * jail 
Our not 

= 
iſe have 


ag trou- 
8 YOU 2 If 15 
x by 


e may Rurb my Quiet. You obſery'd, continud ſhe, 
onger; Mar I ſpoke but little, but was altogether given 
y, and ep to Thought; I examin'd my Sentiments, and 


tis 2 III ſay no more.” There ſhe left off, and 
death, elanthia look d at her a long time without mak-. 
orbear any reply; when Iſidora ſaid again, Don't you 
of all Pity me? Whatever Compaſſion I may have for 


dora, ou, reply d Melanthia, it cannot equal that I have 
u, III Por my elf; for I am more ſenſible of the great- 


Ibore eſs of my Misfortune, and believe you have 
ungry more Reſolution.' Alas! Siſter, cryd Iſidora, 
what ſignifies Reſolution, when it combats with 


ham. Pur Inclinations ?* But, added Melanthia, don't 


t her ou think theſe Strangers will be over-joy'd to 
ſtate ſtay here. Their Fortune is ſo low, ſaid Iſi- 
g en- dora, that I ſhould not be at all ſurpriz d at it.” 


them, il know not whether they are rich or not, con- 
range ud Melanthia, but certain I am, that were we 
co judge of them by their Perſons and Wit, we 


iſe o 
would ſhould rather take them to be Men of Quality 
| than 
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know whether the Pilgrims, if Don Eſtevus wa 
able, would come to ſee her, and alarm'd then 
both with this Compliment. I am afraid, /aii 
Don Gabriel, that it is to diſmiſs us, and I have 


Whatever Excuſes they made to the contrary, and "i 


48 The Tales of the EAIRIEs. 
© than ordinary Perſons.” © Let us have none of youll 
© Viſions, ſaid Iſidora, (interrupting her Siſter) they 
© are no otherwiſe than Muſicians, and have told 
© us ſo themſelves, and J admire them the more 
© for their Sincerity. I proteſt, anſeer d Melan- 
© thia, I cannot believe it, this is not the firſt time 
that People have conceal'd their Birth.“ No 
ſaid her Siſter, they are more apt to boaſt of it, 
and ſeldom pretend to be of a mean Extract when 
© they are really Gentlemen. 1 1 
Donna Juana being ſomewhat better, ſent to 


© a great mind to lay my ſelf upon the Bed.” Oh, 
©*tis now too late, reply'd the Court ſmiling ; but there's 

© no danger of that, for tis unlikely that after ba- FX 
« ving found my Pulfe intermitting laſt Night, ſhe 

* ſhould turn us out of doors to-day; and I am 62 
very much miſtaken if ſhe has not ſome Inclina- 
© tion for one of us. Having thus encourag'd Don 
« Gatriel, he obey'd the Meſſenger, and went very 1 


v — 


VF 


2 


2 4 
20 
x 


- 1 
af 
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ſhe put on an Air of Gayety that ſurpriz'd all the 
Servants that ſtood by, made them fir by her, 
deſir d them to do her the Favour to give her a 
Song. The Count who was willing to acquit him- 8 
ſelf as well as Don Gabriel, ſeeing a Harp hanging ü 
in a Corner of the Room, ask'd Donna Juana 
leave to play upon it; whereupon ſhe ſeem'd over- = 
joy'd and ſent for her Neices; who were no ſooner 
come, but the Count began to ſing theſe Words, all 
which he had made on purpoſe to raiſe the Pity of 
the compaſſionate Fuana. 9 


Eaniſo, Heaven, all our Fears, 
Stop the Current of our Tears : 
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i 

of your esd u. quickly ſome Relief, 
Tr) they Piat an end to all our Grief. 
ve told | 2 
more I our Dangers, what kind Power 
Melan. A Shall we to our Aid invoke, 
ﬆ time 7 Þo'll guard us, in the lucky Hour, 

No, From the Robbers furious Stroke. 
of 8 | ; | Bani h Heaven all our Fears, 


Stop the Current of our Tears: 
Send us guickly ſome Relief, 


ſent to ; 
0 * 6 Put an end fo all Cu Grief. 


d them I 
id, ais 


onna Juana, who was tranſported with Ad 


to underftand that he was a Poet too, 


ation to hear the young Muſician ſing ſagwell, 
ter- 


there! ed him here, and cry'd, © By St. James the Pa- 


3. 


ter ha. n of Spain, you need nat new be 7 of 
dhe agues, you are in a god He and gn OR.” 
EE "i ſoon ; and when you d go, you ſhall have a 
e, ard large enough to ſecure you from all Dan- 
nclin- s At theſe Words the two Pilerims bow'd, 
d Don return'd her a thouſand Thanks, and ſhe de- 
ver) them to proceed in their Concert: and tis 
< open able that the young Ladies being ſo much pre- 
them, esd in their fayour, heard them with a great 
all the i of Pleaſure yet had they not all the Sa- 
y her, gion imaginable, ſince there was no Intelli- 
y, and | ee with their Eyes and Sighs. Don Gabriel fix'd | 
95 yes on none but Iſidora, while ſhe turn'd hers 


ards the Count, who gaz d. on Melanthia with 


nging WÞxprefiible Pleaſure, who bent her Thoughts 

4074 rely upon Don Galriel; and for Donna Juana, 
5 praiſed the Count, and perſecuted him conti- 
ooner 


7 
* * 


Ward ly, when it was not in bis power to ſay the 
'V Or 85 * . 


Wt obliging thing to her. Nevertheleſs, ſhe flat- 
004 herſelf as much as any of them, believin 
r it proceeded from Reſpect, and that he durſt 


our two Lovers, who were not deceived in 


„ D When 


= 


give way to the Emotions of his Heart; and 


ir Suſpicions, they were very much diſſatisfied. 
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< Years if I can” Whereupon they tol 


Had their Inclinations anſwer'd our Efteem, we 


50 The Tales of the Fairies, 3 
When they had done ſinging, ſhe ask'd them, l 
© they would learn her to play upon ſome Inftrumen r 
and may be, continu'd ſhe, I may learn to daneſ * 
© when I am cur'd of my Sciatica, which has to- e 
mented me above theſe thirty Years : don't think 
* that I am diſheartned, I will keep you tweny 
4 her, S 0 
did them too much Honour, that they ſhouli i 
be very happy if they were to ſpend their whol i 
© Lives in her Service; but before they engagi 
© themſelves, deſir'd leave to write to their F 
© ther to know his Pleaſure :* which ſhe, far fron 
oppoling, rather commended them for, and taking? 
Guittar, and tuning it with her lean ſhrivel'd Hand, 
her Fingers trembled ſo much when ſhe ſtruck th, 
Strings, that they had all much ado to keep fron 
an extravagant Laughter. But for the Count, whon i 
Me had made choice of for her Maſter, his Gayety * 
was all laid aſide when he thought of the Indi 
ference of Melantbia. When the two Pilgrims ha! 8 
made an end of their Concert, they retir'd becauk 2} 


2, 


it was late, and the two young Ladies went 

their own Apartments. NM 
Ifidora ſeeing her Siſter in a deep Melancholy, 

ſaid to her, © I ask you not, dear Melanthia, wh! 


1 


© 25 


— —— 


B 


Cs) 


_— 


—— 


. 


3 


ails you, I judge of your Condition by my own; | 


© we are both in love, and to compleat our Mi- 
« fortunes, meet with no Returns from theſe Stra- 
gers. I I cannot believe them inſenſible, reply 
* Melanthia, but a ſtrange Fatality governs ther 
* Hearts as well as ours; we love not him that loves MF 
* us, but him that loves us not.” * You are in the 
right, Siſter, interrupted Iſidora, we deſpiſe each ü 
* other's Heart; but ought we to be ſorry for thi, 
« Accident ? it may be the only means to cure u 


3 The Story of Don Gabriel. 51 
lem. 2 blam'd, but 1t may be their Policy to uſe us thus. 
men Prudence ſeems to me to be quite out of play, 

.d Iſidora, they muſt have a great deal to diſco- 


er no Paſſion; but if they would declare it, by 


has tor 
't thin 
tWenty . 
„ Sd o es you, and Don Gabriel me; and for my Aunt, 
chou! Ihe is my Rival, I never ſaw any one roll their 


r who: Eyes about as ſhe has done to-night; I thought 


engag ( 


3 
iN, 
: \ 


eir Ez. 4 Well, cry'd Melanthia, after having muſed ſome time, 


= 
7 


wr fron Net og perform what Pride was incapable of; 
aking, nee the 

Hand Wevght, let us avoid them without tormenting our- 
ack th; elves. Iſedora agreed to it, and they were both of 
ep fron mind, and nothing was wanting but the Power. 
hon Don Gabriel and the Count for their parts com- 
Gayety ain'd as much of their Deſtiny, eſteeming them- 


> Indi. ves nevertheleſs happy in gaining the Attention of 


* 


becauſe warded, ſa:d Don Gabriel, for my Paſſion for Iſedora? 


vent 1 
hen I look at her ſhe caſts. her Eyes on you, and 
eems to demand Satisfaction for the Liberty I 
ncholy, br ; » c f 2 9 0 . » 
take. Melantbia's Carriage is the ſame, rephy d 
' what = =" "> 
- own; be Count, I have never receiv d the leaſt Civility 
ir Mil. rom her; but for her Aunt, you have ſeen how 
reply oa are very much favour'd in her Eyes, but it 
L x 4 F i not in her power to comfort you.” It adds 
to my Grief, anſwer d the Count, to bear it all alone, 
for 1 ſhall be a_ oblig'd to ſhew her ſome 
2X Complaiſance, which will not be very agreeable 


i 3 don Gabriel and the Count ſpent many Days, wich- 


ut venturing to declare their Sentiments to Iſdora 
nd Melarthia. © I ſhould have ſpoke before now, 
aid Don Gabriel one day to bis Couſin, if I could en- 


[tertain any Hopes from my Confeſſion; but J ſee 


too well, that I am not beloved by her I love? 
8 8 ; | ? 


D 2 I, 


that Motives do they betray their Thoughts! 
No, no, my Dear, tis all a miſtake, Don Eſtevus 


Jometimes that ſhe was going into Convulfions. 


ſe Strangers know not how to love as they 


ora and Melantbia; but were not for being Rivals, - 
For changing the firſt Object. Am not I well re- 


gracious ſhe is to me. Oh ! ſaid Don Gabriel, 


FF when I have ＋ Head full of Diſquiets. Thus 


hb 


— 


. Es 


— — we 
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* 1, for my part, can ſay nothing, anſerer'd the Court 

* Melanih.a's Indifference is ſo great, that I can pro- 

© m1 1 1 
miſe myſelf nothing from the Perſon I repreſent: 

* a Muſician is not a March for a young Lady of i 

c $3.4” . * 9 
Quality and Worth: why will you conceal your. 

_ © ſelf ſo long ? Let us inform them of our Birth, it 
may be they will treat us more favourably, i 
What, a/wer'd Don Gabriel, would you, to add 

© to our ill Fortune, have us deny'd by our own 8 
* Names?” What, you . ſet a greater Value by i 
your Name than your Heart, repiy d the Count ſmari. 
© iy, ſince you have a greater kegard to the one 
than the other; but you ſhall have your cwn way, 
ſince I premiſed to be guided by you, but you if 
« muſt bring us off with Honour.“ My Fears are 
great, and Hopes but imall, ſaid Don Gabriel; and WE 
tho you are very ſerviceable to me, yet I would 
give half I am worth in the World that you was 
© not with me. © I wiſh to Heaven, cry'd the Count, | 
© that I was at quiet, and ny Heart was at eaſe, I ! 
© ſhould not be in haſte to be in love again.“ As RE 
he pronounced theſe words ſomewhat louder than 
ordinary, and heard a Noiſe, he was afraid ſome- 
body was liſtening, and looking towards the Door, 
was ſurprized to ſee Donna Fuana, who put her 
Finger upon lier Mouth, and made a ſign for him 
to follow her into the Gallery. It was eaſy to per- 
ceive by her Countenance, that ſomething extraor- 
dinary agitated her Mind; and the Count, who ü 
then was ſenſible how dear Melanthia was to him, i 
began to be afraid Donna Juana had heard him, ⁵ 
and would oblige him to go away, which ſo per- 
plex'd him, that he thought twenty times to accuie 
and diſcover himſelf: when ſhe, taking upon her ü 
the Diſcourſe, ſaid, You are in love, Don Eſtevus, 
* and I am not ſurprized that you have not conſult- 

* ed your Keaſon, and that the Inequality between 
the Perſon you love and yourſelf, deter'd you 
© not, conſidering you are at an Age when Ambi- 
tion is very prevalent; but why did you truſt 

TY 58 | * your 
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he Court; ¶ your Brother with an Affair, that you ought ro 
an pro- conceal from every body? Donna Fuanas man- 


reſent: er of ſpeaking ſeein d ſo obliging, and ſo much 
Lady of ie Reverſe of what it would have been, had ſhe 
1 your. nown her Neice was the Object of that Paſſion, 
irth, it hat he ſeem'd to doubt whether or no ſhe had 
urably, eard all; and being loth to contribute to his own 
to add Wuilt, fetch'd a deep Sigh, and return'd no other 
r own Anſwer. © I underſtand but too much by that Sigh, 
de by continued ſpe, compoſing herſelf; it ought to make me 
ſmari. angry with you, if I was capable of being ſo: 
e one but in ſhort, what Views can you have! One of 
n way, my Birth and Rank cannot marry a Man ſo much 
t you beneath her. | | RS. 
rs are Tho the Count had put on the moſt ſerious Air ima- 
; and Werinable, yet when he underſtood what ſhe aim'd at, 
would he had much ado to keep his Countenance: The 
u Was Sentiments of the Heart, Madam, ſaid he, depend 
Count, F not always upon ourſelves; I know too well whar 
aſe, I my Misfortune has brought me to: I muſt die, that 
„ As is the only Remedy I can expect. © You can ex- 
than pect no other, /aid ſhe, looking at him with. her little 
ſome- RE Err-t-iyes; indeed you move my Compaſhon, and 
Door, l am too much concern d. not to ——— And 
t her was going to explain herſelf in his favour, when 
hin 


him, of that. famous Lama, fo celebrated in all the 
per- Eaſtern Countries, who was reſpeted like ano- 


ther AÆſop: the Charadters are ſo very plain, that. 
Wits look upon the Stories fitter for Nurſes and 
G0 ernants, than for People of Delicacy ; but I 
am not to be perſuaded but that there is ſome Art 
in this Plainneſs, and have known Perſons of very 


een very 
you _ good Taſte and Judgment, who have made them 
abi- their Amuſements.” © Madam, I am not at all 
ruſt ll ſurprized at that, ſaid ibe Count; Wit delights in 
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© torment ourſelves, you ſhall lay Nets and Snares. 
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Variety; they that would not read theſe Sterie; 1 ; 
or hear them told, muſt be ridiculous; and they 
* who propoſe them as grave Subjects, ſhew thei 


© want of judgment; and thoſe who would write, 


> 


9 


* 


WT 


WR: 


LY 


© or tell them in a lofty high-flown Stile, rob 

them of their proper Character: but for my 
© part, I think they are very pretty to diyert after! A 
© ſerious Buſineſs.” In my opinion, ſaid Melanthia, 
they ſhould be neither too elevated, nor too low, 
but ſhould enjoy a Mediocrity, and ſhould be ra- 
© ther merry than ſerious, and conclude with ſome 
< fort of a Moral. This which I am going to tell 
you, ſaid Juana, is very plain, but withal very 
pretty, which you ſhall value as you like it; but . 
© I can aflure you, the Perſon that made it, is capa -= 
© ble of greater things. - | - 


* 


WY 
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Me Story of Finetta the Cinder-Girl. 


COME time ago there lived a King and a Queen, 
who had managed their Affairs fo ill, that they ' 
were driven out of their Dominions ; and to ſup- 
port themſelves, were forced to ſell, firſt, their 
Crowns, then their Robes, Linen and Laces, and 
afterwards all they had: and when they were re- 
duced to the utmoſt Poverty, the King ſaid to the 
Queen, We are forced out of our Kingdoms, and 
© have nothing left, therefore we muſt think of get- 
ting a Livelihood both for ourſelves and Children; 
* think a little what we ſhall do, for my part, I 
* am entirely at a loſs. The Queen, who was a 
Woman of good Senſe and Wit, ask'd eight days 
time to contider of it; and when they were ex- 
Fired, ſaid to him, Come, don't let us vex and 


1 


nag 


for Fowls, and Lines for Fiſh, while I make them: 
| | © as. 
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Wa: for our Daughters, they are three proud idle 
Sluts, and fancy themſelves ſtill ro be great La- 
dies, we will carry them a great way oft, that it 
will be impoſſible for them to find their way back. 
again, for we can never keep them as fine asthey 
expect we ſhould. 

The King, who was a kind Father, began to 
eeep when he ſaw he muſt part with his Children; 
Mat the Queen being of an imperious haughty Tem- 
er, and he being forced to acquieſce with her, 
"De told her ſhe might riſe early the next Morning, 
, d carry her Daughters where ſhe thought fit. 
© hile they were thus contriving this Affair, the 
rinceſs netta, who was the youngeſt of the three, 
ieard them thro the Key-hole, and as ſoon as ſhe 
as inform'd of their Deſign, ran as faſt as ſhe Was 
able to a large Grotto, inhabited by the Fairy Mer- 
Picha, her God-mother ; but before ſhe went, took 
two Pounds of freſh Butter, Eggs, Milk, and Flow-- 
Fer, to make a Cake of, that {he might be the more 
acceptable Gueſt, When ſhe firſt ſet out, ſhe went 
very chearfully, but after ſhe had walked ſome 
time, and the Soles of her Shoes were worn aways. 
and her Feet began to be gall'd with the Pebbles, 
ſhe was ſo weary, that ſhe fa herſelf down on the 
Graſs, and fell a crying: when a fine Spaniſh Horſe 
paſſed by ready bridled and ſaddled, with Diamonds 
enough on his Houſings to buy two or three Towns; 
who when he ſaw the Princeſs, he fed by her, 
"2X bending his Knees, ſeeming to pay ſome reſpect to 
her, whereupon taking him by the Bridle, ſhe ſaid, 
Pretty Horſe, if you will carry me to my Gods 
mother the Fairy, I ſhould be very much obliged 
do thee, for I am ſo weary, that I am ready to 
die away: I promiſe you, I'll give you good Corn 
XX © and Hay, and litter you down with clean Straw. 
Tue Horſe bent down before her, and ſhe jumping. 

= upon his Back, he carry'd her to the Fairy's Grotto 
as. ſift as. a. Bird. flies in the Air: for Merlucha 

| 1 D 4. | knowing 
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knowing of her God-daughter's coming, had ſe 
him for that purpoſe. | VVV 

When ſhe went in, ſhe made three low Curt 
fies, kiſs'd the Hem of her Garment, and then fail 
to her, Good-morrow, God- mother; how do yo 
do:? I have brought you here ſome Milk, Butter 
© Flower, and Eggs, to make a Cake after ou 
Country Faſhion.” * You are welcome, Enetia 
+ ſaid the Fairy; come, and let me embrace you. 
Whereupon ſhe kiſs'd her two or three times, which 
made Finetta ready to die with Joy, for Merluchi 


= 


was a great and renown'd Fairy. Well, my Girl 


- © ſaid ſhe, you ſhall be my Waiting-Woman, come e 


dreſs and comb my Head; (which the Prince: ac 
did with all the Addreſs. imaginable.) I know Mc 
* what brought you hither, /aid Merlucha ; ts = t: 

they ll 
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© heard the King and Queen conſulting how \ 
* might loſe you, and ca have no mind. to be N V 
* ſerved. Take this Clue of Thred, it will not 


© break, and faſten one end of it te the Door of 
© your Houſe, and keep the ether in your Hand; 
« when the Queen leaves you, it will be an eaſy 
matter for you, by this Fhred, to find your way 


- b 


The Princeſs thank'd her God-mother, who gave YF 


her a Sack full of Clothes, all cover'd over with 


Gold and Silver, and embracing her, ſet her upon 
the ſame Horſe again, who carried her home in | 
moment or two; and when ſhe had thank'd her 
preity Horſe for his 'Trouble, and had bid him re- | 
turn, ſhe went ſoftly into the Houſe, and hiding 
her Sack under the Bed, laid herſelf down, without 
taking any notice of what had paſs d. As ſoon as 
it was Day, the King awaken'd his Wife, and bid 
her prepare for her Journey ; upon which ſhe got 
up, and put on a Pair of ſtrong Shoes, a ſhort Pet- 
ticoat, and white Waiftcoat, and taking a Stick in 
her band, went to. call her Daughters; the Eldeſt 
of which was named Love Hower, the Second Fir- 
Ngbt, and the Youngeſt Auricula, or Ene-Ear, but by 

| | way 
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8. 
h ay of Nick-name Fnetta. have dreamt to-night, 
ad ſd the Queen, that we muſt go and ſee my Siſter, 
FR where we ſhall be treated, and be very merry. 

"= Curt We'll go, Madam, where you pleaſe, ſaid Loe s- 
then air lower, (who could not endure to live in a Deſart,) 
do yo © that we go, but tis no matter where. The other 


„Butter 
fler ou 
EFnet 


vo ſaid the ſame, and taking their leave of their 
ather, they all four ſet forward on their Journey. 
hey went at laſt ſo far, that Fne-Eur began to 
>ar leſt her Clue ſhould not hold out, for they 
ad gone a great many ſcore Miles; however, ſhe 
ways behind her faſtening her Thred in the Bri- 


ny Girl rs. When the LOI thought ſhe had carried 

5 come hem fo far, that they could not find their way 

{nga ack again, ſhe went into a large Wood, and ſaid 
now 


o them, Come, my little Lambs, lie down and 
it, ou take a Nap, while I, like a Shepherdeſs, will 


W the watch you, leſt the Wolf ſhould ſurprize you. 
> be ſo vhereupon they laid themſelves down, and fell a- 
ll not I ep, and the Queen, when {he thought them faſt, 
Oor of 2 ook her leave, as ſhe thought, for the laſt time; 
Hand ; Mrhen Finetta, who only ſhat her Eyes, and pre- 


ended Sleep, ſaid to herſelf, * Was I now of a re- 
vengeful Temper, I ſhould leave my Siſters to pe- 
riſh here, for they have beat and abuſed me very 


gave much; but however, I will not now forſake them. 
with Vhereupon awakening them, ihe told them. the 
upon Fviole Story; at which they fell a crying, And beg: 
in a ed of her to take them along with her, promiſing 


Jo give her all the fine things they, had. I know, 
uud Finetta, you will not perform what. you pro- 


diog T mite; bur nevertheleſs, I ſhall ak the Part of a 

out kind Siſter.” And thereupon ſhe roſe up, and fol- 
«bg low'd her Thred, which brought them home almoſt 
, a 71 


as ſoon as the Queen. 


got When they came there, ſtopping a moment at the 
Pet. poor, they heard the King lay, My Heart aches 
© In * to ſee you all alone. Indeed, ſard the Queen, We 
deſt © were very much troubled with our Daughters.” 
* * Well, ſaid. the Kine, had you but brought my E- 
by | ts — D 5 netta 
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i netta back, I ſhould not be ſo much concern'd for 
28 the other two.” And juſt then they knock'd at the * 
ip Door: Who's there ? ſaid the Xing. Your three F 
6 * Daughters, Love .- Hover, Fair-Night, and Fine-Ear, 
1 | reply'd they. And at that the Queen trembled, and 
£ ſaid, Don't open the Door, for they are certainly 
| their Spirits; for tis impoſſible they ſhould be re- 
4 0 © turn'd. The King, who was as great a Coward 
1 as his Wife, ſaid, "Tis falſe, you are not my 
= Daughters. Whereupon Fnetta reply'd, * Look 
-Þ 6 
8 * thro the Key-hole, Papa, and if I am not your 
Daughter Finerta, I conſent to be whip'd. At that 
the King did as ſhe bid him, and knowing them, 
_ the Door. The e. wee ſeem'd- to 5 very 
glad to ſec them, pretending ſhe came back for 
ſomething ſhe had forgot, and deſign d to have gone 
to them again. 

F:neita, when all was over, ask'd her Sifters for 
what they had promiſed her, who thereupon beat. 
her with their Diſtaffs, and told her, That it was 
for her ſake that the King was not ſorry for them, 
Afterwards ſhe went to bed, but being not able to- 
fleep for the Blows and Bruiſes they. had given her, 
ſhe heard the Queen ſay, ſhe would carry them ano- 
ther way farther off, from whence ſhe was afſur'd 
they would never return. Upon this ſhe got up ſoftly, 
went into the Hen-houſe, and. wrung off . 
of two Pullets and a Cockerel, which the _— 
had fed up to regale herſelf with; and putting them 

into a Basket, ſet out to go to ſee her God-mother 
again. She had not gone half a Mile, being in the 
dark, and frighten'd out of her Wits, before ſhe 
heard: the Spaniſh Horſe whinying and prancing ;. 
| who no ſoener came to her, but ſhe mounted, and. 
was. carried preſently to her God-mother's. After 
the uſual Compliments, ſhe preſented her with the 
Fowls, and deſired her good Advice, for that the 
Queen had worn to carry them to the World's 
End. Merlucha bid her not grieve herſelf, and gave 
her a Sack full of Aſhes to carry before her, to 
0M ſprinkle JF 
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ſprinkle before her as ſhe'went along, telling her, 
when ſhe return'd, ſhe needed but obſerve her 
Footſteps, which would?! conduct her back again; 
and withal charged her not to take her Siſters a- 
long with her, aſſuring her if ſhe did, ſhe never 
would ſee her more. The Horſe being ready, F- 
netta took her leave, and with it a great quantity 
of Diamonds in a Box, which ſhe put into her Poc- 
ket. A little before day the Queen call'd the Prin- 
ceſles again, and told them, that the King was not 
very well, and that ſhe dreamt they muſt go all 
four to gather ſome Herbs for him in a certain 
Country, where they were excellent. Love's-Flower 
and Fair-N:ght, who ſuſpected that their Mother's 
main End in this Affair was to loſe them, were 
very much afflicted, but were notwithſtanding ob- 
liged to go. Finetta ſaid not a word all the time, 
but kept behind them, ſtrewing her Aſhes; and the 
Com being perſuaded that they would never be 
able to find the way back, for ſhe had carried them 
a great diſtance off, and obſerving them all aſleep 
one Evening, took that Opportunity to bid them 
good-by. When it was Day, that F:netta perceiv'd 
her Mother was gone, ſhe awaken'd her Siſters, and 
told them, the Queen was gone again, and had left 
them to themſelves. Love's-Flower and Fuir-Nigbt 
cry'd, and tore their Hair, and beat their Breaſts ; 
when Finetta, who was a good-natur'd Girl, pt- 
tied them, and told them, tho her God-mother, 
when ſhe inform'd her how ſhe ſhould find the wa 
back, charged her not to take them along W 
her, and ſaid ſhe never would ſee her more if ſne 
did; © Yet, ſaid ſhe, I will venture this to preſerve 
* my Siſters. Whereupon they both fell upon her 
Neck, and kiſſed her, and all three returned t 
gether. y 6 | 
The King and Queen were very much ſurprized 
to ſee the Princefles again, and talk'd about it all 
the Night; when Eme-Ear, who had not her Name 
for nothing, heard them lay a new Plot, which the 


Queen 
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Queen was to put in execution in the Morning; 
and thereupon ran and awaken'd her Siſters and 
acquainted them with it. Alas! ſaid ſhe, we are 
wall loſt, the Queen without diſpute will carry us 
and leave us in ſome Deſart: for your ſakes I have 
* difoblig'd my Godmother, and dare not go to her 
*as I us'd to do. This News put them to their 
wits-end, and made them ſay to one another, | 
What ſhall we do? Oh! /aid Fair-Night, don't 
© ler us trouble ourfelves, there are others who 
© have as much Contrivance as the old Merlucha, 
© we need but to take ſome Peaſe along with us 
and ſow them, and we ſhall eaſily trace our way 
© back again. Upon Love's-Flower's approving of this 
Expedient, they put Peaſe in their Pockets; but 
for Hne-Ear, inſtead of Peaſe, ſhe took her Sack of 
fine Clothes and her Box of Jewels: and they were 
all three ready againſt the b. 2 call'd. I have 
© dream'd to-night, /a.d ſhe, that there were three 
© Princes m a Country I need not: name, waiting 
© to marry you, and I have a great mind to carry 
5 2 to ſee whetber my Dream is true or not. 
The Queen went firſt, and the: Princeſſes follow'd 
Afrer, owing the Peaſe as they went along, never 
diſturbing themſelves, but being ſatisfy'd that they 
by that means would. find their way deer when 
one dark Night the Queen left them again and 
went home te the King, both weary of ſo. long 
a Journey, and glad to have got rid of ſo great 

a Charge. a F 
The three Princeſſes ſlept till eleven a-clock 
the next day, when Eretta diſcover'd firſt the 
Queen's Abſence ; and tho {he was well provided, 
cauld not forbear crying, but however, rely'd more 
en the Fairy Merlucha, than the Ability of her Siſters. 
The Queen is gone, gd ſhe o her Siſters, let us 
follow her as faſt. as we can. Hold your 
tongue, you Fool, reply'd Love's- Flower, we can 
* find the way when we pleaſe Fnetta durſt re- 
warn no Anſwer; but. when they wanted to ge 
1 85 home, 
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The Story F Finetta. Or 1 
home, they could find no tracings or appearance of 
any Peaſe; for the Pidgeons, with which that Coun- 
try abounded, had eaten them up, which ſet them 
all in Tears. After they had been two Days with- 
out eating, Love's-Flower ask d her Siſters, if they had 
nothing to eat; whereupon Finetta faid, ſhe had 
found an Acorn: which they would have had 
from her, but ſhe anſwer'd, What ſignifies one 
© Acorn among three of us? let us ſet it, it may 
© grow to a large Tree, and be ſerviceable. To 
which they all conſented, tho there was no likeli- 
hood of any Trees in that Country, where there 
was nothing to be ſeen but Cabbages and Lettice, 
which the Princeſles liv'd on; for had they been 
nice, they muſt have periſh'd. They had no other 
covering when they ſlept than the azure Skies, 
and water'd their Acorn every Night and Morn- 
ing, which they perceiv'd grew apace. When it 
was got to ſome ſize, Love's-Fiower was for climbing 
it, but it was too weak to bear her, as-was like- 
wiſe Fair-N:ebt, but ſhe was too heavy; - where- 
upon Fnetta try'd, and when ſhe was up, her Siſters 
ask'd her what {he ſaw; ſhe told them nothing. 
„Alas, ſaid Love's-Flower, this Oak is not yet tall. 
enough. However, they kept watering of it, 
and Hnetta never fail'd to get up into it twice a 
day; and one day when ſhe was up, Ezir-Nizbt ſaid 
to Leue Forer, I have fonnd a Sack which our Siſter 


© has hid from us, what can there be in it?! Oh, 


« ſaid Love's-Flower, ſhe: told: me {he had ſome old 
Laces. But I believe ſhe has fomething better, 
; 1 Fair-Night: and being curious, open'd it, 
and found ſome old Laces of the King and Queen's, 
which ſerv'd only to cover the fine Clothes and 
Jewels. What a fly Slut is this, ſaid ſhe, let us 


*take them away, and put ſome Pebbles in their 


place: which the other agreeing to, Fnetta came 
down again” without ever diſcovering the trick her 
Sifters had play d her; for -ſhe had no occaſion to 
dreſs in a. Deſart, all her Thoughts being em= 


ploy'd on her Oak. One 
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One Morning when ſhe was up in it, and her 
Siſters ask'd her as uſual, what ſhe diſcover'd, ſhe 


told them, ſhe ſaw a Houſe ſo beautiful, that ſne 


could not deſcribe it, that the Walls. were of E- 
meralds and Rubies, and the Roof of Diamonds: 
ſet m Gold. ©You tell Fibs, ſaid they, it cannot 
© be ſo. Indeed it is, anſwer'd Finetta, come 
band ſee: yourſelves, my Eyes are dazled with 
the Splendour. Whereupon Love's-Flower climb'd' 
up, and when ſhe ſaw the Caftle, was amazed; 
and for Fzir-N9ht, whoſe Curioſity did not fail to 
prompt her to get up in her turn, ſhe ſeem'd as 
much » tay xp as her Siſters. * We muſt, without. 
* diſpute, ſaid they, go to this Palace; who knows 
but we may meet with fine Princes that will think 
themſelves happy to marry us: In this manner of 


Diſcourſe they paſs'd away the whole Night, when 
Love s-Flower perceiving Finetta aſleep, ſaid to Fair- 


Night, Let us dreſs ourſelves in the Clothes Emetta 
© has brought along with her” The 'Thought's 


very good, veply'd Fair-Night. Whereupon they 


got up and dreſs d themſelves, and made themſelves 


as fine as Gold, and Silver, and Jewels could do. 


Finetta, who knew not what her Siſters had 
done, open'd her Sack with a deſign to dreſs her- 
ſelf; but how great was her Surprize and Aﬀic- 
tion, when ſhe found nothing but Flints and Stones ? 
and perceiving at that very juncture her two Sifters 


as bright as the Sun in her Clothes, ſhe ery'd, and 


complain'd of their Treachery ; who only laugh'd 
at her. How can you, /aid ſhe to them, carry me 
along with you to the Caſtle, without letting me 
F be refs as well as yourſelves ? We have but 
Clothes enough for ourſelves, reply d Love's-Flower, 
and if thou importuneſt us thus, thou ſhalt feel 
* our Blows.” But, continu'd the other, they are my 
* own, my God-mother gave them to me, and you 
have nothing to do with them. If you teaze 
dus any longer, ſaid they, we'll kill you and bury 
you, and no-body ſhall know what. is become of 

| | ; . 4 6 you. 


* 
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you. Which ſtruck ſuch an awe upon poor Finetta, . 
that ſhe durſt not provoke them, but follow'd them 


like their Servant-Maid at a diſtance. The nearer - 


they came to the Houſe, the more wonderful it ap- 


pear' d. I cannot but think, ſaid they one to ane-- 
© ther, how we ſhall be diverted and entertain'd ; 


© we ſhall eat at the King's Table, but for Finetta, 


© ſhe ſhall waſh the Diſhes in the Kitchen: and if 


© we are ask d who ſhe is, let us not make the leaſt 
© mention of her as our Siſter, but fay, ſhe 1s a poor 


© Herds-Man's Daughter. Which caſt Enetta into | 


Deſpair, ſhe being a Girl endow'd with Wit and 
Beauty. When they arriv'd at the Gates of the 
Caſtle, they knock'd very. hard, and were let in b 
a frightful old Woman : She was fifteen foot hig 
and thirty about, had but one Eye, and that plac'd: 
in the midſt of her Forehead like a Cyclops, and as 
large as five others; her Noſe was fat, her Skin. 
black, and her Mouth ſo large that it was very 
frightful. Oh! unfortunate Creatures, /aid ſhe, 
What brought you hither? Do you know that this 
is à Giant's Caſtle, who would eat you all up for 
© his Breakfaſt? But it is well he is not at Nome, 
J am better than he, I will eat but one of you 
at a time, and you will have the Comfort of liv- 
* ing two or three days longer. - When they heard 
the Gianteſs ſpeak thus, they ran away as faſt as 
they could, thinking to ſave themſelves, but ſne 
ſtrid as far at one ſtep as they at five, and ſoon 
caught them again; and taking one by the Hair of 
the Head, and the others by the Arms and Necks, 
threw them all together into a Cave, where there 
was nought but Toads, Snakes, and the Bones of 
devour'd. Perſons. And as ſhe was then for eating 
Frretta, and was only gone for ſome Oil and Vine- 
ar, the Giant came ; but thinking to keep them 
or herſelf, as a nice Bir, ſhe put them under a 
great Tub, where they, had no light but through a 
little hole. | NM 
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The Giant, who was ſix times as big as his Wife, 
when he ſpoke, made the Houſe ſhake again, and 
when he cough'd, Meem'd like Thunder; he had 
but. one large Eye, and his Hair was like Briſtles; 
he lean'd on a piece of Timber, which he uſted for 
a Cane, and held a Basket in his Hand, out of 
which he took fifteen little Children he had taken 
away from their Parents, and ſwallow'd them like 
poach'd Eggs. When the three Princeſſes beheld 
this, they. ſhudder'd, but durſt not ery, for fear 
they ſhould be heard. The Giant ſaid to his Wife, 
J ſmell ſome freſh Flefh, give it me.” © You al- 
© ways. fancy, ſaid ſhe, that you ſmell freſh Meat, 
« *tis nothing but ſome Sheep that are going by. 
© Oh! ſaid the Giant, J am not to be deceived thus; 
I am ſure I ſmell freſh Fleſh,. and will look for 
it. © Ay do, replyd ſhe: And if F find any, 
« ſaid he, that you have concealed from me, III cut 
off your Head. Frighted at this Menace, ſhe ſaid 
to him, Be not angry, my Dear, and I will tell you 
© the truth, I have got three young Girls, that 
came here to-day, but tis pity to eat them, for 
they know how to do every thing, and, as I am 
© old, will be very ſerviceable to me. You know 
© our Houſe 1s very much out of order, our Bread 
is not well baked, nor our Beer well brewed, 


and I appear not ſo handſome ſince I have ſlaved 


* myſelf with working; they ſhall be our Servants, 
© therefore. don't eat them now, but if you have 
a great deſire to them any other time, you ſhall 
© have them. The Giant, with great reluctancy, 

romiſed her not to eat them all three, but preſs'd 
3 two, which ſhe oppoſing, he then deſir' d 
one of them; which ſhe not acquieſcing with, af- 


ter great Diſputes, he promiſed her not to eat 


them: for ſhe defign'd, when he was gone abroad, 
to feaſt herſelf with them, and to pretend they had 
made tlieir Eſcape. : ; 


The Giant order'd his Wife to bring them to him; 


at which they, poor Creatures, were ready to die 
| | with 


The Story of Finetta, 65 
with fear, but the Gianteſs encouraged them. When 
he ſaw them, he ask'd them what they could do? 
They anſwer'd, that they knew how to clean a 
Houſe, and ſew, and ſpin, and made ſuch Ragouts, 


that all that taſted of them enerally lick d their 


Plates clean ; and that for making of Bread, Cakes, 
and Patty-pans, they were famous. Well, well, 
* ſaid the Giant, who loved a Wainty Bit, make good 
© your words; but, ſaid be to Finetta, how do you 
; {nie when the Oven is hot enough? I lay 
* ſome Butter on it, Sir, reply'd ſhe, and then taſte 
* it with my Tongue.” Thereupon he order'd her 
to heat the Oven; and the Princeſs made a terri- 
ble Fire, for, you muſt know, the Giant's Oven was 
as large as a Stable, and he and his Wife devour'd 
as much Bread as an Army; and the Giant, who 
overlooked them, eat an hundred Cakes and Piggins 
of Milk. Love - Feb r and Fxir-Ngbt prepared the 


3 Paſte; the Giant faid, the Oven was hot enough: 


netta told him, ſhe would ſee whether twas ſo, 
and throwing ſome Pounds of Butter into the O- 
ven's Mouth, told him it muſt be taſted with the 
Tongue, but that ſhe was too little to do it. Oh! 
© ſaid he, I am big enough :* and thereupon he thruſt 
himſelf ſo far in, that he could not ger back again, 
but was burnt to Aſnes. 22 
When the Giant's Wife came to the Oven, ſhe 
was ſurprized to find ſuch an heap of Aſhes, as pro- 
ceeded from hereburnt Husband. Love's-Flower and 
Fiir-N-7ht, who ſaw her very much grieved, did 
what they could to comfort her; but at the ſame 
time were afraid her Sorrow would be too ſcon o- 
ver, and-her Appetite come upon her. © Madam, ſaid 
* they, have Courage, ſome King or great Prince 
* will think derte happy to marry you: which 
made her laugh, and ſhew her long Teeth, that 
were as large as a Finger. When they ſaw her in 
a good humour, Enetta ſaid to her, If you will 


| * throw off thoſe Bear-Skins, with which you now 


* clothe yourſelf, we will dreſs.you a-la-mede, and 
=. | | * you. 


. 
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+ you ſhall a as bright as any Star. Let me 
6 — ſaid bs —— = at; but aſlure 
* yourſelf, if any Ladies look better than me, I 
© will make minc'd Meat of you. Whereupon the 
three Princeſſes pull'd off her Cap, and comb'd and 
frizled her Hair; and while the two Siſters were 
amuſing her after that manner, Finetta with an 
Hatchet ſever d her Head from her Body at one 

Never was Joy equal. to theirs, they ran up to 

the top of the Fs to ring the Nd . 
into all the Chambers of Pearls and Diamonds, the 
Furniture of which was ſo rich, that it was an Ex- 
taſy of Pleaſure to behold it; they laugh'd and ſung 
all that day long, and almoſt glutted themſelves 
with Sweetmeats and other Dainties. Love's-Elower 
and Fair-Night laid in Beds of Brocade and Velvet, 
and ſaid one to: another, Our Father never was 
ſo rich in all his Prefperity, but yet we want Huſ- 
* bands, and may be aſſured no body will ever 
come here, ſince this Houſe paſſes for a Place of 
Deſtruction; ſince the Giant's and his Wife's 
* Deaths are unknown, therefore we muſt go to I 
«the next Village to ſhew ourſelves in our Finery, | 
*.and we ſhall net. be long before we find Perſons | 
© enough. who will be glad to marry Princeſſes. 5 
As ſoon as they were dreſs d, they told Fnetta 
they were going a walking, and that ſhe muſt ſtay 
there to take care of the Houſe,, and have every | 
thing in order againſt they return d, or elſe they 
ſhould make her feel their Blows. When they 
were gone, Finetta, who was forced to ſcour an 
waſh, was ſooverpower'd. with Grief, that ſhe burſt 
out a crying. * How unhappy was I, ſaid ſbe to 
© berſelf, to diſobey my God-mother, all Misfortunes 
have ſince attended me; my Siſters have robbed 
* me of my fine Clothes, and drefs'd themſelves in 
©. them. Had it not been for me, the Giant and his 
* Wife had been yer alive; and what am I the bet- 
ter for their Deaths? I ſhould have been as well 
260 « pleaſed, 
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The Story of Finetta. 67 
et me BY « pleaſed to have been devoured by them, as to lige 

ure as I do now.” When ſhe had ſaid all this, ſhe ery d 
| ſo much, that her Eyes were almoſt ſwoln out of 
3 her Head; and when her Siſters came home, ſhe 
© ANG WH had the mortification to ſee them bring with them. 


> a ben Oranges, and Sweetmeats, and fine Fruits, and to 
an BY hear them tell what Refpe& ey had paid by a 
King's Son at a Ball they had been at; and withal. 


to be bid to come and. undreſs them, and _ up 
their Clothes: which ſhe durft not refuſe, for 
ever ſhe complain'd, they flew upon her, and beat 
her till they left her for dead. 
The next day they went again, and came back 
as before, and lived in that manner ſome time,; 
when one night, as Enetta was ſitting over an hand- 
ful of Fire, not knowing what to do with her- 
ſelf, raking among the Cinders, ſhe found an old 
ruſty, canker'd, little Key; and after having taken a. 
great deal of pains to ſcour it, found it to be Gold: 
and thinking it might open ſome Lock in the Houſe, 
try'd them all, and it belong'd to a fine Box, which 
ſhe open d, wherein there were rich Clothes, Dia- 
monds, Laces, fine Linen, Ribbons, and Things of 
great Value. Never mentioning a word of this good 
Fortune, ſhe waited impatiently for her Siſters 11 
ing again the next day, and then as ſoon as . 
ſaw them out of doors, dreſs'd herſelf fo fine, that 
the F e as glorious as the Sun, and went to 
the ſame Ball; and tho ſhe had no Mask on, = 
her Clothes had made ſo great an Alteration in 
for the better, that hey id not know her. When 
the appear'd in that Aſſembly, there was heard a 
Murmuring of Voices, ſome out of Admiration, and. 
others of Jealouſy ; and when ſhe danced, ſhe ex- 
celled as much therein as in her Beanty. 
Love's-Flower and Fair-Night, who had made there 
ſtrange havock among the Hearts, ſeeing the fa- 
vourable Reception this Stranger met with, were- 
ready to burſt with Jealouſy ; but netta, who be- 
haved berſelf extraordinary well, ſeem'd by w_ 
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Air as if ſhe was made to command. Love's-Flozwey 
and Fair- Night, who had been uſed to ſee their Si- 
ſter ſmutty and grimy, retain'd ſo ſmall an Idea of 


her Face, that they knew her not, but paid-as 


much reſpe& to her as the reſt ; and ihe, as ſoon as 
the Ball was over, ran home as faſt as ſhe could, 


and put on her dit Rags again. When her Siſters 


came home, they told her they had ſeen a charm- 
ing young Princeſs, whoſe Skin was, as white as 
Snow, the Colour in her Cheeks as freſh as a Roſe, 
ber Teeth as even and white as Ivory, and for her 
Lips, they look'd like Coral, and that her Clothes 
were all over Gold and Diamonds. This Sport con- 
tinued ſome time, and Fnetta every Ball appeared 
in a different Dreſs, for the Cheſt was inexhauſtible, 


and the Clothes were all ſo faſhionable, that the 
Ladies follow'd:that Mode. Fe 


One night that netta had danced very much, 


and had ſtayed longer than ordinary, and was wil 


ling to get home ſoon enough, that ſhe might not 
be diſcover'd- 20 her Siſters, ſhe made ſo much 


haſte, that ſhe loſt her Slipper, which was of red 
Velvet braided with Pearls, and was found the next 
day by the Prince Chery, the King's eldeſt Son, as 


he was hunting; who took it up, and admired it ſo 
much for its Smallneſs, that he kiſs d. it, and carried it 


home with him, and from that day grew fo melan- 


choly and reſerved, that he never would ſpeak, loft 
his Stomach, fell away and look'd ſo ill, that the 

and Queen, who loved him to diſtraction, 
ſent for all the Remedies and Aſſiſtance they could 
get; but all to no purpoſe, for the Phyſicians, after 
they had conſulted together, and made their Obſer- 
vations for two or three days together, concluded 
that he was in love, and would die, unleſs he had 
ſome Relief. 

The Queen, who doated on him, ery'd day and 


night over him, but could make no diſcovery. who 


the beloved Perſon was; ſhe brought all the moſt 
beautiful Ladies of the Court into his ane 
ut 
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The Story of Finetta. 69 
-Flower Ml but he would not ſo much as look at them. At” 
2eir Si- laſt the Queen ſaid to him one day, My dear Child, 
Idea of vou overwhelm us with Grief, we know you are 
pald as in love, wherefore then ſhould you hide it from 
ſoon as Maus? tell us who the lovely Perſon 1s, and ſhould 
could, WM« ſhe prove a Shepherdeſs, we will not oppoſe your 
 oufters ( Defires* Hereupon the Prince, grown more bold 
charm- by the Queen's Promiſes, pull'd the Slipper from 
hite as WE under his Bolſter; This, Madam, ſaid he, is the 
a Roſe, Cauſe of my Illneſs, I found this pretty little Slip- 
for her Wi « per as J was one day a hunting, and am reſolved 
_lothes never to marry any but the Perſon that can 
rt con. draw it on Alas! Child, ſid the Queen, grieve 
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peared WI « not, we ſhall ſoon find her out.” And then ſhe 
aſtible, WT jef him, and told the King; who was very much 
at the ſurprized at the Strangeneſs of his Paſhon, and or- 

der'd to be proclaim'd by Sound of Trumpet, That 
much, all Women ſhould come and try on the Slipper, and 
as wit that the Perſon whom it fitted ſhould be married ; 
ht me to the Prince. Upon this all the fine Ladies of the 
mue 


Court waſh'd and pared their Fcet, and made choice 
of red of the thinneſt Stockings, that they might put on 
e next the Slipper; but all to no purpoſe, ſince none of 
on, as Bi them could get it on: which was no ſmall Aﬀittion 
dit ſo to the Prince. Love's-Flower and Eiir-N.ght upon this 
ried it BE drefs'd themſelves ſo fine one day, that Finetta was 
nelan- amazed, and ask'd them, where they were going? 
, loſt who told her, to Court, to try on the Slipper. that 
at the the King's Son had found, and that whoever ſue- 


Ton, ceeded, was to marry him: whereupon F netta ask d, 
could BY if ſhe might not go, which made them laugh at 
after her, and tell her, they wonder'd how ſuch a dirty 
bier- BY Girl as ſhe could have any ſuca Thoughts, bidding 
luded her water the Garden, for ſhe was fit for nothing 
e had elſe. 24 1 j 1 1 . | 

When they were gone, Finetta had a great 
y and mind to try her Fortune, having a ſtrong fancy of 
. who i her Succeſs, but was ſomewhat at a. loſs, becauſe 
moſt the knew not the way; for the Ball ſhe was at 
lie before, was not kept at Court. However, ſhe dreſ- 

4 | | 


ſed 
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ſed herſelf very magnificent, her Gown was of 
blue Sattin, cover'd over with Stars of Diamonds; 
a full Moon was placed in the middle of her Back, 
and a Sun upon her Head, which gave fuch a Lu- 
ftre, as dazied the Eyes of the Spectators. When 
ſhe open'd the Door to go out, ſhe was very much 
ſurprized to find her Spauiſy Rorſe- there; ' ſhe ca- 
reſs d him, and was overjoy'd to ſee him, and 
mounting on him, appear'd a thouſand times more 
beautiful than Helen. The Horſe went prancing a- 
long, and by the Noiſe he made with champing of 
his Bits, made Love's-Flowwer and her Siſter look be- 
hind to ſee who was coming after then; bur how 
great was their Aftoniſhment, when they ſaw it 
was Finetta! I proteſt, ſaid Love's-Flower to Fair- 
6 Night, tis Fneita; and the other was about mak- 
ing ſome Reply, when the Horſe paſſing by, daſh'd 
them all over with Dirt: whereupon Enetta told them, 
that ſhe deſpiſed them as they deſerved, and ſo put 
forward. * Certainly, ſaid Fair-Night, we dream ; 
© who could have furniſhed her with this Horſe and 
© fine Clothes? tis a Miracle to me: ſhe will without 
* diſpute have the good- fortune to get on the Slipper, 

© therefore tis in vain for us to go any further. 
While they were in the utmoſt Rage and Deſpair, 
Finetta arrived at the Palace, where ſhe being ta- 
ken for a . deer. the Guards were under Arms, 
with Drums beating and Trumpets ſounding. She 
went into the Prince's Chamber, who no ſooner 
ſer his Eyes on her, but he was charm'd, and wiſh'd 
her Foot ſmall enough to put on the Slipper; which 
| the not only did do, but alſo produced the Fellow 
to it. Upon which all Perſons preſent cry'd, Long 
live the Princeſs; and the Prince aroſe from off his 
Bed, came and kiſſed her Hand, and declared to 
her his Paſſion. As ſoon as the King and Queen 
heard of it, they came overjoy'd; the Queen flung 
her Arms about her Neck, and embraced her, and 
called her Daughter. The King and Queen made 
her great Preſents, the Cannons were fired, . 
there 
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| -fell on their Knees before her, and wept for Po. 
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there were the moſt publiek Demonſtrations of 
= poſſible. OO. 


he Prince deſired ſhe would conſent to his 
Happineſs, and that they might be married; which 
ſhe refuſed till ſhe had told them her Adventures, 
which ſhe did in few words. Their Joy was aug- 
mented ſo much the more, when they knew her to 
be a Princeſs by Birth; and upon her acquainting 
them with the Names of her Father and Mother, 


7 inform'd her that they had deprived them of their 
= Kingdoms. As ſoon as ſhe knew that, ſhe ſwore 
never to give her Hand to the Prince, unleſs they 


were reſtored again to their Dominions, which the 


2 King her Father-in-law made no ſcruple to grant. 
In the mean time Love's-Flower and Fair-Night ar- 


rived, and the firſt News they heard, was, that 


their Siſter had put on the Slipper, and were ſo 
much confuſed, that they knew not what to ſay 


or do, but at laſt were for going back again; when 
ſhe hearing that they were there, ſent for them, 
and inſtead of uſing them as they deſerved, met 
them, and embraced them, and afterwards pre- 
ſented them to the Queen, ron. her that 
they were her Siſters, for whom ſhe defired ſhe 
would have ſome reſpe&. They were ſo much ſur- 
prized at their Siſter's Goodneſs, that they ſtood 
ſpeechleſs; but upon her telling them, that the 
Prince her Spouſe would reſtore the King their Fa- 
ther, and ſend them into their own Country, they 


The Nuptials were celebrated with all the Pomp 
imaginable; Finetta writ a Letter to her God-mo- 
ther, which ſhe ſent with great Preſents by the 
Spaniſh Horſe, defiring her to find out the King and 
Queen her Father and Mother, and let them know 
her Good-fortune, and that they might return to 
their own. Kingdoms: which Commithon the Fairy 
acquitted herſelf of, and the King and Queen were 
reſtored to their Dominions. Love - Hower and Fair-. 
Night lived as great and happy as theycould —_ 
| | an 


Ld 
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and became afterwards great Queens as well as 
their Siſter. | 1 
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Ie Continuation. of the Story of 
Mk Don Gabriel. 1878 


, E may imagine that the Count and Melan- 

thia applauded this Story out of Complai- 
ſance; which pleaſed Juana ſo much, that ſhe Aid, 
in her opinion it was as good as Don Gabriel 's. 
Oh! Madam, ſaid the Count, nothing comes up to 
« yours; and had enlarged much more in its praiſe, 
had not they been inform'd that the Archbiſhop of 
Compoſtella was arrived. Whereupon ſhe made all 
the haſte ſhe could to go and receive him, and Me- 
lanthia was following her, had not the Count de- 
tain'd her: Madam, you will think me very 
© bold, ſaid he, to ſtay you, to tell you the Violence 
« of my Paſſion; but I love you There he 
ſtop'd, when reſuming the Diſcourſe again, he ſaid, 
« You bluſh at ſo barefaced a Declaration, but 
judge not my Heart by my Fortune, I am ſure it 
„wil 1 Miracles in my favour, if you are 
but kind. Leave off your filly Diſcourſe, Dor: 
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yo can expect from your Temerity, is, that I 
old my tongue, and look on you for the future 
© as. mad. The Count was thunder-ftruck, and 
was about to reply, that if Don Gabriel had been the 
Perſon, ſhe had not anſwer'd him ſo ſharply ; but 


more to do, and walk'd in ſome diſorder about the 
Gallery, where he was met by Don Gabriel, who 


thereupon ask'd him what was their Fate; I know 
not what yours is, reply d the Count, but for my 
| 1 „ 


Eſtevus, ſaid ſhe, with an Aigfwf Diſdain; the beſt. 


over-ruling his Jealouſy, he let her go without any 


from his Melancholy preſaged me ill News, and 
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The Story of Don Gabriel, 73 
con, I have no reaſon to be over-well pleaſed with 
© it; Melanthia treats me like a miſerable Wretch, 

I «© and fortifies herſelf againſt the Obſcurity of my 
« Birth : but in ſhort you are the greateft Obſtacle.” 
4 Alas! ſaid Don Gabriel, how much more ſucceſsful 

am 1? Iſidora deſpiſes me as much, and I have 

not yet dared to reveal my Paſſron, left I ſhould 
add to her Diſpleaſure. Lou are leſs to be pi- 
tied than. me, continued the Count; Iſidora is alone 
© © the Object of your Cares, but for my part, I muſt 


abe ridiculoufly complaiſant to an old Woman, on 


whom I am 
Moments, and who every now and then lets me 


rced to beftow my more precious - 


© © know that I am not diſpleaſing to her, and is 


© © perſuaded that I adore her: 
extravagant? 


5 


What can be more 


x 
8 
Io 


him ask him, What was the matter that he was in 
ſo deep a Study? ma a 
ph d be, upon [ſidora's Love, and you ſhall give me 
your opinion when I have finiſned them.” Oh! 
aid the Count, I would not adviſe you to truſt to 
my Judgment, for at this time I have no Freedom 
of Thought. | 

S Juſt as they were going out of the Gallery, they 
heard Donna Juana's Woman calling them, who 
came for them to ſing before the Archbiſhop; but 
tbey knew themſelves too well, to venture to ap- 
pear before him, and therefore excuſed themſelves 
upon account of a Rheum and a Pain in their 
Heads: and for fear they thould be preſs'd further, 
went into the Chamber in the Park, that looked into 
the Wood, whieh put a thouſand Thoughts into 
their Heads; one complain'd of their coming to 
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ed to find fo little Return from an Heart capable 
of making his Life happy : when looking towards 
the Wood; they both agreed that they had been 
| happy if they had ſtay d there, ſince they were ſo 

Vo I. I. E. unfor- 


ſeek after Trouble and Cares, and the other griey-. 


He went on, talking after this manner, without 
receiving any Reply from Don Gabriel; which made 


J am making ſome Verſes, re- 
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74 The Tales of the Fainins. 
unfortunate in their Loves: For what can be 


more fantaſtical, ſaid Don Gabriel, than for Iſidora 
© to have a favourable regard for you, and Me lan- 


' © thia for me?' We muſt change then, | ſaid the 


© Cornt, ſince our Felicity depends upon ourſelves.” 
What a Propoſition is this? cry d Don Gabriel: Can 
* you be capable of doing what you ſay?* * Yes 
certainly, /aid the Count with Paſſion, I would; but 


© my Heart knows not its own. Intereſt.” - 


o 


In this manner they paſsd away their time till 


- 


the Biſhop was gone, and then went down into the 


Park; and after a turn or two diſcover'd Iſdera and 


Melerthia, who had been ſo long ſtifled in Fuara's 
Chember, that they were come abroad to take a little 
freſh Air. Let us go into this green Arbour, ſaid 


Don Gabriel to his Conſin, and I wall ſing the Air I 


have made upon Iſidera; it may be they may come 
this way:; And he did not gueſs amiſs. But as 
Melanihia was enraged againft the Count, ſhe deſired 
her Siſter to ſtop before they were at the Arbour, 
and told her the reaſon; n they erept 
along by the Trees, but not ſo ſoftly, but Don Ga- 
triel, who was attentive to all, perceived they were 
nigh, and thereapon ſung theſe Verſes _ 


Iſidora, yield to Love, 
Think not to reſiſt his Arms, 
Since all Hearts, cr ſcon or late, 


Feel th Impreſſion of bis Charms. 


Tho the God is ſlow to conquer, 
Your Reſiſtance is in vain; 


Ry 'tis better to ſurrendeer,r 
Since all muſt endure the Pain. 


What if Love with all his Pow'r, . 
To revenge his ſlighted Dart, N 
£ bou'd in your declining Tears, 


Pierce your ſtubborn trembling Heart ? 
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The Story of Don Gabriel. 75 
Then the Paſſion you'll diſcover, 
Lab'ring in your anxious Breaſt, 


Uſeleſs Sighs each Day you'll breathe, 5 
And each Night want Halcyon Reſt. 


Oh ! thou God of ſoft De ſſires, 105 

Mpo o er flatt ring Hopes preſides, 

Reſtore thoſe Beauties to my Eye, 
Or make the whole World blind beſides. 


But before Don Gabriel had made an end, Donna 
| +214 came in upon them like a Fury, for ſhe was 
ſo uneaſy at her dear Pilgrim's Head-ach, that as 
ſoon as her Viſitor was got into his Coach, ſhe 
ſearch'd all the Walks in the Park; and being drawn 
thither by Don Gabriel's Voice, and hearing him 
mention Iſidora in the firſt Stanza, and old Age af- 
terward, made no diſputè but that it was aimd 
Jat her. Is it thus, ſaid ſhe, Don Gabriel, you re- 
pay my Kindneſſes, and the Entertainment I have 
given you, by ſatirical Songs? Indeed, you give 
my Neice very good Advice, and treat me after a. 


very ludicrous manner/—  _ 
Our two Lovers Surprize at theſe Expreſſions 
was not to be expreſs'd, who apprehended nothin 
ſo much as the Conſequences of ſo violent a Paf- 
Won; then it was that they were ſenfible of what 
they might loſe,” if ſhe ſhould oblige them to go. 


[he Count was endeavouring to excuſe Don Ga- 


Fr, when Iſidora and Melanthia, urged on by a fear 
Irhey could not account for, came and interpoſed : 
Wat, Madam, ſaid they, don't you remember we 
WF made this Song in your. Chamber to divert you, 

and that you would have bad us added two or 
three Verſes? We learnt them Don Gabriel, and if 
they diſpleaſe you, we alone are to blame.” - 
As theſe two Ladies were uſed to take great plea- 
re in making Songs, Donna Juana was ſoon per- 

ſuaded to believe them, and was very glad to find 

herſelf miſtaken in her Suſpicions; and told Don 


an 
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76 "The Tales of the FAIRIES. 
Gabriel, ſhe was ſorry for the Expreſſions ſhe. uſes 
an her Paſhon, but ſaid, If you were in my place, 5 
„ < and thought thoſe Verſes deſign d for you, you I 
* could not but think them very diſobliging.” Don 8 
| Gabriel, after he had made ſome civil Reply, turn d ; 
about to Iſidora, and ſaid, I am mfinitely ebliged IM © 
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© to you, Madam, for your Juſtification of me; 1 
<ſhould have been in.the utmoſt deſpair, if Donna 
Fᷓuana had ſuſpeted me guilty of ſo much Ingra- 
< titude.” Then ſpeaking lower, he told her, he 
Should have died with Grief to have parted from 
ber 1 Which ſoft Language gain dd him a gracious 
OO 
When they were retired, and had more liberty 
of Diſcourſe, the Count embracing his Couſin, told 
him, that the old Lady had put him into a terrible 
fright. ©* Ah! ſaid Don Gabriel, I have not recover d 
it yet; but if ever I mention her in any Verſes 
© again, III * © But, interrupted the Count, what 
an heap of ill Words had you put together? In- 
© ſtead of declaring your Paſſion, you was enume- 
© rating the Aunt's Faults. * Oh! reply d Don Ga- 
< briel, the Declaration was to come; I had not 
time to ſing that. Then make it next time in 
< Proſe,” ſaid the Count laughing. © I'll warrant you 
think, anſewer'd Don Gabriel, that I am ſorry for 
hat I have done: I don't know whether Iſidora 
may ſhew more favour to Poets than other Folks, 
< but I'll aſſure you, ſhe look d more kindly upon 
© me than ever. Oh! was Melanthia of the ſame | 
< Diſpoſition, ſaid the Count, I would make Verſes | 
night and day; but her Heart is inflexible. Ho. 
ever, the next day, as he was ſinging a tender paſ- 
ſionate Song, ſhe gave him her Pocket-Book to 
write it down; and he, embracing that Opportu- 
nity, inftead of putting down what ſhe deſired, 
Writ the following Lfhes.: 1 1 4 
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Sure no obdurate Heart can long diſprove 
A ſincere, gen rous, and reſpefffel Love. 18 | 
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Te Story of Don Gabriel. 77 
When {he had read them, ſhe pull'd out her- 
F and rubb'd them-ont ; which was no» 
mall Grief to the Count, who, without taking any 
great notice of it, ſaid; Madam, you:have puniſh" 
me now for the Trick I ſerved you; but if you with 
© lend me your Book again, I will write what yo 
« deſire.” And as ſoon as the gave it him he put. 
down theſe Words, which were ſet to a Minuet: 


Since your Diſdain's ſo great, I ſoon ſhall ind 
In Death a Miſtreſs that <vill prove more kind. 


Melanthia was more enraged at theſe Verſes than 
at the firft, and addreflingtherſelf to Don Gabriel, 
faid to him; * Your Brother uſes me with ſo much» 
« Familiarity, that he ſurely. believes himſelf my 
© I know too well, Madam; beth who» 
© you are, and who I am, reply'd the Count; but all I 
do, appears criminal in your-Eyes, which make» 
me but too ſenſible of my Migfoftune to want 
Merit. At that Iſidora, who was not very welk 
pleaſed. with her. Sifter, ſaid-ſmiling, © My Siſter is 
© proud, and very unkind.” Alas! Madam, are you 
© leſs?” ſaid Don Gabriel: which a little embaraſs d 
her; but the Perſon that ſpoke was not agreeable 
enough to: her to deſerve an Anſwer. Thus theſe 
four Perſons, who were capable of compleating: 
each other's. Felicity, were tormented. by. the Ca- 
price of their Stars. . FOR, 

In. the: mean time Donna Juana, who had given- 
herſelf up entirely to her Paſſion for the Count, ſent 
for. him. into her Cloſet, and after a Preamble, the 
Concluſien of. which he dreaded; Don Eſtevus,. 
© ſaid ſhe to bim, I take you to be ſo gallant a Man, 
that tho I had reſolved. never to ſubmit to the 
hard Laws of Matrimony, yet E think I. may ven- 
ture with you: My Father, who was Governour 
* of Lima, tho he has left me a plentiful Fortune in 
Spain, has left me a much greater in Mexico; and- 
if you will go thither, you ſhall ſhare it with. 


© me; for I: cannot ſtay here with Decenoy, after I 
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have married you, and there they won't know who 


you are. Conſider of it, and if you approve of 
it, we will embark out of hand, ſince the Gal- 
© leons: will ſail in a ſhort time. The Count, who 
was very much ſurprized at ſo extravagant a Pro- 
poſal, thought that à flat Denial would be too pi- 
quant, and therefore deſign'd to drive it off as much 
as poſſible. I cannot, Madam, reply'd he, ſhew too 
great an Acknowledgment to you for all your Fa- 
* yours; I am aſſured I ſhall never be ungrateful, 
* and that I may render myſelf the more deſerving 
of them, Iwill declare the State I am in. 

A young rich Widow of Quality and Diſtinction 
© having taken a hiking to me, made me a Propofi- 
* tion of Marriage, which I accepted of with Joy, 
and communicated to my Father, who was very 
+ well pleaſed at it. We had not been married a- 
£:bove-eight days a#ha Country-Seat ſhe had near 
< Antwerp, before her firft Husband arrived, who 
© was: fappoted to have been dead about ten Years. 


My Wife, or, to ſpeak more properly, his, -pretend- 
ted not to know him: However, this Affair made 


o great a'noiſe, and my Vexation was ſo great, 


d that I left the Management of that Buſineſs to my 


« Father, and ſet out with my Brother for St. Tacques. 
Now what Lask of you, Madam, is, that we may 
ſtay till I 'know how this Matter is ended, before 
* we go for Mexico. You are very much in the 
right, : reply'4:Donna Juana, very much concern d; the 
« Succeds makes me ſome what uneafy, but I confeſs 
if L had known you had been married, I ſhould 


Shave ſtifled my Sentiments for you betimes; for in 


* ſhort, you love that Wife, and will always grieve 
for the loſs of her. Ah! Madam, ſaid be, kiſſing 
« bey Hand, I ſhould find enough to comfort me with 
« you; but you know my Marriage muſt be finſt 


made void. Which the old Lady agreed to, tho 


her Paſhon was ſtrong enough to difpente with Po- 
Iygamp p S903 Hin dT! 
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: Ile Story ef Don Gabriel. 

W Who Don Gabriel waited for his Couſin with the utmoſt. 
rove of Impatience, and was afraid ſome unlucky thing had 
e Gal. fell out, and that Donna Juana would force them 
t, Who to depart; but was pretty eaſy when he heard the 
an Pro- Count coming, ſinging ſome Verſes he had made 
£90: pF upon Donna Fuara. I was cruelly afraid, cry'd Don 
s much Gabriel, but you ſeem too gay for my Fears to 
-W too © have any ground. Indeed I have very f 8 
ur Fa- © reaſon to be ſs, reply d the Count, and you will ſay 
rateful © ſo too, when you know that I come to invite you 


erving to my Wedding.” © Your Wedding! cryd Don Ga- 
© briel; what with Iſidera? No, ſud the Count 


nCtion © /miling, I have not ſo bad a Taſte; I am to be mar- 
ropoſi- © ried in Mexico, in the City of Lima, with the moſt 
Joy, ff * amiable Donna Fuana. © How extravagantly you 
very talk: ſaid Don Gabriel. Tis no Extravagance 
1ed a- at all, added the Count, the thing is ſerious; but 
| near © there's ſoms little difi@alty in it, becauſe my Wife 


Who (chat lives in Handers can't. pear jeſting with. At 


Years that Don Gabriel burſt out a laughing, and the Count 
etend- told him all that had = Sd; Which put Don Gabriel 
1 


bf 
made under ſome Apprehenfions of their not coming Well 
to my As it Was then late, and Don Gabrie] and the 


acques. Count i Agxiler had no mind to part, they lay to- 
& may i gether that night, but were not long in bed before 
before the Count heard the Chamber-door open'd very ſoft- 


n. the ly, which ſurprized him, Becauſe he generally took 
the out the Key; but how much more amazed was he, 
wer when he ſaw'a Man and a Woman come in! which 


for; made him jog his Couſin without ſpeaking to him, 
or in 


to ſee what pafs d, for twas Moon-light. © Somes 


rleve times they thought *twas Donna Fuana, who was 
kiſſing coming to make the Count a Viſit, but could not 
> witli think what could make her bring a Man along with 
> finſt her. Don Gabriel remember d that [;dora was grown 


„ tho 


more obliging to him, and flatter'd himfelf that ſhe 
h Po- Diging that ſhe 


might Has Mg e, of her Indifference, and had a 
mind to have ſome Diſcourſe with him; but thought 
the time Was too ſuſpicious for ſo diſcreet a Perfon, 
„ 4 and 


„ +4 


Den 
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and that twas the Count's Chamber, which again 1 
perplex'd him, becauſe he knew ſhe had all og "© 
ihewn him the moſt Reſpect. Theſe were their h 
Thoughts, when the Lady, ſpeaking in a low Voice, 5 
ſaid, © I am afraid, Don Lewis, of your Aunt; how RY 
will ſhe receive me, after what I have done for | 
you?“ Fear nothing, fair Lucilla, ſaid he, Donna 55 
* Fuana knows how to behave herſelf, and my Si-; 
* ſters will do all they can to pleaſe you; you are 
at home, but now tis too late to awaken them, 
therefore I am obliged to bring you into my Cham- Wh m 
* ber for this night, and T'll take ſuch care, that C 
nobody ſhall know where we are.” Indeed, re- 
.* ply'd foe, the Anger of my Relations will run to a 
* great height, for the Fortune that has been left 
me is more valued hy them than my Perſon ; a- 
* las! how will you be able to appeaſe them? J 
love you beyond all things, and hope to let them 
* know, that my taking you from them proceeded 
entirely from the Violence of my Paſſion ; for in 
* ſhort; as to my Birth, I am no ways inferiour to 
vou, and have enough to Here he was in- 
terrupted by a violent Fit of Coughing, which the 
Count. was taken with, the very Noiſe of which 
had made the loſt Lucilla ran away, if Don Lewis 
when he came in, had not faſten d the Door; who, 
upon his advancing towards the Bed, was ſurprized 
10 ſee the very Clothes he left behind him in his 
Wardrobe; and being aſſured that they were wore 
by the Perſon that coughed, he was. juſt going to 
undraw the Curtains, when ſtopping ſhort, and 
turning towards Lucilla, he ſaid, 1 know not what 
© to reſolve, on, it may be this Man that cough'd is 
© aſleep, and may not have heard us, or perhaps is 


3 « deaf, which is not a thing impoſſible. At theſe 
| 80 words Don Gabriel and his Couſin burſt out a laugh- 
—— 190 ing, and undrawing the Curtains, ſaid, * Don Lewis, 
1 my dear Don Lewis, come to your beſt Friends, 
—˖— 1 | ; C4 * „ 
| 1 © who ftand in as much need of your Diſcretion, as 
\, * you of ours. Don Lewis ſoon knew them by Weir 
|: av . | 1 { QLCES 
15k 
_ 
l {tf 1 
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The Story of Don Gabriel. 8 

; voices to be his very good Friends, who ſince their 
x 2 leaving Cadiz were chotebr to be dead, nobody. 
= having either heard from them, or ſeen them fince- 
that time; and as there were great Troops of Rob- 


Voice, bers that infeſted the Roads, and gave none quar- 
ö how ter, they were ſuppoſed to have been murder d by 
ne for them: therefore it was much eaſter for Don Lewis“ 
Donna to take them for the Spirits of his Friends, than tos 
ang * imagine that they were entertain d by his. Aunt, 

e 


Donna Fuana, who was ſo very ſevere a Woman. 
them, L chudder'd for fear, and Don Lewis ſtood? 
5 muſing at ſo ſingular an Adventure, when the Count 
bs that ſaid, © Come hither, my dear Friend, we. have 


ed, re great Matters to conſult with you.” Ar that Don- 
n to Leis ran to them with open Arms, and embracing; 
n left them, ſaid to them, T cannot expreſs my Joy and. 
n * Surprize; your long Abſence from Cadiz made me- 
m! I Bl «cory unea y upon your accounts, but F am over-, 
them I glad that what has been reported proves falſe. 
eeded Fut to find you in my Chamber, when I thought, 
for in . my ſelf alone with Donna Lucilla, and to meet With. 
* you at my churliſfi-Aunt's! Certainly tis upon. 


my Siſter's account; come, diſguiſe nothing from. 
ch the me. Don Lewis, you are very much in the right. 
„of it, reply'd Don Gabriel ;. I was ſo ſenſibly touch a>: 
Lewis, by the Merit of your elder Siſter you told me 
. Who, Jof, and have ſo. handſomely defcribed; that I: 


prized © have ſince thought. of all the means poſlible to. 
in his ſee her, and had without diſpute concerted mea- 
ore ſures with you, if you had gone for 8; I look d. 
ng to on the Execution of my Deſigns as a thing imprac- 
and © ticable, by reaſon your Aunt kept ſo ſtrict a guard 
what = ©-over her: nay, I believe I ſhould” not have dard. 
bd 18 WT ©to have ventur'd, if my Couſin here, Who Was 
+ 1 0 ſenſible of what I endur d, had not thought of a. 
{4 * Diſguiſe, by the favour of which we Were re. 
ang *celv'd. Then the Count told him what had pa- 
» 


ſed, not forgetting. his. Paſhon for Melanthia, and: 
the Propoſition Donna Juana made to go to thes 
Hades. | F 
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82 The Tales of the FAIK IE S. 
Don Lewis heard them with a great deal of Plea- 
ſure and Satisfaction, for his Siſters could not expect 
better Matches; and he knew their perſonal Me- 
Tits, Birth, and Fortunes: thereupon he embraced: 
them again, and expreſs'd'his Joy to fee them in a 
moſt engaging manner. I foreſee, ſaid he, ſome 
* Difficulties, which Time alone muſt help you to 
* overcome ; you ſay the Hearts of theſe young 
* Girls are not diſpoſed as you would have them, 
© and that my Aunt will be enraged, when ſhe ſees 
* the Man the deſign'd for her Husband, her Ne- 
© phew : Don Gabriel's Father perhaps may have de- 
* fign'd him for ſome other Lady; mine is abſent, 
© and I have at preſent ſo great an Affair upon my 
© hands, ſince Lucilla's Relations will purſue me, 
„that perhaps I may be forced to go into Portugal 


with her.” © You undo us, reply d Don Gabriel ; WM 


ove prevented us from ſeeing, but notwithſtand- 
© ing we are reſolved ro perſevere, and to die 
* ſooner than not purſue our Loves. | | 
Lucilla, the ſhe knew both Don Gabriel and the 
Count, would not gonear them, becauſe they were 
in bed, but ſat down at the other end of the en - 
and Don Gabriel ſeeing that Don Lewis was uneaſy 
for Lucilla's want of KReſt, adviſed him to lead her 
to his Room, that was but on the other fide of the 
Hall, which he propoſed to that agreeable Lady, 
who accepted: of it. After Don Lewis had ſhut the 
Door, and return'd to his Friends, ſhe laid herſelf 
down in her Clothes. | 

When the three Friends had adviſed about their 
Affairs ſome time, they at laft reſolved to let the 
two Siftery into the Secret, and to engage them to 
put ſome Reſtraint upon their Inclinatiens, and that 
as ſoon as they ſhould give their conſents, to. write 
to both their Fathers for cheirs, but nor to let Donna 
Juana know the Fallacy till every thing was con- 
_ cluded on. Thus their Converfation laſted till 
. eight a-clock in the Morning, when Don owes 


wow Foreſight diſcovers the Obſtacles which our 
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e Story of Don Gabriel. 83 
-whoſe Thoughts were employ'd upon Lucilla, went 
into her Chamber; bit finding her afleep, retir'd*to 
his Aunt Fuana's, who was very mich furprized to 
ſee him. After ſome Diſcourſe, he told hey, that 
he had courted Lucilla with the Conſent of her 
Friends for two Years,” when ſhe had' but a ſmall 
Fortune; that the Match was concluded, and he 


loved her for her Virtue and good Qualities : bur 


upon the Death of her Brother, who was aſſaſſina- 
ted, and ſhe being left one of the beſt Fortunes in 
Andaluſia, her Grandfather had remoed her from 
Cadiz to Sevil, and kept her cloſe up in his Houſe, 
with a deſign to marry her to a Son bf à Friend 6f 
his; that he not being able to brook fo great'am 
Affront, and Jofe his Miſtreſs, having ſome corre- 
ſpondence with her, had found out the means to 
ſteal her away; and withal deſired his Aunt to re- 


ceive her kindly, and pay her all imaginable Re- 
; fen Wil er ti lot volt aaoenaze 


ſpeCt. . 4 | b © 4 
Donna uana, who was very niee and eautious in 


| theſe ſorts of Affairs, was afraid that Lucillas Rela - 
tions ſhould bring her in as a Party concern'd if 


ſhe receiv'd her; but recolle&ing that the. Heuſe 
was not hers, and ſo ſhe was not anſwerable for 
what was done in it, and that ſhe ſhould not know 
now to keep her Muſicians in the Houſe, but Don 
Levis would blame her Conduct, and not ſuſpect- 
ing but her Weſt-Indian Project would fueceed ac- 
cording to her Peſires, ſhe fancied ſhe had thought 
of a very good-Expedient. * Nephew, ſaid ſhe to 
Don Lewis, if you had ask'd my Advice before the 
* Execution of your Project, I ſhould have diſſua- 
* ded you from it; for whatever Advantages you 
may -promiſe yourſelf, the Conſequences appear ſo 
very dangerotis, that I am in ſome fear of the Re- 
* lations of Lucilla. But ITIl tell you one way; I 
have an Houſe hard by Sevil, your Siſters and 1 
will go and live there, and moderate Matters while 
Jou ſtay here; when we are gone, you may marry 
Lucilla, and we ſhall be there in a condition to 
ſerve you. | Don 


84 The Tales of the FAI RKI ES. 
Don Lewis approved his Aunt's Scheme, compre- 
hending it to be a means to engage Lucilla not to 
defer his Happinefs ; for if ſhe was not his Wife, 
The could ſtay alone with him, whereas if ſhe lived 
with Donna Juana, ſhe might remain there till ſhe 
Heard what Reſolution her Friends would come to: 
therefore he declared to his Aunt, that he liked 
her Contrivance very. well, and then went to his 
Siſters, who were juſt up, and were overjoy'd to 
ſee him. After common Civilities, and reciprocal- 
Tokens of Friendſhip, Don Lewis acquainted them 
With all his Proceedings, and his running away 
with Donna Lucilla; at which they fhew'd ſome 
Uneaſineſs, dreading, as well as their Aunt, the fa- 
tal Conſequences which generally attend thoſe Af- 
fairs. When he told them, that he could not ex- 

& that Death would be ſo kind as to take away 
his greateſt, Enemy, who was not old, tho Lucillas 
— Grandfather; they told him, that as ſoon as they 

were dreſs d, they would pay their Reſpects to her, 
and were perſuaded they odd live very happy to- 
gether: Which he — 5 them was not to be, for 
* that Donna Juana was going directly inte Andaluſia, 
for fear ſhe ſhould. be brought into the Scrape. 
Fut, ſaid be, my Aunt told me of two Pilgrims, 
* who. being wounded: in their way to St. Jacques, 
© ſhe had taken into the Houſe, and that they 
taught to play upon Muſick; were they not ſo 
young and. handſome, I ſhould: approve of their 
8 bee here: but if there is a neceſſity for you to 
learn to ſing, and play on Muſick, . there are Wo- 
men enough able to learn you, without harbour ÞM 
ing Strangers, that are not accuſtomed to the 
* Manners of Spain, and who are apt to be too fa- 
miliar, if they are not kept at a diftance.' | 
While he ſpoke, he obſerved all their Actions, 
r their Colour come and ga, and ſoon 
eſs d at the Cauſe. Have you told Donna Fu 
na. ſo much: ſaid Iſidora. Yes I have, .reply'd be, 
Sand found her- of very willing to let them. go & 
pol | _ =. 2,142 Ron 
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The Story of Don Gabriel. $5 
way; but I told her poſitively they ſhould, and 


that 1 myſelf would take the care upon me. There 


upon fearing I ſhould uſe them ill, ſhe told me ſne 
would do it herſelf. Then will they go pre- 
+ ſently ? interrupted Melanchia, ſomewhat melancholily.” 
© Yes, I hope, to-day, ſaid Don Lewis. What dan- 
ger can there be in their ſtaying here? ſaid Iſido- 
ra: you muſt have a very ill opinion of us, to 
© think that Perſons of ſo obſcure- Birth ſhould be 
© capable of making any impreſſions on us. "Tis 
© not that I am afraid of you, Sifter, ſaid he, but 
© of the World, whoſe Cenſures are often very ſe- 
* vere; and I am perſuaded you will approve of 
my Conduct. . 75 ; 

| Iſidora and Melanthia endeavour'd all they could 
to conceal their Grief from their Brother, who ne- 
vertheleſs obſerved it, and told them: he never ſaw 
them ſo melancholy before, and that rhey cun— 
were ſorry to part with thoſe Strangers. Indeed, 
© ſaid Iſidora, We are vex d at your injurious Suſpi- 
cions. I. wiſh to Heaven, "ys he, you were 
© as much grieved at the Inequality between you 


© and them, as they are pleaſing to you. Upon. 


© my word, ſaid Melanthia, you carry things to too 
great an height. Upon which Don Lewis, who 
thought he had diverted himſelf, embraced them; 
and ſaid, Come, let us be Eriends, tis time I 
© ſhould now unravel the Myſtery of thoſe Pil- 
* grims, who are both Men of Birth and Eftates : 
Don Gabriel Ponce, of Leon, is deſcended from the 
moſt illuſtrious Family in. Europe; Don Manuel 
Ponce, of Leon, Duke of Arcos, was his Grandfa- 
© ther, who. was deſcended from the Kings of Rx. 
* rica, Who; were related to the Kings of Leon; the 
© ſame Don. Manuel that maintain d the wrong'd In- 
_ © nocenc@at. the Queen of Granada, when the King 
© of Chico, her Husband, would: have put her to 
death. And for Don Eſtevus, the Count d' Aguilar; 
hg paſſes here for a Muſician, he is no ways in- 
© feriqur in Birth to.the greateſt. Lords in 44 
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86 The Tales of the FX INI ES. 
and is deſcended from Don Ainſo ul, Who 
fought for the ſame: Queen of 'Grama#a,' II ſhort, 
© they are both Gentlemen bf Eftates and Worth, 
, and are my particular Friends, and will marry 
© you ; therefore judge, Siſters, of my bl oy, to form 
4 * myſelf ſuch good Alliances, and make you 
1 4 8 ö . 1 i 8 p 74+ hor 

| When he left off ſpeaking, they, inſtead of mak- 
inz any Reply, look'd firſt at one another, and then 
at him, to ſee whether they might believe what he 
ſaid. I ſee, continued be, you doubt my Sincefity, 
©and you have reaſon to do it,” ſince the-trick 1 
© have play'd you; but aſſure yourſelves, Imnever 
© ſpoke more ſeriouſly in my life: we ſpent the 
© whole Night together, they have deelared to 
me their Paſſion for you, the Uſage they have 
© met with from you, and the Extravagance of 
Donna uana. 56 Hong Brother, I know, cry dTh= 
© dora, you are in earneft ; tis an hard thing for 
* ſach Perſons as they pretended to be, to "be 
*ſo' well bred and qualified: I fancy'd twenty 
times, that there was ſome what more than ordi- 
© nary under their Pilgrims Habit. But, dear Bro- 
* ther, interrupted Melanthia, ſince there is To much 
« Friendſhip between Don Gabriel and you, he has 
© without doubt told you which way his Choice in- 
© clin'd him.“ Ves, Siſter, r-ply4 be, he has put 
that confidence in me, and declares for Iſidera, and 
the Count d Aguilar for you.” r ee EATS 
At theſe words they both turn'd pale, 'their 
Choice was already fix d, and each thought her 
Heart uncapable of altering its Sentiments; and 
Don Lewis examining further into the matter, with- 
out diſcovering what he knew before, leſt they 
ſhould complain of their Lovers: Indiſeretien, ſaid 
o them, vou ſeem to me to be averſe towards 
them; pray, Siſters, let Reaſon direct you, For- 
tune now is favourable, flight it not; but love the 
«Perſons that love you : I adviſe not only as a 
Brother, but as a Friend, and deſire JOE” 
| | plain 
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„plain yourſelves ſo farouraple on their ſides, that 


, 
* 


* they may ule the proper wenns to gain their 
Friends Conſents, and make you happy. The 
* obliging manner you ſpeak in, Brother, rep/y'4 Ih-- 


dora, engages us ſo much, that we can keep the 
* Secret no longer from you; we both love, but not 
© the Perſons that love us, Don Gabriel is Melanthia's 
Choice, and the Count mine: how ſhall we be 
© able to change then the Objects I won't believe 
that, arſwver'd Don Lewis, you are ſo deep y en- 
© oaged that you cannot change, when the Change 
© is ſo much to your advantage: But adieu, I will 
leave you to conſider ont, and will expect you in 
© Lncilla's Hnr. Tn 
As ſoon as he was gone, they both fell a crying. 
© Was ever any one's Fate ſo fantaſtical as mine, 
© ſaid Iſidora, that which ſhould have raiſed my Joy, 
© is the cauſe of my Grief; Iam inform'd that this 
pretended Muſician is a Gentleman of the firſt 
& Rank, and at the ſame time that he loves another. 
©I have as much reaſon to complain of mine as 
© you have of yours, anſwerd Melanthia, tho my 
© Sentiments for Don Gabriel make me bluſh; then 
I had hope that Gratitude, and the Vanity of en- 
© eaging my Heart might have had ſome influence 
6 over him, but now I have none: He is c— 
© of your Sifter, and loves you, therefore you ſhal 
© make nm , SS oe 
Idirr, without returning any Anſwer for a long 
time, leant her Head on one hand, and dry'd up her 
Tears with the other; and then railing her Head, 
and looking at her Siſter, ſaid, * To put you in poſ- 
* ſeſhon of what you eſteem moſt dear to you, and 
is as indifferent to me, I will give you the grea- 
© teft Mark of my Tenderneſs; I will take upon 
© me a religious Life, and then Don Gabriel muſt pay 
© homage to. your Worth, and forget me.” « Gol 
f forbid, dear Siſter, reply'd Melanthia, that I ſhould 
accept of ſuch a Proof of your Friendſhip ; I 
would ſoon follow you in the Retirement you 
% propoſe 


* 
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propoſe on my account, for was I ſo baſe as to 


© my Retirement,” yeplyd Iſidora. © Suppoſe he 
© ſhould'not, ſaid Melanthia ; does it follow that ! 
© ſhould poſleſs his Heart the ſooner ? No, my dear 
© Iſidora, I am perſuaded his Heart would be ſur- 
© prized; he has been uſed to me, and is not unac- 
quainted with my Face and Converſation : I ſhould 
© loſe you, and gain nothing by it. But, ſaid Iſi- 
dora, if the firſt Acquaintance, as you ſay, decides 
© all Paſſions, we ſhall never love thoſe that love 
© us, but go juſt by contraries.” I hope not ſo, in- 
© terrupted Melanthia, their Metamorphoſis from Mu- 
© ficians may have ſome effect on their Hearts; for 
tas we have hitherto taken care to conceal the 
© Sentiments of ours from them, I cannot but think, 
© that when they are inform'd of them, they will 
© be moved. © Alas! you are very much miſtaken, 
© continued Iſidora, our Eyes have ſpoke too plain, 
© and their Language is too eaſily underſtood.” 
Melanthia was going to make ſome Reply, when 
a Servant came to bid them drefs preſently, for 
that Donna Juana intended to take them 135 her, 
to pay a Viſtt to Lacilla,. They. plaited their Hair 
in a negligent manner, and to add to their natural 
Charms, mix'd ſome Elowers amongſt it, which 
made them look as beautiful as Nora herſelf. Their 
Gowns were a thin white Crape, which is the 


ing made cloſe to their Stays, their Shapes appear d 
very delicate, and, in ſhort, their whole Perſons 


n fall, had deprived their Eyes ſomewhat of their Vi- 
ET - vacity. Afterwards they went to their Aunt's Cham» 
n ber, and from thence attended her to Lucilla s, who 
was laid upon the Bed, ſome what caſt down with 
the Fatigue of a Journey, and Want of Reſt; and 
tho ſhe was both young and handſome, and had 
all the Spirit and Gayety that are generally, met 


conſent to it, Don Gabriel would not forgive me: 
© He would not know what were the Motives of 


Mourning of Ladies of Faſhion in. Spain ;. which be- 


extraordinary. beautiful; only the Tears they had let 
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with in Perſons of her Quality, yet her Uneaſineſs 


Family, ſhe ſhould love and reſpect her, and that ſhe 
for her Nephew Don Lewis. Iſidora and Melantbia 
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and Fears made her ſeem a little melancholy. _ 
Donny Fonne made great Profeſſions of her Friend- 
ſhip, and told her, that ſince ſhe was come into her 


ſhould have no reaſon to repent what ſhe had done 


made her the ſame Aſſurances in. ſo tender and en- 
gaging a manner, as ſhew'd their Friendſhip ; and. 
Donna Lucilla for her part neglected no O n 
to expreſs her Joy to be with them, and be well 
receivd: when Donna 2 interrupting the Diſ- 
courſe, ſaid, Of all the rare Quahties, Madam, 

© which render 105 ſo amiable, my Nephew tells 


mme of one which is very agreeable to me. I war- 


© rant. it is, Madam, reply'd Lucilla,. that I am a 


: great Teller of Stories. The ſame, continn d Ju- 


© ana; and I am ſo great an Admirer of them, that 
] muſt beg one of you now, if you are not over- 
* wearied,” Indeed, anſwer'd Lucilla, I am ſome- 
© what fatigu'd; but ſince you requeſt one, I ſhall 
© erdeavour all I can to gratify you therein: And 
then after a ſmall Pauſe began as follows, 
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82 time there lived a King and Queen of an 
Iſland, who after they had been married twen- 
ty Years, had a Daughter, whoſe Birth gave them 
as much Joy, as the want of an Heir to ſucceed them 
in their Dominions, had occafion'd Sorrow. The 
young Princeſs. was. call'd Imis, and her growing: 
Charms from her. Infancy promis'd Wonders in a. 
more advane d Age. No | 
would have deſerv'd her, had not Love, who thought 
it would be to his honour to add to his Empire ſo 
wonderful a Perſon, taken care to have a Prince born 


— 


y in the whole World 
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m the ſame Court, that was as charming as the Prin- 
ceſs Imis was lovely. This Prince, who was nam'd 
Philax, was Son to the King's Brother, was two 
Years older than the Princeſs, and they were edu- 
cated together with all the Liberty their Nearneſs 
of Blood and Youth: gave them. The firſt Emotions 
of their Hearts yielded to Admiration and 'Tender- 
neſs. They ſaw nothing ſo beautiful as themſelves, 
nor found any thing which could divert the Paſſion 
they felt for each other, without knowing what to 
call it. The King and Queen perceiv'd the Growth 
of that Paſſion with pleaſure; they 10v'd the young 
Philax, he was a Prince of their Blood, and never 
Child gave greater Hopes. Every thing ſeem'd to 
agree with Love to render Philax one day the hap- 
pieſt of all Men. The Princeſs was about twelve 
Years old, when the Queen, who lov'd her moſt 
tenderly, would conſult a Fairy, whoſe Fame made 
2 great noiſe, about her Fortune. Sher went to find 
Her, and took [mis with her, who, in het Grief to 
leave Philax, wonder'd a hundred times how they 
could think of what was to'come,. fince the preſent 
was ſo agreeable. Philax remain'd with the King, 
whom all the Pleaſures of the Court could not com- 
fort for the Princeſs's Abſence. The Queen arriv d 
at the Fairy's Caſtle, where ſhe was magnificently 
receiv'd, but the Fairy was not there. She was ge- 
nerally on the top. of an high Mountain ſome di- 
ſtance from the Caſtle, where the lived by herſelf, 
taken up with that profound Knowledge which 
render d hor ſo famous in the World. As ſoon as 
the knew of the Queen's Arriyal, ſhe came ro her: 
the Queen preſented the Princeſs to her, told her 
her Name, the Hour of her Birth, all which the 
Fairy knew before, and pronns'd the Queen to give 
her an Anſwer in two Days, and then return d to 
the Mountain. The third Day ſhe: came again, took 
the Queen into the Garden, aid gave her ſome Ta- 
bles of Palm- tree Leaves cloſe ſhut, but charged her 
not to open them but before che King. Te Queen, 
8 to 
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to ſatisfy k'd he 
ſeveral Queſtions about her Daughter's Fortune: 
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in ſome meaſure her Curiofity, ask'd her 


Great Queen, ſaid the Fairy, J cannot tell you pre- 
«© ciſely what kind of Misfortune the Princels is 
« threaten'd with; only I ſee that Love will have 
© the greateſt ſhare in the Accidents of her Life, 
© and that never Beauty created more violent 'Paſh- 
© ons. There was no need of a Fairy to promife 
that Princeſs Admirers, her Eyes ſeem'd already to 
demand the Love of all the Hearts the Fairy aflur'd 
her of. Neverthelefs Inis, not ſo much difturb'd at 
her Fate, as at Philax's Abſence, amus'd herſelf with 
gathering Flowers: but taken up with her Tender- 
neſs and Impatience to be gone, ſhe forgot the 
Noſegay ſhe — to make, and dreaming, threw 
away the Flowers ſhe had with pleaſure gather d; 
then went to the Queen, who took her leave of 
the Mountain Fairy. The Fairy embrac'd Imis, and 
looking on her with the Admiration ſhe deferv'd ; 
© Since 'tis impoſſible for me, ſaid ſbe, (after ſome 
© Moments of Silence, which had ſomething 1 
© rious in it) ſince tis impoſſible for me, fair Prin- 
© ceſs, to change in your fayour the Orders of the 
Fates, however I will endeavour to prevent the 
© Misforcunes prepared for you.” After theſe Words 
ſhe gather d herſelf the Heads of Lillies, and ad- 
dreſüng herſelf to the young Imis, Take theſe 
Flowers which I give you, Jaid ſhe, they will ne- 
ver fade; and while you have them about you, 
© they will ſecure you againſt all the Misfortunes 
Fate threatens you with,” Afterwards ſhe faſten'd 
the Noſegay to her Headclothes,. and the Flowers 
obeying the Intention of the Fairy, as ſoon as they 
were on her Head adjuſted themſelves, and form'd- 
a Kind of Topping, whoſe Whiteneſs ſerv'd only to 
ſhew.that nothing could efface that of the fair Imis's 
Complexion. The, Queen, after having return d the 
Fairy a thouſand Thanks, went away, and return d 
to the Iſland, where the Court waited with inpa- 
tlence to tee the Princeſs again. Never Joy * 
5 | wh 
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ed greater than in the Eyes of Imis and her Lover- 
The King was the only Perſon that was inform'd 
of the Myſtery of the Bunch of Lillies; which had 
10 . an Effect on the Princeſs's fine brown 
Hair, that every body took it only for an Ornament 
the had chus'd out of the Fairy's Garden. The 
Princeſs ſpoke much more-to Philax of the 'Trou- 
ble ſhe underwent in not ſeeing him, than of the 
Misfortunes intended her. Philax however was 
frighten'd, bur the prefent Joy of meeting again, 
and as the Misfortunes might be uncertain, the 
gave themſelves up to the Pleaſure of ſeeing od 
. other again. In the mean time the Queen gave the 
King an Account of their. Journey, and gave him 
the Tables the Fairy. gave her, which the King 
_ ,open'd, and found therein theſe Words written in 
i Letters of Gold: 
= Under the Guiſe of flirt ring Hopes, hard Fite 
79 Hides the Diſtreſſes that on Imis wait; 
Sbe muſt unhappy now at laſt become, 
And thro good Fortune paſt, meet an har ſh Doom. 


The King and Queen were very much afflicted 
with this Oracle, and ſought in vain to- have it ex- 
pounded. They ſaid nothing of it to the Princeſs, 
that they might not cauſe in her a uſeleſs Grief. 
One day when Philax was gone a bunting, which 
he did frequently, Inis was walking all alone in a 
Wilderneſs of Myrtles, where ſhe was very melan- 
;choly becauſe Philax ſtay d ſo long, and reproach'd 
herſelf with an Impatience: ſhe was thus engag'd 
in muſing and thinking, when ſhe heard a Voice 
that ſaid to her, Why do you afflict your felf, fair 
© Princeſs? If Philax is not ſenſible enough of the 
© Happineſs of being belov'd by you, I come to offer 
you an Heart a thouſand times more acknowledg- 
© ing, an Heart ſenſibly. touch'd with your Charms, 
© and a Fortune worthy to be deſir d by any other 
© but you, whoſe. Empire the World ought to own. 
The Princeſs was very much ſurpriz'd to hear this 
3 1 Voice, 
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Voice, ſhe thought herſelf alone in the Wilderneſs, 
and as ſhe had not open'd her Mouth, ſne was much 
more amaz'd that that Voice ſhould anſwer her 
Thoughts. She look'd about her, and perceivd a 


little Man in the Air, mounted on a large May Fly: 


© Fear not, fair Imis, ſaid he to her, you have not 


7 © more ſubmiſſive Lover than my ſelf, and tho' 
© «this is the firſt time I ever appear'd to you, I 
Z © have lov'd you long, and ſee you every day,. 
How much you amaze me! ſaid the Princeſs. 
to him: What! do you ſee me every day; and 
know what I think? Then you ought to ſee 
EZ © that your Love is to no purpoſe. Philax, to 
whom I have given my Heart, is too amiable 
Z ©not to keep it; and tho' I may be a little vex'd 
at him, I never lov'd him more than now: but 
2 © tell me who you are, and where you have ſeen 
me. I am Pagan the Sorcerer, ſaid he, and my 
Power extends over all the World but you. 1 
7 © ſaw you in the Garden of the Mountain Fairy, - 
was hid in one of the Tulips you gather'd. I 
look d upon the Chance that made you gather 
the Flower I was in, as an happy Preſage, and 


* flatter'd my ſelf you would take me along with 
© you: but you, too much'engag'd with the Plea- 
© ture of thinking on PhHax, threw the Flowers 
© away, and left me in the Garden the moſt amo- 
* rous of all Men. Ever ſince I have found that 
* nothing could make me happy, but the Hopes of 
© being belov'd by you. Think of me, fair Imis, 


if poſſible, and permit me ſometimes to remind 


you of my Paſſion. After theſe Words he diſap- 


WJ pear'd, and the Princeſs return'd to the Palace, 


where the Sight of Philax diſhpated the Fear ſhe 
had been in. She was ſo deſirous to hear him ju- 
ſtify himſelf for ſtaying ſo long an Hunting, that 
ſhe had almoſt forgot to tell him her Adventure; 
but at laſt recolle&ing herſelf, told him what hae 
happen d in the Wilderneſs. The young Prince, 
notwithſtanding his Courage, fear'd a winged Ri- 
val, againſt whom he could not contend for his 
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me went to Pkilax, and ws him the Emerald and 
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Princeſs. But the Lillies encouraged: him againſt 
all. Enchantments, and :[mis's: 'Tenderneſs for him 
remov'd all Fears of a Change in her. The next 
Morning when the Princeſs awak'd, ſhe ſaw twelve 
little Nymphs fly into her Chamber, who were all 
Tat on Bees, and brought in their Hands little Baſ- 
kets of Gold. They went to the Princeſs, paid their 
Reſpects to her, and then went and laid their Baſ- 
kets on a Table of white Marble, which appear'd 
in the middle of the Chamber; which Baskets when 
they were laid down, became very large. The 
Nymphs, after they had left their Baskets, took 
their leaves of Imis, and one of them approaching 
nearer to the Bed than the reſt, let ſomething fall 
on it, and then they all flew away. The Princeſs, 
notwithſtauding her Surprize at fo ſtrange a Sight, 
took up: what the Nymph had let fall by her; which 
was an Emerald of a wonderful Beauty, that open d 
as ſoon as the Princeſs touch'd it, and contain'd a 
Roſe-Leaf, whereon theſe Verſes were read: 


All that gaze on your fair Eyes, 

Muſt with Pleaſure own their Porr; 
"With ſuch Beauty they ſurprize, 

' None can Jock but muſt, Adore. 


The Princeſs could not recover her Aſtoniſhment, 
but call'd the Ladies that waited on her, who were 
as much amaz'd as Imis at the fight of the Table 
and the Baskets. The King, Queen, and Phila, 
ran at the noiſe of this Adventure; the Princeſs 
ſuppreſs'd nothing in her Relation but her Lover's 
Letters, which ſhe thought ſhe was not oblig'd to 
give an account of to any but Philax. The Baskets. 


Were examin'd with Care, and were found full of 


Jewels of extraordinary Beauty, and ſo great Value, 
that they redoubled the Aſtoniſhment of the Specta- 
tors. The Princeſs would not touch them; and 
having found an opportunity when nobody heard, 


Roſe-Leaf. He read his 


ival's Letter, which' gave 


$ 


. 
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him a great Uneaſineſs, and [mis to comfort him tore 
it before his face; but how dear was that Sacrifice 
to them! Some Time paſt without hearing any thing 
of Pagan : ſhe thought that her Diſdain had extin- 
Jeuiſh'd his Love, and Philax flatter'd himſelf with 
the ſame Hope. When one day as the Prince was 
returning from Hunting, as he uſed: to do, he ſtayd 
all alone by a Fountain-ſide to refreſh himſelf, and 
having the Emerald the Princeſs had given him 
about him, and thinking on that Sacrifice with plea- 
ſure, he took it out of his Pocket to look at it; 
but he held it not a moment before it fell out of 
his Hands, and as ſoon as it touch'd the Ground 
vas chang'd into a Chariot, and preſently two wing- * 
ed Monſters came out of the Fountain and harneſs d 
themſelves to it. Philax look d on them without 
any Fear, being incapable of it; but could not but 
feel ſome Concern, when he ſaw himſelf conveyd 
into the Chariot by an inviſible Power, and pre- 
ſently lifted up in the Air, where the Monſters 
flew with the Chariot with great Eaſe and Swift- 
nei. In the mean time Night came on, and the 
Hunters, after having ſought Philax to no purpoſe 
IJ chro all the Wood, return'd. to the Palace, where ' 
they thought to find him; but not meeting with him, 
and nobody having ſeen him ſince he Was with 
them, the King order'd them to go back to ſeek 
him. The whole Court was in a great Uneaſineſs; 
WW they return'd to the Wood, ſearch'd it thro, and 


ef, came back at Day-break without learning any News 
rs of the Prince. [ms paſt the Ls ja in Deſpair for 
to her Lover's Abſence, the Occakon of which ſhe. 


could not imagine. She was then on a Terraſs- 
Walk of the Palace, to ſee thoſe return who went 
tro find Pbilax, and flatter d herſelf with ſeeing him 
come along with them. But it is impoſſible to ex- 


— preſs the Exceſs of her Grief when ſhe ſaw none 
rd of Philax, and when they told her they could not 
nd tell what was become-of him; ſhe ſwoon'd away, 


and” was carry'd to Bed, when one of her 2 i 
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dants, with haſte to undreſs her, took off her Head 
the Bunch of Lillies that ſecur'd her againſt all 
Enchantments; as ſoon as that was off, a Cloud 
darken'd the Chamber, and Inis diſappear d. The 
King and Queen were ſo griev'd at this Loſs, that 
they were not to be comforted. The Princeſs com- 
ing out of her Swoon, found herſelf in a Chamber 
of Coral of divers Colours, inlaid with Mother of 
Pearl, ſurrounded with Nymphs, who 
found Reſpect; they were all beautiful, and clotlf'd 
in magnificent Habits. At firſt Imis ask d where ſhe 
was: * You are in a Place where you are ador'd, 
* anſwer'd one of the Nymphs ; Fear nothing, fair Prin- 
© ceſs, you will find here all you can deſire. Is 
< Philax here, ſaid the Princeſs, = a Joy that ap- 
« pear'd in her Eyes) I only with for the Happineſs 
© of ſeeing him again.” Vou remember too long 
an ungrateful Wretch.ſaid Pagan, (appearing to the 
_ © Princeſs) and fince that Prince has forſaken you, 
© he is not worthy of your Love; add Anger, and 
the Value you have ” your Honour, to the Paſſi- 
on I have for you, and retgn here for ever, fair 
Princeſs, where 
and all the Pleaſures you can deſire.” Imis re- 
turn'd no Anſwer to this Diſcourſe of Pagar's but 
by Tears, and he left her for fear -of provoking her 
Grief. The Nymphs ftay'd with her, and us d all 
their Endeavours to comfort her; they made her 
a magnificent Entertainment, which ſhe refus'd to 
raſte of. But in ſhort, the next day her Deſire to 
ſee Philax again made her reſolve to live; ſhe eat, 
and the Nymphs, to divert her Melancholy, carri- 
ed her to ſeveral Parts of the Palace, which was 


built of fine Shells, mix'd with precious Stones of 


difterent Colours; and what was more ſurprizing, 
all the Furniture was of Gold, and of ſo fine Work, 


that it plainly appear'd to be wrought by Fairies. 
The Nymphs, after they had ſhew'd is the Palace, 
led her into the Garden, the Beauty of which is 

Che rot 


net to be repreſented; there they found a 
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drawn. by ſix Stags, drove by a Dwarf; they deſir d 
her to get into it, which ſhe did, and they fat at 
ner Feet, and were carried to the Sea-ſide, where 
one of them told the Princeſs that Pagan reigi d in 
that Iſland, which he had made by his Art the fi- 
neſt Place in the World. A Noiſe of Inſtruments 
F interrupted the Nymph's Diſcourſe; the Sea was cox. 
2 verd over with little Barks of Coral of a Fire- co 
our, which were full of whatever could contribute 
to a gallant Sea- Entertainment. In the midſt of 
tbeſe little Barks there was one much larger than 
„the reſt, drawn by two Dolphins, on which there 
were Cyphers of nis made with Pearls. It came 

s to the 1 ee the Princeſs went into it, with the 
Nymphs that were with her; as ſoon as ſhe was in 
Nit, there was a fine Collation before her, and ſhe 
heard a fine Concert from the Boats that were 


e about hers; they ſung nothing but her Praiſes and 
1, cCommendations, but Ahe d her part gave no At- 
d tention to any thing. She went into her Chariot 
again, and return'd to the Palace oppreſs d with 
ir rief. That Night Pagan preſented. himſelf again 


„ before her, and found her more inſenſible of his 


e- Love than before; but he not diſhearten d, flatter'd:- 
ut himſelf with his Perſeverance:. he knew not that 

er rhe moſt. conſtant Lovers are not always the molt 

yl Bappy ;_ be made every day Entertainments for the 
er rinceſs, with Diverſions worthy of the Admiration 
to of the whole World, but her for whom they were 

to eſign d. Imis was only concern'd for her Lover's 
at, Abſence, who in the mean; time was carried by the 
ri ringed Monſters 1255 a Foreſt: Pagan was Maſter ef, 
vas all'd, The dial, For, 


Wc ll'd, The. reſt. | As, ſoon; as Philax anriv'd | 

eres the Emerald Charior, and "Monſters difap-. 

pcar'd. The Prince. urpriz d at this Adventure, 

all d all his ea to his Aid, which, was the on- 
1 


TK; 22 

ic / Succours he could rely on there. He at firſt ran 

cey a | bro à great many aths of the For eſt, : which Was 

8 frightfu , and wh@ſe.Obſcurity the Sun never pe- 

ot n : There he faund nobody, not ſo much as 
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da living Creature of any kind; it ſeem'd that Beaſts 
ghemſelves were terrified at ſo diſmal an Abode. 
'Philax hv'd on ſome wild Fruits he found there, and 
ſpent his Days in a mortal Grief. His Abſence from 
the Princeſs made him deſpair; and ſometimes he 
amuſed himſelf with his Sword, which he had with 
him, to engrave bnis's Name on Trees, which was 
not | defign'd for ſo tender an Uſe; but when we 
love indeed, we make uſe of thoſe Things which 
appear the moſt contrary. Nevertheleſs the Prince 
kept going forwards, and had lived in the Foreſt 
about a Year, when one Night he heard a complain- 
ing Voice, whoſe Words he could not diſtinguiſh, 
"The Frights that theſe Complaints might occaſion 
in the Night, in a Place where the Prince had ne- 
ver ſeen any body, and the Deſire of not being 
alone, and to find at leaſt ſome as unfortunate as 
himſelf, to whom he might tell his Misfortunes, 
made him wait for Day with Impatience to find out 
thoſe he heard. He went towards that part of the 
Foreft from whence he thought the Voice came, 
and ſought about all day to no purpoſe ; but at 
length in the Evening he found, in a Place where 
the Trees were thin, the Ruins of a Caſtle, which 
appear'd to have been very ſpacious and lofty. He 
went into a Court, the Walls of which were of 
green Marble, and appear d to be whole and en- 
tire; there he found Mees of a prodigious Height, 
planted irregularly up and down the Court. He 
advanc'd farther, -to a- Place where he ſaw ſome- 
thing raiſed on a Pedeſtal of black Marble, which 
appear'd to be Arms laid confuſedly on one another, 
ſome Head-pieees, ſome Bucklers, and Swords, after 
the old manner of F ighting, all which form'd a kind 
_ of Trophy ill 'diſpes'd. He look d if there was no 
Inſeription to inform him whom thoſe might have 
belong'd to, and found one. engrav'd on the Pede. 
ſal, the Characters ef which were almoſt effaced MW 
by Time, but with great Pains he read theſe i 
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To the immortal Memory of the Fairy Ceorea, 
Who in one Day triumph'd over Love, 
And puniſh'd her unfaithſu] Lovers. 


This Inſcription did not inform Pbilar in all he 


4 wanted to know; ſo that he had continu'd his 


March in the Foreſt,had not Night come upon him. 
He fat himſelf down at the foot of a Cypreſs Tree, 


and had not been ſar long,when he heard the ſame | 


Voice he had heard the Night before ; but was more 
ſurpriz'd,when he perceiv'd thoſe Trees complain'd 
like Men. He roſe up, drew his Sword, and ſtruck 
that Cypreſs which was the neareſt to him; and 
was about to renew his Stroke, when the Tree 
cry'd out, Hold, hold, hurt not an unfortunate 


3 Prince, who is not in a Condition to defend him- 
( ſelf. Philax held his Hand, and uſing himſelf to 


theſe ſurprizing Adventures, ask'd the Cypreſs by 


what Wonders he was both a Man and a Tree? 
l will tell you, ſaid the Cypreſs, and ſince for theſe 
two thouſand Years this is the firſt and only Oppor- 
t © tunity I have had to make my Complaints,ſhall not 


© negle& it: All theſe Trees you ſee here were 
Princes, confiderable in their Time by their Rank 
and Courage. The Fairy Ceorea reign'd in this 
Country; the was handſome, but her Knowledge 


= © render'd her more renown'd than her Beauty, fo 
Wy © that ſhe made uſe of other Charms to ſubje& us 


* unto her Laws. She was in love with the young 
* Orizeus, a Prince by his rare Qualities worthy of 
© a better Fortune, who. is, added the Cypreſs, this 


4 Oak you: ſee by me. Philax look d on the Oak, 
4 and heard it fetch a great Sigh, which the remem- 


brance of his Misfortunes undoubtedly forc'd from 
him. The Fairy to draw this Prince to her 
Court, continu'd the Cypreſs, pabliſh'd a Tournament, 
and we. all ran at this ſmall Opportunity of gain- 


ing Glory. Orizeus was one of the Princes who 
& : . . .» * 6 
- contended for the Prize againſt armed Fairies, who. 


F 2 * were 
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were invulnerable. I was, unhappily Conqueror, 
and Cecrea vex d that Fortune had not declar'd her. 
* ſelf agreeable with her Inclinations, was reſoly'd 
© to revenge herſelf on us; ſhe enchanted all the 
* Glaſſes, which the Gallery of her Caſtle was full 
© of, that they who only ſaw her once repreſented 
© in thoſe fatal Glaſſes, could not help feeling a 
violent Paſlion for her. In that Place ſhe receiy'd 
© us the next day after the Tournament; we all 
* ſaw ber in thoſe Glafles, and found her ſo hand- 
<* ſome, that thoſe among us, who till then were 
indifferent, were- no longer ſo; and thoſe who 
* loy'd before, became as eaſily unfaithful. . We laid 
© aide all Thoughts of leaving the Fairy's Court, 
* we minded nothing but how to pleaſe her: in |? 
© vain might our Affairs of State call us home to- 
our Pominions; all ſeem'd unworthy of us, ex- | 
* cept the Hope of being lov'd by Cecrea. Orizeus 
was her only Favourite, and the Paſſions of the 
© other Princes only ſerv'd the Fairy as Sacrifices 
«© for this Lover, who was ſo dear to her, and to 
< ſpread abroad the Fame of her Beauty. Love 
« Rem d for ſome time to have ſoften'd Ceorea's cru- 
el Temper, but after four or five Years reaſſuming 
© her former Fierceneſs, ſhe reveng'd herſelf on the 
Princes her Neighbours, on the leaſt Occaſions, 
© by the moſt horrible Murders; and abuſing the 
© Power her Enchantments gave her over us, made 
dus the Miniſters of her Cruelty. Orixeus endea- 
* vour'd in vain to put a ſtop to her Injuſtice, for 
© tho ſhe lovid him, ſhe would not obey him. One 
© day when I came from fighting with a Giant ſhe 
© ſent me againſt, and brought her the Arms of the 
© Vanquiſh'd, ſhe was alone in the Gallery of Glaſ. 
© ſes; I laid the Giant's Arms at her feet, and 
© ſpoke to her-of my Love with an incredible Ar- 
* dour, which without doubt was augmented by 
© the Force of the Enchantments of the Place; but 
© the, far from ſhewing me any Acknowledgments WM 
for my Succeſs and my Love, treated me with an 
in- 


Y 
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© inſupportable Diſdain, and retiring: into a Cloſet;. 


5h left me alone in an inexpreſſible Deſpair and Rage:- 
(BY «I remain'd ſome time without knowing what Re- 
I © ſolution to take, for the Enchantments of the Fai- 
ul ry would not permit us te fight Orizeus. Careful 
* of the Life of her Lover, thę cruel Ceorea made 
th © us jealous, and depriv'd us of the natural Inclina- 
74 tion Men have to revenge themſelves on an hap- 
all | © py Rival. In: ſhort; after having walked about 
id. © ſome time in the Gallery, and remembring that 


was the Place where I firſt began to love; here 
X *©'twas, cryd I, I took the firft Impreſſions of a 
Paſſion which cauſes my Deſpair: I will puniſh - 
you fatal Glaſſes, who have fo: often repreſented 
EZ © the- unjuſt Ceorea to me with: that Beauty which 


- ſeduced my Heart and Reaſon; I will puniſh you 
x. for having offer'd to my Regard ſo many Charms. 
1 At theſe words, taking the Giant's Club, Which 1 
Jr brought as a Preſent to Ceorea, I broke the Glaſ- 
Fi © fes; which was no: ſooner done, but I felt more 


Hate for the Fairy than I ever had Love. The 
Princes my Rivals at the ſame time found their 
Chains broke, and Orixeus himſelf became aſnhiam'd 
* of being lov'd by the Fairy. Ceorea endeayour'd to 


the fta her Lover by her Tears: but he was inſenſible . 
ns te her Grief, and maugre all her Cries, we went 
he © both together to fly from this diſmal Abode; when 


* paſſing: thro the Court where we now are, the 
* Heavens appear'd all on fire, a terrible 'Thunder 


. * was heard, and we became immoveable. The 
ot Fairy appear d in the Air mounted on a large Ser- 
he « pent, and addreſſing herſelf in a Tone that diſeo- 
vo * ver'd her Rage; Fickle Princes, ſaid ſhe, I will 
laf. * inflict on you a Puniſhment that ſhall have no 
a0. * end for the Crime you have committed in break- 
yo ing my Chains, which were too glorious for you; 
b * and for you, ungrateful Orizeus, I triumph at laſt 
11 over your Love. Satisfy'd with this Victory, I 
nts will make you endure the ſame Puniſhment as 
an © your Rivals, and order, added ſhe, in memory of this 
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Adventure, that auben the Uſe of Glaſſes ſhall be known i, 


* the <uhole World, the breaking of one of thoſe fatal Mirry; 
may be always a certain Preſage of a Lover's Infidelity, 
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After ſhe had pronounc d theſe Words ſhe diſap- 
4 5 9 - 
pear'd, we were chang'd into Trees, and the cry- 
* el Ceorea without goubr left us our Reaſon to add 
to our Sufferings. Time hath deſtroy d this ſtate- 
ly Caſtle, which was the Witneſs of our Misfor: 
tunes, and you are the only Perſon that has come 
to this frightful Foreſt for the two thouſand Years 
* we have been here. Philax was about returning 
an Anſwer to the Cypreſs, when all on a ſudden he 
was tranſported into a very fine Garden, where he 
found a beautiful Nymph, who making up towards 
him, with a ſmiling Air ſaid, If you are willing, 
© Philax, I will ſhew you within theſe three Hours 
the Princeſs Inis“ The Prince overjoy'd at a Pro- 
poſal ſo little expected, caſt himſelf at her feet, to 
thew his Acknowledgment. At that very time Pu- | 
gan was in the Air with the Princeſs, conceal'd by 
2 Cloud. He had told her a thoufand times chat 
Philax was unfaithful, which ſhe always. refus'd to 
believe on the word of a jealous Lover; and he 
conducted her to this place on purpoſe, he ſaid, to 
convince her of the Lightneſs of a Prince, whom ſhe 
prefer'd ſo unjuſtly. The Princeſs ſaw Philax at 
the Nymph's feet, and was vex'd ſhe could not de- 
ceive herſelf on what ſhe dreaded ſo much. Pagan 
kept her at ſuch a diſtance from the Earth, that it 
was impoſhble for her to hear what Philax and the 
Nymph ſaid, who, by his Orders, had preſented her- 
ſelf to the Prince. Pagan return'd with the Prin- 
ceſs to the Iſland, where, after he had convinc'd 
her of Philax's Infidelity, he found he had only in- 
creaſed that Princeſs's Grief, and that ſhe was not 
the more ſenſible towards him. Vex'd to ſee that 
this pretended Infidelity, from which he hoped for 
Succeſs, was of no uſe, he reſolv'd to revenge him- 
ſelf on the Conſtancy of theſe two Lovers. He was 
not ſo cruel as the Fairy Ceorea, his: IE: "1 
| | | ere- 
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or- with all Things agreeable to Life, except the means 


The Story of Don Gabriel, rop 
therefore he thought on another Revenge than that 
whereby ſhe puniſh'd her unhappy Lovers. He had 
no mind either to deſtroy the Princeſs, whom he 
tenderly lov'd, or Philax, whom he had made en- 
dure enough. But bounding his Revenge in put- 
ting an end to a Pallion fo contrary to his, he rai- 
ſed in his Iſland a Palace of Chryſtal, provided it 


of going out of it, put into it Nymphs and Dwarfs. 
to ſerve Anis and her Lover, and when every thing 
= was ready for their Reception, tranſported them 
both into it. They thought themſelves at firſt at 
the height of their Happinets, and return'd Pagan a 
thouſand Thanks for his gentle Anger; who in the 
mean time would not ſee them ſs ſoon: together; 
but . that in time that ſight would 
not be ſo cruel to him, left the Palace of Chryſtal, 
after having engrav d with a Stick this Inſeription: 
As Abſence was thought by Philax and Imis the great- 
eft of all Misfortunes, Pagan, to revenge himſelf on their © 
Conſtancy. and. Perſeverance, bath condemn'd them here to + 
the perpetual Sight of each other.. FR 
It is reported, that at the endof ſome few Years. 
Pagan had his deſired Revenge, and that Philax and 
Inis accompliſhing the Mountain Fairy's Prediction, 
wiſh'd wifh as much Deſire to find the Bunch of 
Lillies again to deſtroy the agreeable Enchantment, . 
as they had preſerv'd it before with Care to ſecure. 
them againſt the Misfortunes foretold. 


AAN A 262239222 A. 
The Continuation of the Story of 
„„  N IROERT. .. 
HEN Lucilla had mad an end of her Story, 
| Donna Juana and her Neices return'd her 


Thanks for the favour ſhe had done them; and Don 
= Frogs . | Lewis 
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Lewis for his part neglected not to praiſe both her 
Wit and great Genius: to which Donna Lucilla an- 
ſwer'd with all Modefty imaginable ; when a Ser- 
vant came to inform Donna Juana that Dinner was 
ready, who deſired her Nephew to admit the Pil. 
grims to Table, and to receive them handſomely, 
As ſoon as the Cloth was taken away, when the 
Ladies withdrew, Donna . took Lucilla by the 
Hand, and led her into her Cloſet; where, after 
ſome Compliments, ſhe told her, that it was agreed 
between her Nephew and herſelf that ſhe ſhould go 
to an Eſtate ſhe had near Sevil, that ſhe ſhould 
leave her with Regret, but that after what ſhe had 
done for Don Lewis, ſhe could not refuſe compleat- 
ing his Happineſs, by marrying him, to preſerve her 
Honcur and Reputation, and fince by living with 
an Husband ſhe lov'd ſhe would be the leſs ſenſible 
of Solitude. Lucilla, who could not help bluſhing 
when ſhe mention'd ſo haſty a Marriage, told her | 
very civilly, the ſhould for the Time to come regu- 
late her Conduct by her Orders; that ſhe was ſor- 
ry to loſe her good Company, but ſince ſhe thought 
it neceflary for her Repoſe, ſhe ſhould not preſume 
to diſſuade her from it. And then Iſidora and Me- 
Janthia came in, who were ſo much regoſſeſs d in 
favour of Lacilla, and fhe of them, chat they lov'd 
at the firſt fight, After they had declar'd how con- 
cern'd they then both were to leave her, Donna 
Lucilla ſaid, How unfortunate am I to give you ſo 
* much Trouble, and to be the Occaſion of your 
going from your own Houſe; I fancied to my ſelf 
a thouſand Pleaſures from your Converſation, and 
© bad never reſolv'd to have come from Sevil, had 
© I not form'd to myſelf a thouſand flattering Idea's. 
Theſe tender Words put the two Sifters in mind of 
their crac] Separation from Don Gabriel and the 
Count, and rais'd in their Imaginations thoſe Tor- 
ments they ſhould endure. by never ſeeing Hem 1 
more. They ſigh'd, and the Tears ran down their 
Cheeks ſo plentifully, that Lucilla, who look d _ Y 
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them as the Marks: of their Friendſhip, throwing ' 
her Arms about their Necks, embraced them, min- 
gling her Sighs and Tears with theirs. - 3 
While they were thus afflicting themſelves, Don 
Lewis was comforting Don Gabriel and the Count, 
and giving them an account of the Situation of 
their Affairs; who, tho they knew that their Paſ- 
ſions were miſplaced, yet hoped that Time, Reaſon, 
and their Perſeverance, might make ſome Altera- 
tions in their Miſtreſſes Hearts: But alas! what 
Torments could be greater, than to be ſeparated 
from the Objects of their Defires! As Don Lewis 
was ſenſible of the cruel State they were in, he 
did all that lay in his power to mitigate their Sor - 
rows, ſaying, Afflict not yourſelves, my dear 
Friends, I hope my Siſters will know their 
© own Intereſts; I will give you an opportunity 
©preſently- to entertain them, for 'tis likely Donna 
© Furnz will not be long before ſſie goes. Our 
© whole Dependance lies on you, reply d they, there- 
fore judge of our Acknowledgment by the Great- 
© neſs of the Obligation; for, in ſhort, we look up- 
© on the Love of thoſe. two charming Perſons as 


4 the greateſt Happineſs that can attend us. 


For Donna Juana, her Phoughts were not half 
ſo much employ'd: upon her Journey, as how ſne 
ſhould take her dear Muſician along with her; bur 
as ſhe was afraid of having ſome trouble given her, 
the waited. with the utmoſt” Impatience till the 
Count's pretended Marriage was annulled, that ſhe' 
might conclude her own. In ſhort, after a thou- 
fand Reflections, her Tenderneſs prevail'd, and ſne 
{ent for the Count into her Cloſer, that ſhe might 
have the more freedom of Diſcourſe ; where the 
firſt thing ſhe ſaid ro him, was, Don Eftevus, I am" 
* going away from this Houfe to Anudaluſia; will 
you go along with me? Wherever you pleaſe, 
Madam, rep/y'd be, and ſhall think myſelf too hap- 


pp, that you will ſutfer me After that, Donna 


Juana ſaid all the obliging things ſhe could 3 
a F 5 5 
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of; and the hopes of bearing Melanthia company in 
this Journey, made him in ſo pleaſant a humour, 
_ he ſaid ſo many agreeable things as charmed 
er. = | 
Things were in this condition, when Donna Juana 
went in the Evening to the little Box that ſtood on 
that ſide of the Park, which had a Cloſet that look'd 
towards the Wood, which was full of Books and Pa- 
2 and of which ſhe kept the Key, and had lock d 
erſelf in, to look for ſome Writings. Now as ſhe 
ſeldom or ever came hither, Don Lewis pitch'd up- 
on it as a proper place for Don Gabriel and the Count 
to have the opportunity to entertain his Siſters, 
whom he left when he came to the Steps, telling 
them he would go and acquaint his Friends of 
their being there; charging them, if they loved 
him or themſelves, not to neglect the making of 
their Fortunes: which Donna Juana hearing, ſhe 
never left liſtening attentively to all they ſaid. 
They were no ſooner up the Stairs, but Iſidora 
looking about, ſaid to her Siſter, This is the Place 
* ſo fatal to our Quiet, this is the Place where wee 
* firſt heard the lovely: Pilgrims ; could we then 
have thought that they made uſe of that Strata- BY 
gem to ſee us?: Ah! Sifter, interrupted Melan- Fi * 
© thia, how well pleaſed ſhould I have been, if th 
their Hearts or ours had not err'd in their Choice! 
But what fhall we fay to them? Shall we own. 
* our Sentiments? What would you reſolve on, 
* Sifter | reply'd Iſidora: Is it not enough that we 
* hearken to theirs ? Do we not wound our Duty, 
by conſenting to this kind of Rendevous ? And 
© does not my Brother, by leading us into an Ad- 
venture we are ſo little acquainted with, break 
in upon all Rules of Decency ? It was proper 
to have made theſe Reflections before, interrupted 
« Melanthia again; but I muſt tell you, L am afraid 
© of things of greater importance, I am more afraid 
* left Donna Juana ſhould diſcover our Sentiments. WM 
She would be very angry, reply'd Iſidora, lince wy 1 
: | - has 


- 
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© has a great Tenderneſs for the Count, and has made 
© up a green Suit of Clothes embroider'd with Sil- 
© yer, on his account.” © Impoſhble! ſaid Melanthaa ; . 
© the Extravagance is ſo great, I can hardly believe 
oO. proteſt tis truth, continued ſhe ; and if you 
© obſerve it, few old People regulate their Clothes 


ed to their Years: they think to deceive the World 
5 by their appearing BAY» but in my opinion they 
ed © moſt deceive themſelves.” Melanthia was return - 
he ing ſome Anſwer, when Don Gabriel and the Count 
p- came in, who both made very low bows, but witn 


ſuch an Air of Embaraſſment, that each ſeem'd to 
have their Thoughts very much employ d, but durſt - 


Ts 
no not declare their Sentiments. At laſt Iſidora aſſu- 
of ming the Diſcourſe, ſaid, If we have not given you 
ed © all the Reſpect that is owing to your Birtk and 
of Worth, you ought to blame yourſelves, ſince your 
he * Diſguiſe was the Cauſe.” Ah! Madam, repiyd 
Don Gabriel, we ask for no Compliments; . you 
Las © know our, Paſſion and Intentions, vonehſafe but 
290 to approve them, and we ſhall be too happy : You 
we * cannot doubt, continued be, but that your Merit 
"FA © had all the power imaginable over us, ſine we 
* © left Cadiz on purpoſe to ſee you; and knowing 
. * the Severity of your Aunt, dreſſed -ourſelves in 
ir this Diſguiſe, which nothing but the. Violence of 
5 * our Paſſion could have induced us to: Then think, 
wn. . Madam, if we were N ge doing theſe things 
5 © before we ſaw you, what we are uncapable of 
ae alter the Gght of fach Beauties? 
ity, * If, Madam, ſaid. the Count, you. approve my Paſ- 


\nd SY © fron, if any of the Sighs and Vows I have offer d 

ad. ub to you, be agreeable, that Paſſion would en- 
gage me to do any thing.; but when my Complai- 

© ſance to Don Gabriel obliged me to bear him com: 


per wt = edi 

7 ben look d upon Love as a, dangerous Rock . 
aid > FO not too much avoid: the condition I ſay - 
aid Wl. him in, gave me a diſtaſte «gun any ſuch Gab 
ats. lantry, that I in a manner refolved never to en- 


Jage in any ſuch. Lt, O Heavens! what force 
phe | . had 
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© had my Reſolution ? when IT ſaw you, my Heart 
© was too much charmed to make the leaſt reſiſt. 
* ance, and ſeem'd as if made only to love you, 
The juſt Dread you had of Love, Sir, reply'd Me. 
lanthia, ought to be an Inſtruction to ih how to 
* withſtand ſuch, an' Engagement,” * I muſt own, 
© &;[-ter*d be, that Don Gabriel's Chagrin was ſo vio- 
© lent, that I was an hundred times in the mind to 
© have renounced his Friendſhip; but alas! you 
have juftified him too much, and 1 was ſatisfied 
* when I knew you, that there is a fatal. Hour, | 
© wherein all muſt yield: But why ſhould I name 
that fatal Hour, ſince it lies in your power, 
Madam, to make it the happieſt of my Life? 
Melar thia's confuſed Silence put the Count into ſuch 
a Perplexity of Thoughts and Fears, that he durſt 
ſay no more to her; which ſhe perceiving by his 
Eyes, told him, That the Declaration he expected i 
from her, was. not in her own power, ſince he 
could not be ignorant of her Duty to her Family, 
as well as to herſelf. E = 
As fo tender a Converſation could not be general 
any long time, Don Gatrie] deſired to entertain I-. 
dera alone, and led her towards a kind of Alcove; 
and Melam bia, for her part, fat by the Door f 
the Cloſet, with the Count at her feet: where, tho 
they talk'd very low, Juana heard all they ſaid 
What a cruel time had that poor Lady, to diſcover 
that the Count was neither a Pilgrim, Muſician, 
nor her Lover; but a Man of Birth and Fortune, 
who was in love with her Neice, whom he deſignd 
to marry, and that he did all that Mair poſhbly +4 
could to touch her Heart, fwore, figh'd, and pro- 


- 


mis'd ; that Melanthia ſeem'd no ways inſenſible of 
all he did, and that ſhe was made a fool of; nay, 
that the Count ridiculed her about her chimerical Wi 
Marriage; who, in ſhort, to tire her patience, ſang i 
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In ſome private Grot retirl, 

Free to ſpeak without Conſtraint; 
| Juana, in a moving Tone,  _ © 
D Heav'n ſends up this Complaint 
Ase, alas] and hoary Hairs, 

 Axweſul Diſtance 4, require, 
Wrinkles too may claim Reſpect, 

But can't tender Love inſpires . 


In ſhort, there was nothing omitted in this Con- 
verſation, to convinee Donna Juana of her Misfor- 
tune, and tis not to be thought how ſhe was able 
to bear it; for ſhe has ſaid ſince, that ſhe had not 
power to open the Door, and ſhiew herſelf. For Iſi- 
dora and Melanthia, they heard the Proteſtation of 
their Lovers with a great deal of pleaſure, and ſince 
they could not hope that they would change their 
firſt Sentiments, upon conſidering their Worth, and 
the Advantage they had in ſuch a Match, thonght 
in juſtice they ſhould no longer oppoſe them. + 
Never. Were two Lovers. better ſatisfied, they 
began to gather hopes, which they never durſt flat- 
ter themſelves with before; for they always were 
afraid, leſt Iſidora being prepoſſeſſed for the Count, 
and Melanthja for Don Gabriel, ſhould refuſe. to 
ſubmit to any. other Impreſſions: they parted from 
them with great reluctancy, having never taſted ſa . 
much of Pleaſure before. 'The two Ladies applaud- 
ed each other on the glorious Conquefts they had 
made; but the firſt Impreſſions had taken ſo deep 
root, that they thought a little time neceſſary to be 
aſſured of their own Sentiments. Don Gabriel and 
his Couſin went to Don Lewis in Lucilla's Chamber, 
and Iſidora and her Siſter to their own Apartments; 
and in the mean time Donna Fuana recover'd a lit- 
tle from her Surprize, got into the Houſe, and lock- 
ing herſelf up in her Cloſet, writ the-following 
Letter to the Count d Aguilar. 


© YOUR 
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"YOUR noble Birth does not protect you from: 

© the juſt Reproaches you deſerve from me; 

© you have pretended you- were wounded, and 

© counterfeit a falſe Name, and I have not only re- 
© ceived you into my Houſe, but alſo into my Heart : 

but alas! while I exerciſed my Hoſpitality, you 

* meditated my Ruin. You and your Couſin have 

both had the liberty to ſee my Neices, who are- 
* young and innocent, and to engage their Hearts, 
* uſe them as you have done me; but don't think 

* me ſo weak to forget your Ingratitude, which I. 
* ſhall carry with me to my Grave. Think on 
* what I would have done for you, when my Tgno- 

© rance of your Fortune made you ſeem ſo much 

© below me; my Kindneſs deſerves all the Acknow- 

* ledgment of your Heart, inftead of which, you 

make me the Subject of your ſatirical Songs: I 

| T ſhould have had the utmoſt deſpair to have en- 

© dured ſuch baſe Uſage, if Fortune had not fur- 
© niſhed me with a quick Revenge. Know, Sir, 

© my Revenge ſhall be my Comfort; I take from 

© you the Perſons you love: an auſtere Convent 

© ſhall for the future be anſwerable for their Con- 

duct; and if they marry with you, I will not give 

© them a farthing. 1 5 | 


As ſoon as ſhe had made an end of rhis Letter, 
and had compoſed herſelf, ſhe ſent for her Major- 
Domo, and told him ſhe deſign'd to go at midnight; 
and therefore order'd him to be ready by. that time 


at the Park- Gate, and to let nobody know it, but ar 
thoſe few Attendants that were to go with them, w 
whom he was to enjoin to Secrecy. Afterwards ſne ſe 
fent for her Nephew, and ſaid to him, Believe me, .w 
you muſt loſe no time to marry Lucilla, for you v 
« muſt think her Relations will come and take her ir 
from. you; and ſince you love her, and think the ſe 
© Match 1o advantageous, to avoid all Diſappoint: 5 


el- 
a 


ments, I would have you go to-night to Corpo 
| | : 
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© 14, to get a Licence to money her here. Which 

Advice agreeing too well with Don Lewis's Paſſion, | 
for him to find any difficulty in it, he told his | 
Aunt, he would but go and ſpeak to Lucilla, and | 


p — 2 


then take horſme. 1 
By this means the cunning Juana got rid of her 
NaN with whom ſhe was as angry as with che 
Pilerims, whoſe Friend ſhe knew him to be : but 
to ſhew an Eaſineſs and Gayety of Temper, that 
' they might have no miſtruſt of her going, ſhe ſun 
all that night a Spaniſh Song, e of ſlighte 
Love, which was ſet to a very agreeable Saraband, 
which all the Company took notice of, eſpecially 
the Count; who thinking it would not be amiſs to 
carry matters fairly with her, approaching toward 
her, ſaid, What do you mean by this melancholy 
Song, Madam ? You never ſure met with a Rival 
that durft diſpute an. Heart with you.” © Thoſe 
Lines you heard me fling, reply @ foe, with a forced 
Smile, have no regard tomyſelf, I only repeated them 
out of mere Humour.” Iſidora, Melanthia, and Dog 
Gabriel, who could not comprehend the Myſtery, 
faid laughing to themſelves, * She is certainly a 
Witch, ſince nothing could be more agreeable to | 
« what has paſs'd to-day.” Whereupon ſhe, who | 
knew more of their Intrigues than they thought | 
ſhe did, obſerving all their Looks and Actions, had 
much ado to forbear ſpeaking ; but maſtering her 
Paſſion, ſhe at laſt only told them it was late, and 
ſo bid them good-night . . : 
At midnight ſhe went into her Neices Chamber, 
and making them riſe, never left them till they 
were dreſs d, and ready to go. They, for their parts, 
ſeeing neither their Brother nor Lovers appear, 
were in the greateſt Conſternation imaginable; 
which Juana never minded, but hurried them away 
m a Coach to Andaluſia, without ever letting them 
ſo much as take their leaves of Lucilla. But how 
great was the Surprize of our gallant Pilgrim, when 
Almoner came the next morning into his Cham- 
; 2 
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ber, and. told him Dorma Juana was gone, and deli“ 
ver'd her Letter; which when he had read over, 
he gave it to Don Gabriel, faying, We have been 
© betray'd, but how, or by whom, I cannot tell, 
©ſince we have truſted none with the Secret that 
© would: diſcover it: Don Lewis has tos much Ho- 
© nour, and: Lucilla Diſcretion; and for [ora or Me- 
©lanthia, tis not probable they ſhould, fince Juana 
ſeems angry with them, and threatens them with 
*a Convent, and to diſinherit them: rherefore ſhe 
muſt certainly have heard us, for ſhe knew where 
* we were. To which Don Gabrie] ſeeming moſt 
apt to give credit, ſaid, Undoubtedly ſhe over- 
heard us. in the Box in the Park.” Oh! cry'd the 
© Count, T remember as I fat with Melanthia by the 
© Cloſet-door, I often heard a noiſe, and fancied it 
© to be like ſomebody ſighing, without its ever en- 
*'tring into my head that ſhe: had lock'd herſelf in 
it. Good God! continued he, if Juana was there, 
* why did ſhe not come out, and tear out my Eyes: 
© What ſhe has done, reply'd Don Gabriel melancholily, 
4 is more cruel than Death; believe me, ſhe is re- 
© venged 2 by taking away what is dearer to 
* us than the Light, I ſhall never ſee Iſidora again, 

© nor. you Melanthia. Alas! we ſhall never have the 
© liberty to fee them, walk with them, and talk 

* with them again; Juana is ſo. much enraged a- 

« gainft us, that ſhewill oppoſe all our Deſigns, and 
_ © prepoſfeſs her Brother againſt us: it may - be: ſhe 

may make her Neices change the Sentiments they 

© are hardly yet grounded in, either thro fear or 

©complaiſance. The Misfortunes and Troubles I 

© foreſee, continued he, make me ready to die for 

© Rage and Grief, without: knowing what to re- 


- 


« folve on. Ka | 7 

" Theſe melancholy: Reflections were follow'd by a 
deep Silence, and they. ſeem'd more like Statues. 
than Men; but this Lethargy laſted not long, for 
the Almoner coming into their CBamber in a fright, 
told them, that the Caſtle was irveſted by armed 


ti 


; 2 6 o f * 
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Men, who demanded Entrance; that he had bat 
juſt time to ſecure all the Doors; that they threat- 
ned to break them open ; and that if they thought 
fit to do it, they were not able to oppoſe them. 
Don Gabriel and ce Count were as much ſurprized 
at this News, as unreſolved what to do. Let us 
| © preſerve Lucilla for Don Lewis, ſaid the Count; 
tis the greateſt piece of ſervice we can do him. 
Lou don't pretend, interrupted Don Gabriel, to hold 
© out a Siege againſt this little Army.” No, reply d 
© the Count; but I pretend that we may take horſe, 
and carry Lucilla off by the Park-Gate, where 
© there is no appearance of their being poſted, and 
get to Thy, and paſs the River Menſtio; and when 
* weare in Valencia, we ſhall be out of danger, ſince 
© it belongs to Portugal. What confounds me, ſaid 
© the Almoner, is, the Horſes that are left here are- 
good for nothing, and our Affairs are fo urgent, 
that we cannot go any where to get better, 
Whereupon Don Gabriel told him, they muſt do the. 
beſt they could, fince there were no other meaſures: 
Afterwards they went into Donna Lucilla's Cham- 
ber, to acquaint her, and met her coming to theirs. 
Ah! Sir, aid ſhe to the Count, <who:went firſt, I am 
* loſt, if you find not out ſome way to ſave me; my. 
Grandfather is come, with the Perſon he deſigns 
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d to marry me to, I ſaw them from the Turret, they 
© * are accompanied with a great number of their Re- 
T * lations" and Friends. Alas! continued ſbe, crying, 
Ir © what an 8 Wretcli am I, to be the cauſe of 
1 © ſo much difturbance in my own Family, and fo 
IT © much trouble to Don Lewis ! For how great-muſt 
4 * his Grief be, if as a Recompence for all his Pains, 
; * he finds me in the power of his Rival!“ Fair 
2 Lucilla, ſaid the Count, be perſuaded that we will 
es © ſerve you as much as Don Lewis would, were he 
or © here; we have determin'd to carry you off, .and 
4 not defer. it a moment.” Afterwards he put on 


her Yeil, and taking her by the Hand, led her don 
5 ſtairs, 
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fairs, ſet her on horſeback behind Don Gabrie, WM 
and himſelf mounted the Almoner's Mule, and then 
went thro the Park without any Obſtacle, and made 
the beſt of their way with their ſorry Tits; and 
would have been glad to have had their own Horſes, 
if they could have ſent to Ciudad- Rodrigo, where 
their Valet had lain with them ſince their firſt Re- 
ception at Donna Juana s, but their Circumſtances 
would not allow of it. 1 5 
Don Ferdinand de la Vega, who was the Perſon that 
was to have marry'd Lucillia, concern'd both for his 
Honour and Love, did all he poſhbly could to irri- 
tate her Grandfather and Relations; and fearing lek 
Don Lewis ſhould eſcape with her by ſome Back- 
door, as ſoon as he arrived, engaged ſome Peaſants * 
to watch, who knowing the Park Gate, pretended 3 
to be working in the next Field, and ſeeing Lucilla 
and the two Gentlemen come out there, went and. 
 inform'd Don Ferdinand of it. He was a young 
hot-headed Man, not brave, but capable of. doing 
any baſe Action; and thinking it would be in vain 
for him to attack Don Lewis alone without an ad- 
vantage, took two Couſins and two Valets, all well 
mounted, along with him, and knowing what Road 
Lucilla was gone, poſted themſelves in a thick Wood 
they were to paſs through; where being favour'd by 
the Trees, they were ſo cowardly as to fall on Don 
Gabriel and the Count, without giving them any no- 
tice. Don Gabriel was wounded in the Knee, and 
the Count had his right Arm broke; and his Mule 
being frighten'd with the Fire, and Report. of tle 
Piece, ran away with him: and he not. having 
Strength to hold him in, and endeayouring to 
throw himſelf off, his Foot hung in the Stirrup, 
and he was dragg'd a great way, till the Girt broke 
at laſt, and he was left wallowing in his Blood. 
Don Lewis was returning fram po £522 with the 
Archbiſhop's Licence, promiſing to himſelf all ima- 
inable Felicity, when perceiying a Man lying almoſt 
ead, tho he did not know him, by reaſon his Fac 


2: | ſel 


WY young Lion robb'd of his Prey, flew on thoſe ron 
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was all over Blood and Duft, yet, notwithſtanding 
the haſte he was in to get home, he could not think 


N of leaving him to the care of his Gentleman and 


his Valet, but muſt go towards him: But, O Hea- 
vens! what a Meeting was this to ſo true a Friend ? 


He haſten' d off from his Horſe, and embracing the 


Count, could not refrain from Tears; and while 
the Valet went to a Spring that was hard by, Don 


Levis and his Gentleman examin'd his Wounds, 


which when they had waſh'd, and aſſiſted him all 
that lay in their power, the Count began to breathe, 
and opening his Eyes, knew Don Lewis. What 


do you here? ſaid he, in ſo low a Voice, that he could 
© hardly be heard; run to Lucilla, who will be taken 


© away, in the next Wood, where Don Gabriel is 
© wounded.” Don Lewis, at this diſmal News, was 
juſt ready to expire, not knowing what to do in 
ſuch an Extremity, having two Friends dead or dy- 
ing, and a Miſtreſs, ſo dear to him, in the power of 
his Enemies; at. laſt reſolving to follow her, and to 
die or bring her back, he left his Gentleman With 
the Count, and ſent his Valet for Aſſiſtance: But 
before he went, addreſſing himſelf to his Friend, 


ſaid, I am going to ſuccour Lucilla and Don Ga- 


* briel, it ſhall not be long before I revenge you, 
and return. With that mounting his Horſe, he 
rid with all ſpeed to the Wood, where he heard loud 
Shrieks, which he knew to be Lwcilla's Voice, who 
made all the reſiſtance ſhe was capable of, againſt 
Don Ferdinand and one. of his Servants, who were 


ſetting her upon an Horſe ;- for Don Gabriel had kil- 


led two of the Aſſaſſines, and the others had under- 
gone the ſame fate, if they had not conceal'd them- 
ſelves behind ſome Buſhes and Trees, from whence 
_ knock d him down: when Lwcilla ſeeing her- 
void. of all Defence, was for running away, but- 
was ſtopt by Don Ferdinand, who uſed a great deal 
of Violence to carry her away. | 
At this ſight Don Lewis, more furious: than a 
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baſe Adverſaries, whom he ſoon laid ſprawling on 


the ground. Mhat a Slaughter was here, four Men — 
dead on one fide, and Don Gal rie! on the other = 
without any ſenſe of Life! Don Lewis and Lucilla mY 
ran to him, and this Scene was no leſs melancholy farh 
than that between him and the Count d Aguilar; fig 
neither was his Confuſion any ways the leſs, for he tha. 
thought if he left his Friend, he ſhould be guilly no 
of the greateſt Baſeneſs, and if he ſtay'd, he ran wit 
the hazard of loſing Lucilla again. But as he was pro 
conſidering on what he ſhould do, he heard a F 
noiſe, and looking about, perceiv'd it was his Gen that 
tleman, whom he had ſent to get aſſiſtance to car- her 
ry Don Gabriel to a Friend's Houſe that was hard by; WW eq 
and in the mean time he obliged Lucilla to hide her- hee 
ſelf in the thickeſt part of the Wood: and the vate 
Dread he was in, after the Misfortune of two fuch ſavi 
Friends, was inexpreſſible; he fear'd left ſome Il! 11 
ſhould befall his Miſtreſs, and that ſome Serpent or kn 
venomous Creature ſhould bite her. Alas! his Soul. th. 
was full of Grief and Diſtruſt. Ie 
Tho Don Gabriel ſeem'd to be dead, yet Don Leu- "ow 
is entertain'd ſome hopes of his Recovery, and fol- 0 
low'd after with Lucilla to his Friend's Houſe, where, « ſh; 
by ſome Remedies that were apply d, they brought | 
him out of his Swoon, and after ſearching his we 
Wounds, found none of them dangerous. Don Lewis ou 
having thus put him into good hands, and knowing | Op 
that the Count was at a Gentleman's Houſe he was « of 


well known to, he left his Gentleman to take care . we 
of them, and mounted his Horſe again, accompanied 
by two brave young Gentlemen, his Friend's Sons; 
having firſt taken his leave of Don Gabriel, and 
thank d him for the generous manner of his preſerv- 
ing his Lucilla, and aſſured him Iſidora ſhould have 
no other Perſon than him: and then went directly 
for Portugal, where he married his beloved Lacilla. 
In the mean time, the Grandfather and all his 
Friends had got into Don Flix de Sarmiento's Houſe, Bl 
Where they waited for Don Ferdinand de la Vegas 
"TH bringing 


her Neices know where ſhe was going, and car- 
„„ ried them to a Convent, wherein ſhe herſelf had 

. TY been educated; where after per a little pri- 
n vate Diſcourſe with the Abbeſs, ſhe put them in, 
ch 
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bringing Lucilla back. When Night came, and was 


far advanced, and they heard no News of him, they 

rew uneaſy, and ſent to ſeek for him; but upon 
Aa of his Misfortunes, both Lucillas Grand- 
father and his Father expreſs'd an unconſolable Af- 
fliction; and as they were both old, and wanted 
that Vigour theſe ſorts of Actions require, and were 
no longer animated by the young Sparks that were 
with them, they returned to Seu, to purſue their 


Proceedings againſt Don Lewis. - 


For Donna Fuana, ' ſhe was ſo much enraged, 


chat ſhe took the Road to Malaga, without letting 


ſaying to them, I would not tell you what reaſon 
1 had to complain of you, but depend upon it, I 

know all, — am grieved to the heart, to think 
that you ſhould ſuffer thoſe young Gentlemen, Who 


- 


in'd your Reputations; therefore I leave you here 
to explate ſo great an Offence, from whence you. 
ſhall not ftir, unlefs by your Father's Orders. 
Madam, reply'd Iſidora, with a reſpoctful Hawghtineſs, - 


ourſelves; and if you know what has paſs d, you 
are ſenſible alſo that we did not know the Names 
of thoſe Gentlemen till the Day before the Night - 


SE Mm GS 6 a % © «& 
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ve could to further their Departure; then how. 


Tis true indeed, they have declared their Senti- 
ments without our being ang . ſinee they are ſo 
very advantageous to us; and had we the honour 


able an Opportunity. 


were diſguiſed, ſo nigh you, who would have ru- 


we have done nothing where with we can reproach 


we came away. You may remember, that when 
you determined to make them ſtay, we did all 


could we have any Correſpondenep, ſince We 
were ſo much vex'd to ſee them in our Houſe ?. 


of pleaſing you, we ſhould not neglect fo favour- - 
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As Donna Juana could not bring any good Argu- 
ments to diſpute with her Neices, ſhe loaded them 
with Injuries; for her Infatuation for the Count, 
inſtead of diminiſhing by his Abſence, rather in- 
ereas d: which, with the ſmall Hopes ſhe had to 
engage him, made her perfeQly outrageous. Iſidor: 
and Melantbia went into the Convent, where they 
thought to have met with all the Liberty their c:- 
vil Behaviour deſerv'd, but the Doors were no ſoon- 
er ſhut upon them, but they were told that they | 


were not to ſee any body, and were to be debarr- d 
the uſe of Pen, Ink, and Paper, and were no: i 
to be left alone; for Donna Juana had made the 
Abbeſs believe, that ſome Perſons very much beneath Fi 
them defign'd to ſteal them away with their own 
Conſents, and that they could not be watch'd too ⁵ 


narrowly. Ed | 1 

This Precaution was the main Cauſe why the 
Old Lady's Deſigns had not their deſir d Effects; 
the Abbeſs made choice of Ladies of the beſt Fa- 
ſhion among the Religious to be with theſe two 


fair Priſoners; among them Donna Iphigenia d Agui- 
lar was named as the chief, becauſe ſhe had Cor- il 
reſpondence with none but her Relations, among 
whom, ſuch poor ſorry Wretches as Donna Fun 
repreſented her Neices Lovers to be, could not har- 
bour. Donna Iphigenia was endued with a great 


ſhare of Wit and Sweetneſs of Temper, who tind- 


ing a great deal of Worth in her new Pupils, and 4 , 
ſeeing them very melancholy, did all ſhe could to 
divert them. But it was not long before ſhe ſtood 


in need of the ſame piece of Service; for receiving 
a Letter which the Count d Aguilar her Brother had 
order'd to be writ, in which he told her where he 
was,never mentioning what Rencounter he had been 
in, but only recommending himſelf to her Prayers, 
relling her he-was wounded, and in great pain, and 


that Don Gabriel was in the ſame Condition; Iſidora 'Y 3 
obſerv'd her turn pale, and ask'd her the reaſon, E : 


U- her the Letter, who, as ſoon as ſhe read it, gave 
m a Shriek, and fell backwards into a great Chair; 
It, whereupon Melanthia ran to her, and Iſidora, with- 
n- cout being able to ſpeak, gave her the Letter, at 
to which Melantbia expreſs d no leſs Affliction than 
ra her Siſter. VEE 

ey Pbpbigenia had never told them the Name of her 
cl I Family, her Modeſty was too great to ſuffer her to 
n- 


"© boaſt of Things which were not yer with a 
religious Life; for that reaſon ſhe had never men- 
tion d the Count and Don Gabriel: but the Grief they 
ſhew'd, exceeded ſo much that of a Friend, and 
their Senſibility appear d ſo great, that ſhe could 
not but attribute it to ſome Tenderneſs of another 
nature; when looking at them without ſpeaking, 
lſidora gueſſing at her Thoughts, ſaid, Be not ſur- 
8 "mins „Madam, at our Condition; we are belov'd 
by the Count d Aguilar and Don Gabriel, and muſt 


the 

iS; own we have no Indifference for them, upon 
Fa- whoſe account we are here: But, O Heavens! 
wo BR were their Pains but as eaſy as ours!” What! Are 
zui- my Brother and Couſin your Lovers, replyd Iphi- 
or- e genia, embracing them, and 


do you ſufter upon their 


Ong (accounts? How vex'd am I, that I knew it nor 
ana 


* ſooner ! But alas! will you pardon my acting the 


12r- Part of a Spy over you? Undoubtedly you will 
eat forgive me, continu d ſhe, for the care I will take 
nd- to accompliſh your Deſires. My Heart, reply'd. 
and RR Melanthia, waited not for the Knowledge of your 
to Name, but by a ſecret Fore-knowledge, I think, 
ood of your being related to the Count d' Aguilar and 
ing Don Gabriel, was inſpired with a ſecret 'Tender- 
had RF neſs for you: But what ſhall we do to comfort 
> he il them! Write to them, anſwer d Iphigenia, and I 
een will ſend a Meſſenger with your Letters. Your. 


Aunt has unluckily put you into wrong hands to. 
de _ ſtrictly obey d. Iſidora and Melanthia 
dora 1 thank'd her for all her Favours, and without defer- 


Ion, 2 ring a Moment writ the following Letters. , 
cave 5 is . 
her 


Iſidora 
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120 The Tales of the FAIRIE 8. 
I ſidora to Den Gabriel. 


6 you will be as much ſurpriz'd to hear that I am 
« + at the Convent of Feronimites at Malaga, as I was 
* at your being wounded. What can have befallen 
© you, Sir, fince we parted ? Was not that Separa- 
© tion of it ſelf painful enough, but it muſt be at- 
© tended with other Misfortunes? If you love me, 
« negleC(t. not a Life wherein I have as much Con- 
* cern as you deſire, but come hither as ſoon as you 
are able, and be aſſur d that you are never out of 


1 


my Thoughts. 
. : Melanthia to the Count d Aguilar. 


* YOU are at a diftance, and in danger, too many 
6. *., Misfortunes at once, alas, Sir! If partaking of 
them would be any Comfort to you, how ſervice 
able ſhould I be, ſince my Grief and Trouble are 
o terrible, I ſhall have no Quiet till I ſee you 

ERS. i es wes, BE. | 


Aſterwards they writ to their Brother, and [jb 
enia to hers; who, when ſhe had made up her Pac- 
et, ſent a Perſon ſhe could truſt: away with it. WF 
Ne may eaſily ſuppoſe the Count's Joy at ſuch un- 
expected and very acceptable News, which contri 
buted more towards his Cure than all the Remedies 
that were apply d. Don Gabriel, who, as ſoon as Wl 
he was able to bear the Litter, was brought into 
the ſame Chamber that the Count lay in, expreſsd Bl 
the utmoſt Joy at Iſdra's Kindneſs; and both de- 
fir d the Gentleman at'whoſe Houſe they were, to Wi 
write down and inform thoſe dear Ladies of all that 
Had paſsd ſince Donna Juana s Departure. But as 
ill as the Count was, he made a ſhift to ſerall over 
r 4 


A 


«FLY ſhall ſee me ſoon at your Feet, the molt Wi 
1 reſpectful of all Lovers? e : * 
l 10 


The Story of Don Gabriel. 121 
Hor Don Gabriel, who was not ſo bad, he writ in 
theſe Terms: 2 
C WE thought of following you, when a thouſand 
y Accidents have fallen out to ſtay us. But, 
Madam, I cannot expreſs the moſt agreeable Sur- 
© prize I was in, to receive a Letter from you, and 
my 'Tranſport ef Joy at-theſe Proofs of your Boun- 
key, but by declaring my Paſſion, which is ſo vie- 
Rc Lent, that when I was upon the point of Death 1 
regretted nought but you. Happy ſhould I be to 
have any Part of your Eſteem, ſince I am nothing 
8* without you. | 


The Meſſenger made all the haſte he could to re- 
lieve Ipbigenia and the two lovely Siſters out of their 
pain for the Cavaliers Healths. The tender Ex- 
yvreſſions in their Letters had ſo great an effect up- 
Won them, that they reſolvd to do Juſtice to their 
entiments, and to love the Perſons who adored 
them; and to further their Marriage, writ in the 
nind they were then in, to Don Lewis, who only 
waited for their Conſents to ask his Father's. Don 
abriel writ to his Father, who was then at Madrid, 
and acquainted him with what he had done; who, 
leaſed that his Son had made choice of a virtuous 
ady, approv'd of all, and deſir'd his Brother, the 
-ount of Leon, who was then at Cadiz, to manage 
hat Affair for him. | : 
Don Felix de Sarmiento found himſelf ſo much ho- 
Þ0ur'd by the Match his Son propos'd for his Siſters, 
hat he thought it proper to go to Malaga, to re- 
% Move all Difficulties that might be ſtarted; for the 
roceedings againſt Don Lewis would not ſuffer him 
come into Andaluſia, The Lovers and their Mi- 
eeſſes receiv'd the good News with all imaginable 
atisfaction. Don Gabriel and the Count were ſoon 
a Condition to go to Malaga, where they found 
1e Count de Leon and Don Felix, who agreed very 
ell about the Fortunes and Settlements. 
Vo L. J. * G ; All 
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122 The Tales of the FAIRIEs. 

All this white the melancholy. diſconſolate Fuanz 
cheriſnd her own Poiſon at her Country Seat, 
-whither her Brother went to invite her to his 
| Daughters Weddings, which was ſuch a *"Thunder- 
1 clap to her, that ſhe could not forbear telling him 
oy all that her Rage could invent; but Don Flix was 
10 well inform'd of all that had paſs'd, that all her 
Remonſtrances and Menaces had no effect: which 
Me perceiving, ſhe poſted away to Sevi, and gave 
all he had to Lucilla's Grand-father, and Don Fer- 
dinand's Father, to be a laſting Plague to her own 
Family. But as they were not able to hurt Per- 
ſons of ſuch diftinguiſhed Worth and Quality, an 
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Don Gabriel with Iſidora, and the Count with Melan- 
zhia, celebrated with all the Magnificence and Sa- 
cisfaction imaginable. For Donna Juana, ſhe had 
Seen ruin'd by her Folly, if Don Felix had not hap- 
pily found out a way to appeaſe Donna Lucilla's 
Grand-father, who forgave Don Lewis his taking 
away his Grand-daughter, and gave her to him in 
Marriage; fo that her Fortune return'd to the Fa- 


the Convent of the Carmelites, where ſhe ſpent the of 
reſt.of her days. | 4 


Madam D—— having made an end of her Story, | 1 


the Fountain, which the Counteſs de F 
to go to partake of, unleſs Madam D ud Þ 
promiſe to tell them ſome other Stories, which 
Project all the reſt of the Company applauded. 
Since you are ſo much delighted with them, /a ih 
Madam D , we will then begin with the 
« Story of Anguilletta, and after that a Spaniſh Story; Wl 
4 which, with ſome others, will be worth your. . 
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Accommodation was made, and the Marriages of 


mily of the Saymiento's again: Don Lewis out of Ce. 
meroſity gave it her for her Life, and ſhe retired to 


a great Collation was prepar'd in a green Arbor nigh al 
refusd il 
would 


The Story of Anguilletta. 123 


20g deeded g ded K g 


„ei e e. LY K.. e. e genen 
8 PF.” <> 0D © © D232 D0. V3 , 0 „ * + OS © 3. * * 
Dau I DR DT Tt a a Ld 


HPP b h 


3. ĩͤ 1 
„„ * 7 te 4 * 
2 rech OO . . 
V 
2 0 1 bk ES FE ky 


5 „ 4 

ys © 7 1 Nn * 1 . 
bt 2 a F Ge as 8 . 

2 8 * F 4 * . 


* ITS. 


- D Fs 
9 2 
8 . 8 

£ I 

N 


eee 
* 


gels . I 
P 
PA 


e 
SETTLE 


OW great ſoever Fortune may raiſe thoſe 
ſhe favours, yet there is no Happineſs ex- 
empt from Trouble. Thoſe who have any 
Knowledge of the Fairies, cannot be igno- 
rant, that they, as wiſe as they ſeem, have not yet 
found out the Secret of ſecuring themſelves from the 
Misfortune of changing their Shepen ſome 'Days in 
every Month, and aſſuming that of a Bird, Beaſt, 
or Fiſh. | TEL 15 8 0 iv! 
On theſe fatal Days, when they are left a Prey 
to the Cruelty of Men, it is often diffieult for them 
to ſave themſelves from the Danger to which this 
hard Neceſlity.expoſes them. 4. B93 M8 
One of them, who transform'd ' herſelf into an 
Eel, was unluckily taken by ſome Fiſhermen, Who 
put her preſently into a Ciſtern of Water in the 
middle of a fine Meadow, where they kept the Fifth: 
reſery'd for the King's Table e 
Anguilletta, which was the Fairy's Name, found 
there a great many fine Fiſh, and heard the Fiſhers 
men ſay to one another, that the King made that 
night a great Entertainment, for which thoſe Fills 
had been carefully pick d our, t. 
: What diſmal News was this for the unhappy Fai- 
ry, who accuſed” her Fate àa thouſand times, and 
figh'd grievouſly when ſhe got to the bottom, 'whis 
ther ſhe went that ſhe' might bewail her Misfor- 
tune the more privately'? The defire of avoiding 
the impending Danger, made her look abroad on all 
ades, to ſee if there was any way to elcape, and re- 
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124 The Tales of the FAIRI Es. 
gain the River, which was but a ſmall diſtance 
from thence ; but it prov'd all in vain, the Ciſtern {|} 
Was too deep to hope to get out of it without AL 
Fſtance : and her Fears increaſed when ſhe ſaw the 
Fiſhermen, who took her, approaching, who put in 
their Nets; and Anguilletta by avoiding them thought 
only to defer her Death for ſome time. 

At. that Inſtant the King's youngeſt Daugkter, who 
was then walking in the Meadow, came to the Ci- 
Aſtern to amuſe herſelf with looking at the Fiſh; 
when the Sun, which was then about ſetting, ſhi- 

ning in the Water, Anguillettas Skin, which was 
freak d with Gold, appear'd fo bright, that the 
Princeſs took notice of it, and finding it very 
beautiful, bid the Fiſhermen take that Kel, and 
give it her. 3 
Mhen the Princeſs had look d on Anguilletta ſome 
time, mov'd with Compaſſion, ſhe ran to the River- 
Ade, and threw her in; which unhoped for Service 
zouch'd the Fairy's Heart with fo lively an Ac- 
Kknowledgment, that ſhe appear'd that very moment 
on the top of the Water, and ſaid to the Princeſs, 
* I owe my Life to you, generous Plouſina, (which 
Was the Name of the Princeſs) which is a great 
* Happineſs for you. Be not afraid, continu d ſhe, 
«:feemg her going to run away, I am a Fairy, and 
* will ſatisfy you in the truth of my words by 
* what I will do for you” we 
s they were uſed to ſee Fairies in thoſe Days, 
Plouſina took Courage, and gave great Attention to 
nguilietta's agreeable Promiſes, and was about to 
make ſome Anſwer; when the Fairy interrupting 
ber, ſaid, Stay till you have receiv'd my Favours, 
< befoxe:you aſſure me of your Acknowledgment. 
Go, young Princeſs, and come here again to- 
4 morrow: morning; wiſh for what you would have, 
and I will as ſoon accompliſh it: chuſe either 
rfet Beauty, a lively paring Wit, or vaft 
Riches: After theſe words, Anguilletta dived _ 
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the Water, and left Pfouſina very well ſatisfied wit!» 


her Adventure. | | ; 
She reſolved to truſt nobody with what had 
happen'd to her; for ſaid ſhe to herſelf, © If Au- 
guilletta ſhould deceive. me, my Sifters may think 
this a Story J have invented. = IgA 
After this ſhort Reflection ſhe return'd to her 
Train, which conſiſted only of a few Women, whom 
ſhe found looking for her. 1 I 
All that Night the young Plouſina was engag d 
in the Choice ſhe was to make; that of Beauty 
had a great Sway with her, but as ſhe had Wit 
enough to deſire more, Me reſolved to ask the 
Favour of the Fairy. | EST. 
She roſe next day with the Sun, ran tothe Mea- 
dow; as ſhe ſaid, to gather Flowers to make a Gar- 
land, to preſent to her Mother when ſhe was ups. 
But at the ſame time while her Women diſperſeÞ 
themſelves in the Meadow, which was all enamell'd, 
to pick out the fineſt and ſweeteſt Flowers, the: 


young Princeſs ſtole to the River-fide, and found 


at the place where ſhe had ſeen the Fairy, a Pillar 
of white Marble perfectly fine, which prefenthy, 
open d, and the Fairy came out of it; who was no 


longer a Fiſh, but a beautiful Woman, of a majeſtick. 


Air, whoſe Head-dreſs and other Apparel were. 
cover'd over. with Jewels: I am Anguilletta, ſaid. 


* ſhe to the young Princeſs, who lock d at her with" great Y 


© Attention, and come to perform my. Promiſe ; you. 
have made choice of Wit, you ſhall have from 
this moment enough to deſerve the Envy all. 
* thoſe who hitherto have pretended. to it.- | 
The young Plouſina afterthefe words foungd.her- 
ſelf quite ditterent from what ſhe was an Inſtant 
before; ſhe thank'd. the Fairy with an Elequence, 


which till then ſhe had never been. Miſtreſs of, the, 
Fairy ſmiling at the Princeſs's Amazement to find. 


ſo much eaſe in expreſſing herſelf, ** 
I am ſo well pleaſed, continu'd the kind Anguil:: 

Zletta, at the Choice you have preferably made 70. | 
1 G3 Beauty, 
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126 Je Tales of the FAIRIEs. 
Beauty, which People of your Age are fo much 
© delighted with, that to recompence you I will 
* beſtow that Beauty on you, which you this day 
have ſo prudently negletted. Come again to-mor- 
* row at the ſame Hour, I give you that time to 
* chuſe how beautiful you would be. 

Then the Fairy diſappearing, left the young Plou- 


fina more pleaſed than ever: the Choice of Wit was 


the effect of her Reaſon, but the Promiſe of Beauty 
flatter'd her Heart; and what reaches that, we are 


generally the moſt affected with. 


The young Princeſs leaving the River-ſide, went 


to receive the Flowers her Women preſented her 


with, of which ſhe made a very agreeable Garland, 
and carried it to the Queen; but how ſurprized 
was that Princeſs, the King, and the whole Court, 
when they heard the young Plouſina ſpeak with a 
Grace that captivated arte e 
The Princeſſes her Siſters ſtrove in vain to think 
her leſs witty than others, but were forced to yield 
even to their Aﬀoniſhment and Admiration. 
At night the Princeſs, peſſeſs'd with the Hopes. 
of being handſome, inftead of going to Bed ſat up. 
in her Cloſet, which was hung with Pictures, which. 
repreſented, under the Figures of Geddeſles, all the 
Queens and Princefles of her Houſe; and as all 
thoſe Pictures were very fine, ſhe hoped. they might 
be aſſiſting to her in the choice of a Beauty worthy 
of being ask'd of the Fai 


= 


A Funo preſented herſelf firſt to her Eyes, fair, 


and ſet oft with an Air fit to repreſent the Queen. 
of the Gods; Pallas and. Venus were by her: this 
Piece being the Judgment of Paris. 

The young Princeſs was very much pleaſed with. 
the Pride and Statelineſs of Pallas, but the Beauty- 
ef Venus inclin'd her there to fix her Choice; ne- 
vertheleſs ſhe paſſed on to the next, where ſhe ſaw 
Pomona leaning on a Bed of Turfs, under Trees. 
loaded with the fineſt Fruits, who ſeem'd ſo charm- 


ing, that the Princeſs, who ſince the morning knew 


every 
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every thing, was not ſurprized that a God had 


aſſumed ſo many Shapes to ſtrive to pleaſe her. 
Diana appear d next, as repreſented by the Poets, 


with a Quiver on her Back, and a Bow in her- 
Hand, purſuing a Stag, and follow'd by her” 


Nymphs. 5 ; | 
Hora appear'd a little more careful; ſſie ſeem'd 


walking in a Parterre, the Flowers of which, tho- 


admirable, came not up to her Complexion: next 


her were the Graces, who look'd beautiful and en- 


aging. 
: 3 the Princeſs was moſt ſtruck with a Picture 
that hung over the Chimney, which was the God- 
deſs of Youth; a charming Air appear'd thro the” 
whole Figure, the Hair was of the fineſt white, 


the Turn of her Face admirable, the Mouth deli- 
_ cate, the Shape and Breaſts perfectly fine and beau- 
tiful, and her Eyes appear d more formidable to 


diſturb our Reaſon, than the Nectar ſne was feign d 


to pour out. 


I will, cry'd the young Princeſs,. viewing. that lovely. 
Portrait, be as beautiful as Hebe, and if poſſible as 
« laſting” * | b 

After this ſhe wem into her Chamber, where: 
the Day ſhe expected ſeem'd too flow to ſecond her 


Impatience; but at length appearing, ſhe return d 


to the River-ſide, where the Fairy kept her word: 

and throwing ſome Water in Ploufina's Face, rene - 
der'd her as beautiful as ſhe wiſh'd to be. 

The firſt Effect of the fortunate Plouſina s Charms, 
was the Praiſes of ſome Sea-Gods that accompanied 
the Fairy; ſhe ſaw herſelf in the Water, and knew 
not herfelf, her Silence and Amazement being then 
the only Marks of her Acknowledgment. © I have 
* fulfilled all your Deſires, ſaid the generous Fairy to 
her; you ought to be ſatisfied, but I ſhall not, til! 


I have exceedgd your Deſires by my Bounty. 


I give you, with Wit and Beauty, all the Trea - 
ſures in my diſpoſal, which are inexhauſtible; 
*-with. only for what Riches you would have, and 
G. 4. you 
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you ſhall that minute obtain them both for your- 
* Telf, and whoever you think fit. 

The Fairy afterwards diſappear'd, and the young 
Plouſina, who was then. as. handſome as. Hebe, re- 
turn'd to the Palace ; All that met her were 
charm'd, they told the King of her Arrival, who 
admired her himfelf, but knew her by her Voice 
and Wit; ſhe inform'd him, that a Fairy had be- 
ſtow'd thoſe invaluable Gifts on her, and that ſhe 
would be call'd Hebe, becauſe ſhe perfectly reſem- 
bled the Picture of that Goddeſs. 

What new Grounds of Hatred were here for her 
Siſters! her Wit gave them leſs. Jealouſy than her 
Beauty now. 1 : 

All the Princes, who had been captivated by 
their Charms, no longer balanced. to become un- 
faithful; they forſook all the Beauties of that Court, 
no Tears nor Reproaches could ſtay thoſe fickle 
Lovers: and this Proceeding, which at that time 
appear d ſo ſurprizing, hath ſince, they ſay, become 
common. In {borr, they all burnt for Hebe, whoſe 
Heart remain'd: inſenfible..  _ 

Notwithſtanding the Hatred of: her. Siſters, ſhe 
neglected nothing that might pleaſe. them; ſhe 
wiſh'd for ſo much Treaſure for the Eldeft, (for to 
wiſh and give was with her the ſarhe) that the 
greateſt Monarch of that Country ask'd that Prin- 
ceſs in Marriage, and the Wedding was conſumma- 
ted with great Magnificence. 

The King, Hebe's Father, being inclin'd to raiſe a 
great Army, the Wiſhes of that fair Princeſs crown- 
ed all his Enterprizes with Suceeſs; his Kingdom 
and Treaſury became thereby very much enrich'd, 
which render d him a moſt formidable Prince. 

Nevertheleſs the Divine Hebe, wearied with the 
Hurry of a Court, went to ſpend ſome Months in a 
pretty Box, ſome diſtance from the capital Town, 
where ſhe laid aſide all Magnificetice, contenting 
berſelf with. what was gallant, and of a charming 
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Plainneſs; Nature there only embeliſh'd the Walks, 
fince Art was not then uled.-..; ns ns? 
A Wood ſurrounded this pretty Retreat, the Paths 
of which had ſomething wild in them, divided by” 
Brooks and little Rivulets, which formed natural 
Caſcades. | „„ 
The young Hebe, walking often in this ſolitary 
Wood, one day felt a ſecret Grief and Languiſn- 
ing, which never forſook her; ſhe was ignorant of 


by the Brook-ſide, the purling Noiſe of which en- 
tertain'd her Thoughts. 5 58 Hop 

What Chagrin, /aid ſbe to herſelf, diſturbs thgE*-- 
© ceſs of my Good-fortune? What Princefs ii the 


World enjoys ſo perfect an Happineſs as myſelf? . 15 


222 
” 


a.» 
LF ooh 


© I have, by the Fairy's Bounty, all I wiſh'd fer; 1 
can load all about me with R al e 
* me adore me, and yet my Heart poſſeſſes not quiet 
Thoughts: I cannot imagine whence proceeds the. 
' eee Diſquiet, which hath for ſome time- 
* oppoſed the Felicity of my Life. 
Thus the young Princeſs continually refle&ed,.. 
till at length ſhe reſolved. to go to. the River, to- 


endeavour to ſee Anguilletta.. 


The Fairy, accuftomed to flatter her Deſires, ap- 
pear d on the Water, for it was one. of. thoſe Days- 


when ſhe was metamorphoſed into a Fiſh... 


I behold you always with-pleaſure, young Prins - 
© ceſs, ſaid ſhe to Hebe; I know you are. come from 


da very. ſolitary Abode, and you appear to me lan- 


guiſhing, which is no ways agreeable with your 
Fortune. What ails you, Hebe? tell me.“ I ail 
nothing, reph'd the young Princeſs in Confuſion ;.. you : 
have heapid too many Favours on me, to Want any 


thing to compleat the Happineſs. which you have 


* beftow'd. upon me. & 

© You fain. would deceive me, anſwer d the Fairy; 
I know very well you are — ooh but. What 
* can you deſire more? Merit my Bounty by a ſin- 
gere Confeſſion, and I 8 to accompliſh your 


iches; all that ſee 


- Der 


- the Cauſe of it, and ſar herſelf down on the Grafs 
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Deſires. I know not what I would have, d 
© the charming Hebe; yet I am fenſible, continued ſhe, 
* houring her Eyes, T want ſomething that 1s abſolute- 
© ly neceſſary to compleat my Happineſs. 

* Oh! cry'd the Fairy, tis Love you deſire; that 
© Paſſion only is capable of making you think ſo. 


- * fantaſtically as you do. 


A daugerous Diſpoſition ! continued the prudent Fai- 
* yy; you want Love, you ſhall have it, Hearts are 
* naturally but too much diſpoſed to it : but let me 
* tell you, you will call on me in vain, to put an en& 
© to that fatal Paſhon you think ſo great an Happi- 
2 1 my Power extending not ſo far. 
hat matters not, repiy d the young Princeſs haſtily, 
* bluſhing and ſmiling at the ſame time: Alas! What 
* ſhould F do with all the Riches you have given 
me, if I, in my turn, might not contribute to ano- 
© ther's Felicity? At this Diſcourſe the Fairy figh'd,. 
and ſhrunk beneath the Water. | 

Hebe return'd to her Solitude, with hopes that al- 
ready began to calm her Froubles; the Fairy's Me- 
naces ſome what diſturbed her, but thoſe wiſe Re- 
flections were ſoon chaſed away by others more 


dangerous, but much more delightful. 


When ſhe came to her little Box, ſhe found a 
Meſſengef from the King, who ſent for her to come 
10 Court the next day; the King and Queen re- 
ceived her with pleaſure, and told her, that a 
frange Prince in his Trayels arriving at their Court, 
they had a mind to make an Entertainment fer 


him, to ſhew other Courts the Magnificence of 


theirs. | 
'The young Hebe, in a 'Tronble ſhe could: not ac- 
count for, ask'd: her Siſter at firſt if the Stranger 
was handſome :. ©* You never ſaw any thing like 
* him, anſwer'd the Princeſs. © Deſcribe him to me, 
reh Hebe in diſorder. He is ſuch: as they feign 
Heroes to be, anſwer'd Heria; his Shape is fine, 
© his Air noble, his Eyes fall of: Fire, which the 
Power of one of the moſt inſenſible Ladies 5 the 
o Qurt. 


' preſented him to Hebe, whom he 
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Court hath already confeſſed; he has a very fine 
Head of brown Hair, and needs but ſhew himſelf 
© to gain the Attention of all that ſee him. 
Fou ſet him off to the beſt advantage, reply'd * 
Hebe; do not you flatter him? No, Sifter, an- 
6 ſer d the Princeſs Tleria, with a Sigh ſhe could not re- 
ftain: alas! you will find him but too--worrhy. ob: 
© pleaſing,” | | „ 

Ar night the Prince paid the . a Viſit, ho 

e had not ſeen; but. 

never were two Hearts fo ſoon, or ſo ſenſibly toueh d 
or ever had more reaſon. | Fe 

The Converſation was on indifferent Subjects, but: 
bright and agreeable, and ſupported by all that Vi- 
vacity the Deſire of pleaſing could inſpire. i 

When the Queen retired; and the fair Hebe had 
time to make ſome Reflections, ſhe was ſenſible ſne 
had loſt that Tranquillity which ſhe knew not the 
value of. Oh! Anguilletta, cry'd ſhe as ſoon as alone; 
< what an Object have you permitted me to-behold? 
* Your ſage Counſels are deſtroy' d by. his Preſence- 
Why gave you me not Strength to reſiſt ſuch 
* Charms? But perhaps their Power exceeds that 
* of a Fairy, Hebe ſlept but little that night; the © 
roſe very early, and the Care of dreſſing her againſ&-* 
the Entertainment at night; amazed her all that 
day with an Attention ſhe was ignorant of till then; 
the being willing to pleaſe, for the firft: time, - the 


young Stranger, whole Deſires were the ſame, for - 


got nothing that might render him amiable in the 
charming Hebe's Eyes. The Princeſs [leria, . on her 
part, negleced nothing that might pleaſe; ſhe was 
Miſtreſs of a thouſand Beauties, and when Hebe 
was abſent, appear d the moſt charming Perſon in⸗ 
the whole World; but that Princeſs s Preſence ef- 
faced them all. = | : | 
Ar night there: was a noble Entertainment; fol--- 
low'd” by a fine Ball, and the young Stranger had 
without diſpute taken notice of the Magnificence, 
could he hays regarded any thing but.the. beautiful 
Liebe, . - | After 
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After the Repaſt, there was a fine Illumination;. 
which gave as great à light in the Gardens of the 
Palace, as if it had been Day. They went to 
take a pleaſant Walk. The lovely Stranger gave 
he 5 his Hand, but that Honour did not make 
amends for the Chagrin of being ſeparated a mo- 
ment from his Princeſs. Fhe Trees were cover 'd 
with Feſtons of Flowers, and the Lamps which 
gave the light, were diſpoſed in ſuch a manner, 
as. to repreſent Bows and Arrows, and other Arms 
ef Love, and in ſome Places form'd, Lines of Wri- 
in A f : . : 
| They went into a little Wood illuminated like 
the Gardens, where the Queen fat herſelf down 
By an agreeable Fountain, about which, there 
were placed Seats.of. 'Turfs, adorn'd with Garlands 
of Pinks and Roſes While the _—_ talk'd with 
the King, with. a un Craud of Courtiers about 
them, the Princeſſes amuſed themſelves with look- 
ing: at ſome Characters the little Lamps form'd; 
the amiable Stranger ſtanding then. by. the charming 

Hebe, wha, caſting her Eyes on a Place where Ar- 
ros were repreſented, read aloud. theſe Words 
- which were. written under them, 3 


E- | Wey are invincible. 


Sen are the Darts ſhot from the divine Hebe's 
Fes, ſaid the unknown Prince, Jooking on ber tenderly, 
The Princeſs heard him, and was confuſed, but 
ker. Embaraſſment ſeem'd to the Prince a happy. 
Preſage to his Love; he having obſerved no An- 
er. = 
When the Diyerſions. were over, the Charms of 
the Stranger had too ſenſibly touch'd the Heart of 
Heria, fox her not to perceive he lov'd. another. 
Before- Hebes coming to Court, that Prince had 
render d her ſome little Favours, but ſince that, 
rag _ altogether taken up with his Tenderneſs 
r. Hebe. 22 - 


+» 


in 
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Ta the mean time, this young Stranger endea- 
vour'd by his Love to move the Heart of the 
beautiful Princeſs ; he was in love, amiable, and 
his Fate oblig'd him to love, and the Fairy aban- 
doning her to the Inclination of her Heart, what 


Excuſes were there for her to yield, who could 


not long hold out againſt herfelf. 

The charming Stranger told her he was a King's 
Son, and was call'd Atimir; whoſe-Name was well 
known to the Princeſs; for that Prince had done 
Wonders, in a War between the two Kingdoms, 


and as they. had always been Enemies, he went 


not by his true Name at her Father's Court. - 
The young Princeſs, after a Converſation, 
wherein her Heart had fully receivd the ſweet and 


dangerous Poiſon the Fairy had fpoke to her of, 


permitted Atimir to diſcover to the King his Rank 
and Love:; who, tranſported with Joy, ran to the 
King, and ſpoke to him with all the Ardour his 
Tenderneſs could 'infpire.- | | 

The King conducted him to the Queen: Before 


this Marriage, a laſting Peace was made, and the 


beautiful Hebe was promiſed to her happy Lover, 


as ſoon as he had receiv'd his Father's Conſent. 


This News being ſpread abroad, the Princeſs 
Leria felt a Grief equal to- her Jealouſy; ſhe cry'd* 
and groan'd, but was forc'd to conſtrain herſelf, 
and conceal her uſeleſs Grieh MES: 

The charming Hebe and Atimir ſeemg one another 
every day, their Tenderneſs augmented, and, at 
that happy time, the Princeſs could not eompre- 
hend, Why the Fairies, when they would compleat 


the Happineſs of Mortals, ſhould. not uſe all their: 


Art and Knowledge to make them love. 1 | 
An Ambaſſador from Atimir's Father arrived at: 
Court, Who had been expected with great Impa- 
tience, and brought with him his Conſent; every: 
thing was prepared for the Marriage, and Atimir 
had nothing to fear: a dangerous State for a Lover 

ane would preſerve faithful !. - e 
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174 The Tales of the FAIKI ES. 
The Prince thus aſſured of his Happineſs, became- 
ſomewhat leſs ſenſible; one day as he was lookin 
for Hebe in the Gardens of the Palace, he heard the 


Voices of ſome Women in a Summer-Box of 


Honey ſuekles and hearing his Name mention'd, 
which excited his Curioſity to know more, he 
drew nigh. to them, and heard the Princeſs Lleria 
fay. to a Perſon that was with her, I ſhall die 
before that fatal day, my dear Cleonice : the Gods 
© will not permit me to 25 the ungrateful Man 
© whom I love, united to the too happy Hebe. My 
© Torments are too grievous for my Life to endure 
© much longer. But, Madam, anſwered the Dam- 
6. /e], the Prince: Atimir is not unfaithful, he never 
made you any Vows, Fate alone is the Cauſe of 
© your Misfortunes, and, among ſo many Princes 
that adore you, you may find more amiable than 
© him, if a fatal Prevention poſſeſſes not your 


Heart. 5 


© Is there any in the whole World ſo lovely. as 
Chim? reph d Ileria. Powerful Fairy! added ſhe avith 
© z Sigh, of all the Favours you have beftow'd on 
the fortunate Hebe, I only envy Atimir's Love. 
This Difcourſe of the Princeſss was interrupted. 
by. her Tears. Alas! how happy had ſhe been, 
had ſhe known how much ſhe touch'd the Heart of. 

She ſtarted up to go out of the Box, and the 
Prince hid himſelf behind ſome 'Trees... The Tears 
and Paſſion of [leria had ſoftened his Heart, Which 
he look d upon then, only as Compaſſion, in favour 
of a beautiful Princeſs, whom he, againſt his Will, 
had made unhappy. Afterwards he went and found 
Hebe, whoſe: Charms fuſpended all other Fhoughts 
at that time. | | | e 
- In crofling the Gardens to return te the Palace, 
he found ſomething under his feet, which he took 
up, and found it to be a fine Pocket-Book, It 
was not far off the Box where he heard the Con- 


verſation of Ileria, therefore he fear d to ſhew the 


Pocket- 
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 Pocket-Book, left he fliculd:give Hebe any Know- 


ledge of that Adventure; but hid it from that 
Princeſs, who was then employ d in. doing ſome- 


thing to her Head-dreſo. 


That Night Ileria went not to the Queen; who. 
was told ſhe was not very well after walking; 
and Atimir comprehended that ſne had a mind 
to conceal the Diſorder he had ſeen her in at 
the Box, which Thought, redoubled his Compaſ- 
ſion. 5 | bh 
As ſoon-as he got to his Apartment, he: open d 
the Pocket-Beok he had found, and on the firſt 
Leaf found a Cypher of a double 4, crown d 
with Myrrh, and ſupperted by two Loves, one of 
which ſeem'd to wipe his Eyes, and the other to 
break his Arrows. | 

The Sight of this Cypher moved the young- 
Prince, he knew very well what Ileria meant, 
turn'd over the next Leaf to know more, and: 
found thefe-Words writ on the backſide : | 


Almighty Love, your Charms diſplay d, 
Which did my eaſy Heart invade: 
Ab Cruel! thus your Power to prove, 
And bleſs another ith your Love. 


The Hand, which he knew very well, inform'd* 


him it. was. the Princeſs [leria's Book, he was 


rouch'd: with thoſe tender Sentiments, which, far 
from being ſupported by his Love and Care, were 
not ſo. much as ſupported by Hope. Theſe Verſes 
put him in. mind; that before Hebe's. Arrival at the 
Court, he thought Heria amiable; he began tos 
look upon himſelf: as. falſe to: that Princeſs, and 
_— . became too much ſo to the charming 

ebe. 8 Fd 

However, he-appaſed the firſt- Emottons, but his 
Heart was. uſed: to be. fickle, and we ſeldom are 
capable of breaking ourſelves of an ill Habit. 


He 
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He threw Lerias Pocket-Book upon the Table, 
reſolved never to look into it, but took it up a- 
ain in ſpite of himſelf, a moment afterwards, and 
—.— in it a thouſand things which compleated 
Heria's Triumph over the Divine Hebe. 
A thouſand confuſed Thoughts poſſeſs d the: 
Prince's Heart all night: In the morning he waited. 
on the King, who appointed the day of his Mar- 
riage with Hebe. Atimir anſwered with a Confu- 
ſion, which the King took for a Mark of his Love. 
How hard is it to know the Hearts of Men, ſiuce 
what Confuſion was the Effect of his Infidelity ! 
The King was going to the Queen, and the 
Prince was obliged to follow him. He had not 
been there long, when the Princeſs Heria appear- 
ing with a languiſhing Look, which the unconſtant. 
Atimin knowing too well the Cauſe of, rendered 
her more lovely in his Eyes; he made up to her, 
talk 'd to her a long while, and inform'd her he 
was not ignorant of her Sentiments for him, and: 
afterwards explain'd himſelf to her with a Tender- 
neſs, which was an Happineſs too great, and bur 
little expected by. Neria..- | 
The charming Hebe came in at the ſame time; 
the Sight of her made the Princeſs Ileria and the 
light Atimir bluſh, * How handſome ſhe is! ſaid 
Ileria, looking on the Prince with' an Emotion ſhe could 
© not conceal... Fly hence, Sir, or: deprive me quite 
© of Life.“ To which the Prince could make no- 
anſwer. When Hebe approached with an Air and 
Charms, which caſt a thouſand Reproaches on the 
ungrateful Atimir, all which he could not ſupport. 
He left the Princeſs, and told her he was going 
to diſpatch a Courier to the King his Father; and. 
ſne for her part, being prepoſleſF'd in his favour, 
1 not thofe Looks he ſometimes” caſt n 
eria. | 1 
While Leria triumph'd fecretly, the fair Hebe was: 
told by the King and Queen, the was to be. mar- 
ried to Atimir in three days. But how unyorthy 
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Ihe Story of Anguilletta, 137 
was he then of the Sentiments that News created 
in the Heart of the lovely Hebe: 

The Prince, tho poſſe mb d with a falfe Paſſion, 
fpent part of the day with Hebe; and Ileria, who 
knew of it, thought: ſhe ſhould have dy'd a thou- 
fand times for Jealouſy; her Love redoubling when- 
ever ſhe had any the leaſt Hope. 

As the Prince was going into his Apartment 
at night, he receiv'd a Letter from an unknown 
Man, which he open'd in haſte, and found theſe 
Words in it. x N 
8 1 yield to a Paſhon a thouſand times more ſtrong 
« + than my Reaſon, but fince it is in vain to con- 
© ceal thoſe Sentiments from you, which: Chance 
© hath diſcover'd; come, Prince, and know the 
© Reſolution my tender Love hath made me take. 


How happy ſhould I be, if it coſt me but my 
© Life 37: + | | 


The Perſon that brought this. Letter told him, 
he was ordered to conduct him where the Prin- 
ceſs Ileria waited for him. AMimir, without con- 
ſidering a moment, follow'd. him. After a great 
many Turnings and Windings, they came to a 
ſmall Pavilion full of Lights, which was at the 
end of a cloſe ſhaded Alley; where he found 
Illeria with only one of her Women, the reſt being 
Sone to walk in the Garden. 

[leria was ſat on a crimſon Cuſhion embroider'd: 
with Gold; her Dreſs, which was both gallant and: 
magnificent, was yellow and filver Tiſſue ; her 
fine black Hair was dreſs'd with Ribbons of the 
ſame Colour as her Clothes, intermix'd with Dia- 
monds. At the ſight of her, Atimir aſhamed of 
being falſe, fell on his Knees by her, and Ileria 
looking on him with a Tenderneſs that ſufficiently 
betray d the Sentiments of her Heart, ſaid, * Prince, 
* I ſent for you not to perſuade you to break off 
* your Marriage, I know too well tis reſolves 
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138 The Tales ef the FAIR IE s. 
© on: but ſince ſome words Which you was pleaſed 
to flatter my Misfortune and Tenderneſs with, do 
not permit me to believe you will leave Hebe for 
me; yet, continu d ſhe-with Tears, that entirely ſedu- 
ced the Heart of Atimir, I will ſaerthce to my Love 
* Without regret a Life you have render'd fo pain- 
ful to me; and this Poiſon, ſhecving à little golden 
Box ſe held in ber Hand, {hall ſecure me: from the 
* frightful Puniſhment of ſeeing you Hebe's Spouſe.” 
No, beautiful Ileria, cry d the fickle Prince, I will 
* not be hers, I will leave her to pleaſe you, whom 
I love a thouſand times better; and notwithſtand- 
ing my Duty and Faith fo: folemnly given, I am 
ready to conduct you where nothing ſhall con- 
* {train our Love. Alas Prince! ſaid Heria ſighing, 
* ſhall I-truſt myſelf with one ſo falſe! I will 
*,never be ſo to you, rep/y'd Atimir, and the King 
* your Father, who gave me Hebe, will not refuſe 
me the lovely Ileria, when ſhe ſhall be in my 
power. Loet us go then, Atimir, ſrid the Princeſs,. 
© after ſome time of Silence, let us go-where our Fate 
* hurries us; whatever I may ſufter, nothing can- 
balance in my Heart the ſweet Pleaſure of being 
* ador'd by the Man. I le ve. 
After theſe words they -conſulted. Meaſures for 
their Departure, and having no Time to loſe, the 
reſolved on the Night following. They parted with 
a great deal of ReluGancy : and notwithſtanding 
Atimir's Oaths, Ileria yet dreaded Hebes Charms; 
and was the remainder of the Night, and the Day. 
following, continually poſſeſs d with that Fear. 
In the mean time the Prince gave all neceſſary 
Orders for their ſecret Departure; and the next 
Night, when every body was retired in the Palace, 
went to lleria's. Pavillion in the Garden, where ſhe 
waited for him, attended only. by Cleonice. They 
went away, and: with incredible Speed got out of 
the Kingdom. In the Morning = News Was 
made known by a Letter lleria writ to the Queen, 
and one. writ by Atimir to the King; which were 
very: 
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The Stor 64 of” Anguilletta. T3F 
very moving, and eaſily diſcover'd' that Love was 
the Diftator. The King and Queen were in am: 
extreme Rage; but Words are not capable to ex- 
preſs the p_—_ Griefs of the unfortunate. and 
charming Hebe: How great was her Deſpair, and 


\kow many her Fears! What Vows did ſhe not of- 


fer to the Fairy Anguilletta, to put an end to thoſe 
cruel Calamities* ſhe had foretold ! Hebe return'& 


in vain to the River-ſide; Anguilletta, who was as 


good as her word, never appear'd, but abandon'd 
her to the moſt frightful Deſpair. The Princes, 
whom the ungrateful Atimirs good Fortune had 


diſcarded, took freſh Hopes, and their Cares and 


Love ſeem'd new 'Torments to the faithful Hehe. 
The King deſired her paſſionately to make choice 
of a Spouſe, and oftentimes preſs:d her to it; but 
this Duty appear'd too cruel to her Tenderneſs, he 
reſoly'd to leave her Father's Kingdom, but before 
her Departure went once again to find Anguilletta. 
The Fairy, who this time could not reſiſt the 
Tears of the beautiful Hebe, appear d; at the fight: 
of her the Princeſs renew'd her Tears, having no 
power to ſpeak to her: You know now, ſaid the 
Fairy, what. that fatal Happineſs is, which I Was: 
. 1 willing to refuſe you; but. Hebe, Atimir has 
* puni{h'd you but too well for not following my 
Advice: Go and: avoid this place, which calls into 
your remembrance all your Tenderneſs; you will 
find a Veſlel by the Sea- ſide that will carry you to 
the only Place in the World, where you may be 
* cured of this unhappy Paſhon that cauſes your 


W « Deſpair ; but remember, added Anguilletta, raiſing 


© ber Voice, that when your Heart is eaſy and quiet, 
you never ſeek after the fatal Preſence of Atimir, 
© which will coſt you your Life. Hebe wiſtrd more 
than once to ſee that Prince once again, whatever: 
that Pleaſure ſhould coſt her; but ſome Remains of 
Reaſon, and Value of her Honour, made her reſolve 
to accept of the Fairy's Propoſal. She thank'd her 
for this laſt Kindned; and went the next day _ 

1 the 
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140 TheTales of the FX IRI Es. 
the Sea- ſide, attended by thoſe Women ſhe had»the 
greateſt Confidence in. | 

There ſhe found Anguilletta's Veſſel, all gilt with 
Gold, the Maſts of inlaid Work, the Sails-of Silver 
and Roſe-colour'd Tiſſue, on which were writ Li- 
berty. The Sailors Jackets were of the ſame Colour 
as the Sails, and every thing ſeem'd to breathe the 
Sweets of Liberty. 8 * 

The Princeſs went into a magnificent Cabin, the 
Furniture of which was admirable, and the Paint- 
ings perfectly fine. She ſtill afflicted herſelf as 
much in this new Abode as in her Father's Court; 
they endeavour'd to divert her by a thouſand Plea- 
ſures, but the State ſhe was in would not permit 
her to give any Attention to them. | 

One day as fhe was amuſing herſelf in looking 
on ſome Paintings in the Cabin, in a place that re- 
reſented a Landskip, ſhe obſerv'd a young Shep- 
Eerdeft with a ſmiling Air cutting of Nets, to ſet 
ſome Birds at liberty that were taken; and ſome 
of thoſe little Creatures that were eſcap'd, ſeem'd 
to fly towards Heaven with a wonderful Swiftneſs, 
The other Paintings ſeem'd to repreſent ſuch like 
Subjects, prepay, eem'd'to ſpeak-of Love, but all 
boaſted of the Charms of Liberty; which made the 
Princeſs in a melancholy Tone ſay, * Will my Heart 
© be always inſenſible for ſo ſweet an Happineſs, 
© for which my Reaſon makes ſuch vain Efforts? | 

Thus the unhappy Hebe lived poſſeſs d with her 
Tendernefs, and at the ſame time with the deſire 
of forgetting it. 

They had been about a Month at Sea, when one 
Morning as the Princeſs was upon Deck, ſhe diſ- 
cern'd at a diſtance a Coaſt that ſeem'd very plea- 
ſant; the Trees were of a ſurprizing Height and 
Beauty, and when they were nearer ſhe obſerved 
they were full of Birds, the Plumage of which was 
of a bright ſhining Colour; they made a charming 
Concert, their Songs being ſo ſweet, that they 
feem'd as. if they fear'd to make too great * 
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When they arriv'd at this Shore, the Princeſs and 


her Women landed, where ſhe no ſooner breathed 


the Air of that Iſland, but ſhe felt a perfec Fran- 
quillity in ber Breaſt, and ſuffer'd herſelf to be 
ſurprized by an agreeable Sleep, which cloſed her 
Eyes for ſome time. 72 

This agreeable Country, which was te her un- 
known, was the peaceable [land, which the Fairy 


- Anguilletta, who was a near Relation to the Princes 


that govern'd there, had endow'd for above two 
thouſand Years with the happy Gift of curing the 
moſt unfortunate Paſſions, and aſſured them that 
Gift ſhould ſtill continue; but the difficulty was to 


get to that Iſland. 


While the beautiful Hebe enjoy'd a Repoſe ſhe 
had not taſted the Sweets of for 12 Months before, 
the Prince of the peaceable Iſland was taking the Air 
in that Wood which bordered by the Sea-ſide, in 
his Chariot, drawn by four white young Elephants, 
and attended by his Court. 1 | 
There he ſaw the Princeſs aſleep; her 1 
ſurprized him. He alighted out of his Chariot wit 
a Precipitation and Vivacity he never felt till then. 
He took at that fight all the Love the Charms of 
Hebe were worthy of inſpiring. The noiſe awa- 
ken'd her, and ſhe opening her Eyes, diſcover'd a 
thouſand new Beauties to the young Prince. He 
was about the ſame Age of Hebe, which was nine- 
teen: his Beauty was perfe&; a thouſand Graces 
were in all his Actions; his Shape extraordinary; 
and his Hair, which hung in large Rings down to 
the middle of his Back, Was of the ſame Colour as 
Hebes. His Habit was made of Feathers of a thou- 
ſand different Colours; he had over it a kind of 
Cloke, that trailed on the Ground, made of Swans 
Feathers, buckled on the Shoulders by very fine 
Diamonds. His Belt was all of Diamonds, on which, 
hung by Chains of Gold a ſmall Sabre cover'd over 
with Rubies. He had a kind of Headpiece, made 
of Feathers like the reſt, on which was button d by 
| a 
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Ih! a very large Diamond ſome Herons Feathers, which 1 

| ſet it off with greater Splendor. 

{þ This Prince was the firſt Object that preſented it 
IF ſelf to the young Princeſs when ſhe awaken'd. He 
4 5 to her worthy of her Regard, and it was | 
mak the firſt time in all her Life that ever ſhe look'd 
[5 on any other but Atimir with any Attention. 
1 « | | N : , | 

bi Every. thing aſſures me, ſaid the Prince of the F 
Ft : © peaceable' Iſland to the Princeſs, that you are the Di- 

Wh © vine Hebe: Alas! who beſides could boaſt ſo many t 
HER © Charms? Who could, Sir, fo ſoon inform you, ? 
„ © anſwer'd the young Princeſs, getting up and bluſhing at t 
11 © the ſame time, that T was in this Iſland ? A pow- I 
HRP © erful Fairy, reply d the {8 King, who, willing to t 
140 make me the happieft of Men, and this Country v 
1 © moſt fortunate, promiſed me to conduct you here, 
1 and hath permitted me yet more glorious Hopes. 
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© But I am very ſenſible, added he ſigbing, that my 
© Fate depends more on your Bounty than hers. 
After theſe words, to which ſhe an{iver'd with a 
great deal of Wit, the Prince deſired her to go in- 
to his Chariot, which ſhould carry her to the Pa- 
lace, and out of Reſpect went not into it himſelf: 
but as ſhe — by his Diſcourſe, and by his 
"Train, that he was the King of that Iſle, ſhe obli- 
ged him to fit by her, 
Never any thing appear'd fo beautiful in one 
Chariot; all the Prince's Court at that fight could 
not forbear their Applauſes. While they were on 
the way, the young Prince entertain'd Hebe with a 
great deal of Wit and Tenderneſs; and the Prin- 
ceſs, ſatisfied to find her Heart at eaſe, reſumed all 
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| her Vivacity. . le 
4 They arriv'd at the Palace, which was ſome di- Te 
; ſtance from the Sea, and built all of Ivory, and b 
| cover'd with Agate, all the Avenues to which were c 
encompaſſed with fine Canals. 5 i 

The Prince's Guards were drawn out in all the by 

Courts; in the firſt they were clothed in yellow * 


Feathers, with Head-pieces, Bows and Arrows, _ 
0 
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thers of a Eire-eolour, with gilt Sabres, -adorn'd: 
with Turquoifes. When they came into the third: 
Court, the Guards were clothed in white Feathers, 
holding in their Hands gilded and painted Half- 
pikes, adorn'd with Garlands of Flowers, for in that 
Country they never were in War, therefore bore 
no terrible Arms. 1 

The Prince alighted out of his Chariot, and led 
the amiable Hebe into a magnificent Apartment. 
The Court was numerous, the Ladies beautiful, 
the Men gallant and handſome: and tlio all the In- 


habitants of the Country were clothed with Fea- 


thers, the Art of forming them in Shades made them 
very agrecable. 3 3 
That night the Prince of the peaceable Iſland 


my 


made a great Entertainment for the beautiful Hebe, 


which was follow'd by a Concert of ſweet Flutes, 
Lutes, Theorboes and Harpſicords; for in that 
Country they lov'd not noiſy Inſtruments : the Sym- 


phony was very fine, and when it had laſted ſome 
time, a delicate fine Voice ſung ſome Words which 


declared the Prince's Paſſton, while he gaz'd on 
Hebe, to perſuade her thoſe Words expreſs'd his 
Thoughts. 1 | | | 

As 1t was late when the Muſick left off, the 
Prince led the Princeſs into the Apartment ap- 
pointed for her, which was the fineſt in the Palace; 
there ſhe found a great Number of Ladies, whom 
the Prince had named to have the honour to be her 
Attendants. a So, 

The Prince left the beautiful Hebe, the moſt in 
love of all Men. They put her to Bed; the Ladies 
retired, and only left in the Chamber thoſe ſhe 
brought along with her. Who could believe it, 
* ſaid ſhe to them when ſhe avas at liberty, my Heart is 
* at peace! What God hath calm'd my Troubles? 
* I love Atimir no longer; I can think without dy- 
ung with Grief, that he is, perhaps, Ieria's Spouſe? 
Is not all I ſee a Dream? No, ſaid ſhe, recovering 


* herſelf 
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and then went to ſleep. | 

The next Morning when ſhe awaked, as ſhe 
open d the Bed-curtain, the Fairy appear d to her 
with a ſmiling Air, which ſhe had never obſery'd 
in her Face fince that fatal day ſhe ask'd for Love. 
At laſt I have happily brought you hither, ſaid 
© the amiable Fairy to her, your Heart is free, there- 
© fore will be content. I have cured you of a cruel 
© Paſſion. But Hebe, can I be aflur'd that theſe ter- 
© rjible Torments, to which you have been expos'd, 
© will make you always avoid the fight of the un- 
E grateful Atimir? 3 

The young Princeſs promiſed the Fairy every 
thing, and ſwore both againſt Love and her falſe 
Lover. Remember your Promiſes, reply d Anguil- 
- © letta, with an Air that left an Impreſſion 1 Rehhed, you 
will periſh with Atimir if ever you ſeek to ſee him 
again. But every thing here ought to remove a 
© Defire fo fatal to your Lie 

I will no longer conceal from you what I have 
© reſolved in your favour: The Prince of this 
© Iſland is my Relation, I protect his Perſon and 
Empire: He is young and amiable, and no Prince 
© in the World is more worthy of being our Huſ- 
© band. Reign then, beautiful Hebe, in his Heart and 
Kingdom: The King your Father gives his Con- 
« ſent; I was yeſterday at his Palace, and acquaint- 
© ed him and the Queen your Mother with the 
© preſent State of your Fortune, which they have 
put abſolutely under my Care. 

The Princeſs had @ great mind to have ask d the 
Fairy about Ileria and Atimir, but durſt not, after fo 
many Favours, run the hazard of diſpleaſing her; 
therefore ſhe only made uſe of all the Wit ſhe had 
beſtow'd on her to thank her. | 

Then ſomebody coming into the Room the Fairy 
diſappear d. As ſoon as Hebe was up, twelve Chil- 
dren cloth'd like Cupids brought from the . 

| ” twelve 


In ſhort, ſhe return'd Anguilletta a thouſand thanks, 


© herſelf a little, my Dreams uſed not to be ſo quiet? | 
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© twelve Baskets of Chryftal, full of the moſt agree- 

able Flowers, which only N ſome jewels of 
5 a vonderful 1 In the firſt Basket that was 
1 preſented to her, this Billet was found 


To the Divine Hebe. 


0 YEſterday I ſwore a thouſand times how I loved, 

« * the ſweet remembrance of which Oaths will 

_ * ever remain, ſince they were dictated by Love, 
and are ſupported by your Charms. | | 


After what the Fairy had order'd the Princeſs, 
ſhe comprehended that ſhe ought to accept of her 
new Lover as of a Prince, who was ſhortly to be 
her Husband. | | 

She received the little Loves very favourably ; 
and had hardly diſmiſs'd them, when four and twent 
Dwarfs, fantaſtically, but magnificently cloth'd, 
appear'd loaded with new Preſents, that conſiſted 
of Habits all of Feathers; the Colours and Work of 
which with Jewels were ſo fine, that the Princeſs 
own'd ſhe had never ſeen any thing ſo gallant. 

She made choice of a Roſe-colour to wear that 
day; her Head-dreſs was adorn'd with a Plume of 

Feathers of the ſame Colour, and ſhe appear'd ſo 
charming with this new Ornament, that the Prinee 
of tlie peaceable I/land, who came to ſee her when 
ſhe was dreſs'd, felt his Paſhon redouble. All the 
Court crouded to admire the Princeſs. At night 
the Prince propoſed to the beautiful Hebe to walk 
in the Gardens, which were admirable, where the 
Prince told Hebe that the Fairy had fed him for four 
Years with the hopes of her Arrival in the peaceable 
Hand; But ſome time after, added the Prince; when 
* I prefs'd her on her Promiſes, ſhe appear'd ſad; 
and told me, the Princeſs is defign'd by the King 
© ber Father for another, and not for thee : but, if 
my Knowledge deceives me not, ſhe will not be 
© that Prince's, I will tell you more another time. 
- O Lo * H Some 
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146 The Tales of the Fairies. 
Some Months after the Fairy came again: For- 
© tune favours you, ſaid ſhe to me, the Prince that 
© was to have been, will not be Hebe's Sponſe ; and 
in a little time you will fee here the moſt beauti- 
© ful Princeſs in the World. 

Indeed, reply d Hebe bluſhing, I was to have been 
© married to the Son of a neighbouring King; but 
after a great many Events, the Love he bore my 
« Siſter made him reſolve to go away with her. 
The Prince of the peaceable [and ſaid a thouſand 

tender things to the beautiful Hebe on his happy 
Fate, which, according with what the Fairy had 
told him, had brought her into his Ifle; and ſhe 
hearken'd to him with ſo much the more Pleaſure, 
becauſe this Diſcourſe interrupted the recital of her 
Adventures: ſhe fearing ſhe ſhould not be able to 
ſpeak of her faithleſs Lover, without diſcovering 
the Tenderneſs ſhe had had for him. 

The Prince conducted Hebe into a Grotto, curi- 
ouſly adorn'd and embeliſh'd with the Spoutings 
of Water. The bottom of the Grotto was dark; 
there was a great number of Niches with Statues, 
repreſenting —_— and Shepherds, which were 
hard to be di inguiſh'd. When the Princeſs had 
been there ſome time, ſhe heard a delightful Sound 
of Inſtruments. A noble Illumination that appear d 
all on a ſudden, diſcover'd to her, that part of thoſe 
Statues form'd that Concert; when the others came 
out, and danced fine and gallant Dances, inter- 
mix'd with tender and agreeable Songs: all the 
Performers in this Diverſion being placed at the 
bottom of the Grotto, ſurprized the Princeſs the 
more agreeably. | | 

After the Dance, Savages came in, and ſerved up 
a ſtately Collation under an Arbor of Jeſſamins and 
Orange-flowers. USES» 23 Os, 

Tbe Entertainment was juſt over, when all on a 
ſudden the Fairy Anguilletta appear d in the Air in a 
Chariot drawn by four Swans; and deſcending pro 
nounced to the Prince of the peaceable Iſland 4 
| * charming 


5 WT” x 1 4 


_ goon Grace. 


The Story of Anguilletta, 147 
charming 9 in telling him ſhe would have 
Hebe 


him _— „ and withal, that that Prince had 
promiſed her to conſent. tt int 
The Prince, tranſported with Joy, doubted at 
firſt to whom he ſhould return his firſt Thanks, 
whether to Hebe or Auguilletta; and tho Joy permits 
not of touching Expreſſions like Grief, he acquit- 
ted himſelf however with a great deal of Wit, and 
he Fairy had no mind to leave the Prince and 
Princeſs till the Day appointed for their Marriage, 
which was to be in three Days; when ſhe made 


them both coſtly Preſents, and went with them, 


who were follow'd by all the Court, and a great 
many of the Inhabitants of the Ifle, to the Temple 
of Hymen, which was made of Olive-Branches and 
Palms interlaced together, Which by the Fairy's 
Power never: faded...) {th gots U or 

Hymen was there, repreſented by a Statue of white 
Marble, crown'd with Roſes, and raiſed on an Al- 


tar adorn'd only with Flowers, and ſupported by a 


Cupid of extraordinary Beauty, who with a ſmiling 
Air preſented him with a Crown of Myrtle. 
Anguilletta, who built this Temple, was willing 
every thing ſhould be plain, to ſhew that Love 
alone can render Marriage happy. The Difficulty 
is not to unite them — but as a Miraele wor- 
thy of a Fairy, to join them together for ever in the 
peaceable Iand; which, contrary to the Cuſtoms of 
other Countries, can make Man and Wife loving 
and conſtant. ee e 
In this Temple of Hymen the beautiful Hebe, led 
by Anguilletta, pligh af her Faith to the Prince of 
the peacenble Iſland, and receiv di his with Pleaſure. 
She had not that involuntary Inclination for him 
that the felt for Aiini:; but r neart, then exempt 


from-Pafſion, accepted of that Spouſe, by the Fairy's 


Order, as a Prince worthy of her by his Berfon, 


and much more by his Love. This Marriage war 
3 7 ; ; H 
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aengerous to their Repoſe, render d her again un- 


148 The Tales of. the FAIRIES. 
celebrated by a thouſand 3 Entertainments, 
and Hebe liv d happy with a Prince that ador'd her. 
In the mean time the King, Hebe's Father, re- 
ceivd Ambaſſadors from Atimir, who ask'd leave to 


.marry the Princeſs Iieria (for his Father was dead, 


and he left abſolute Maſter of his Kingdom) which 


-was granted with Joy. 


After this Marriage the Queen Ileria ask'd, by 
new Ambaſladors, leave of the King her Father, and 
Queen her Mother, 'to come to their Court to beg 
pardon for a Fault which Love had made her com- 
mit, and for which Atimir's Merit was a ſufficient 


Excuſe. 


The King conſented, and Atimir and his Queen 
were welcomed on their Arrival with all the De- 
monſtrations of Joy poſhble. A little after the beau- 
tiful Hebe and her charming Spouſe ſent their Am- 
baſſadors to the King and Queen with the News of 
their Nuptials, which Anguilletta had inform'd them 
of before; yet notwithſtanding they were not re- 
.ceiv'd with leſs Pleaſure and Magnificene. 

Atimir was then with the King when they pre- 
ſented themſelves the firſt time before him; the 
lovely Image of Hebe was not to be abſolutely blot- 
ted out of an Heart over which ſhe had ſo great a 
Sway. Atimir could not forbear ſighing when he 
heard of the Happineſs of the Prince of the peace- 
able Iſland; he accuſed Hebe a thouſand times of be- 


ing unconſtant, without thinking at the ſame time 
on the Cauſe he had given her. 


When the Ambaſſadors of the Prince of the peace- 
able Iſland return d crown'd with Honours, and load- 


ed with Preſents, they told their Princeſs the great 
40) the King and Queen expreſs'd at their happy 


Marriage. 


ut withal, (Oh] too ſincere Relation!) they ac. 
quainted Hebe that the Princeſs Ileria and Atimir 


were ar the Court. Theſe Names, which were ſo 


eaſy; 


* 


7 1 


Itimir 
re ſo 
n Un- 


eaſy ; 
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eaſy; ſhe was then happy, but Mortals cannot long 


preſerve a certain Felicity. | 

She was not able to reſiſt her Impatience to e- 
turn to her Father's Court; which was, as ſhe ſaid, 
to ſee the Queen her Mother: nay, ſhe had even 
perſuaded herſelf into a belief of it; for how often 
do they who love deceive themſelves in their own 
Thoughts ? | ee 


| Notwithſtanding the Fairy's Threats to oblige 


her to avoid the fight of Atimir, ſhe propoſed that 


Journey to the Prince of the peaceable Iſland, who 


at firſt refuſed her, for Auguilleita had bid him not 


let her ſtir out of his Kingdom; but ſhe continuing 
her Intreaties, and as he adored her, and knew 


| nothing of her Paſhon for Atimir, he could not de- 
ny one he loved ſo well any thing. 


He thinking to pleaſe the beautiful Hebe by a. 
blind Complaiſance, gave Orders for their Depar- 


ture; and never was there ſeen more Magnificence 


than in their Equipage and in the Ships. 3 
The wiſe Anguilletta, provoked at the little Re- 
gard ſhewn-by.H:be and the Prince to her Orders, 
abandon'd them to their Fate, and never. appear d 
to give them Advice, which they made ſo little 
uſe of. For the Prince and Princeſs, they, after a 
pleaſant Voyage, arrived at the Court of Hebe's Fa- 
ther; where the King and Queen's Joy to ſee that 
fine Princeſs again was very great. They were 
charm'd with the Prince of the peaceable Iſland, and 
celebrated their Arrival by great Rejoicings through- 
out the whole Kingdom; only Ileria groan d When 
ſhe heard of Hebes Return. And it was decreed; 
that when they ſhould ſee one another again, no 


mention ſhould be made of what was paſt. 


Atimir ask'd to ſee Hebe, and ſeem'd to Jeria to 
defire it with toe great an Ardour. . 

The Princeſs Hebe bluſh'd when he came into 
her Chamber; they were both in a Confuſion, that 
all their Wit was not ſuffiejent to extricate them 
out of. The King, who es then preſent, obſer: - 


ved: 


150 De Tales of the FAIRKIE s. 
ved it, and joining in their Converſation, to make 
this Viſit the ſhorter, propoſed walking in the Gar- 
dens of the Palace; and as Atimir durſt not offer his 
Hand to Hebe, he made her only a reſpectfub Bow, 
and ſo retired. | HO 
But what were the Sentiments and Idea's of his 
Heart? All that lively and tender Paſſion he had 
for Hebe, re-kindled in his Boſom; he hated Ileriz 
and himſelf, and never Infidelity was attended with 
more- Repentance and Grief... „ 
At night he waited on the Queen, to whom Hebe 
was paying a Viſit; and not ſatisfied with looking 
at her, endeavour'd to ſpeak to her, which ſhe al 
ways avoided ; but ſtill his Eyes inform'd her too 
much for her Quiet: He continu'd to ſhew by all 
his Actions, that hers had again reſumed their Em- 
pire over him, ES, | 
' Hehe's Heart was alarm'd, Atimir always appear d 
to her too lovely; ſhe reſolved to fly him with as 
much Care as he endeavour'd to find out her: ſhe 
never ſpoke to him but before the . and then 
never but when ſhe could not abſolutely diſpenſe 
with it; and was determined to perſuade the 
Prince her Husband to return ſoon to their own 
Dominions: but how difficult a thing it is to leave 
what we love! 1 | | + 35 
One Evening as ſhe was engag'd in theſe 'Thoughts, 
and had ſhut- herſelf up in her Cloſet, that ſhe 
might think more at her liberty, ſhe found in her 
Pocket a Billet, that had been put into it unknown 
to her, which ſhe open'd, and knew to be Atimir's 
hand, which gave her an inexpreſſible 'Trouble; ſhe 
thought not to read it, but her Heart over-rultn 
her Reaſon, the look d it over, and found the 
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Words in it. 5 


n 

O are too infenſible of er Paſſion, 
1 and uſe me with toe much Indifference; but 
{ fince your Heart has, in ics turgſ. Been Galle, and 
LK 14S 


Ie Story of Anguilletta, 151 
* has follow'd but too cloſe the Example of mine, 
let it imitate it in its Return. Forgive me, my 
princeſs, and permit me to reſume thoſe Chains 
* I once wore, when we partook of each other's 


” 


© Pains and Pleaſures, 


Oh Cruel! cry'd thePrinceſs; what have I done, 
© that you ſhould endeavour to re-kindle in my Soul 
© a Tenderneſs, that hath cauſed me ſo much Sor- 
row?* And then her Tears interrupted her Diſ- 
courſe.” | e - 

In the mean time Leria languiſh'd under 7 
louſy too juſtly grounded, — Atimir, hurried on 
by his Love, was unable to conſtrain himſelf any 
longer. The Prince of the Peaceable [land began to 
diſcover his Paſſion for Hebe, but was willing to ex- 
amine farther into Atimir's Conduct, before he ſpoke 
of it to the Princeſs, whom he adored conſtantly, 
and whom he was afraid of informing of that 

Princes Love. © © .. gs 

Some days after the Receipt of this Letter, there 
were appointed Courſes, when all the Princes, and 
ſprightly Youths of the Court, were to break Lances 
in honour of the Ladies. TE O00 
The King and Queen honour'd this Diverſion 
with their Preſence. The beautiful Hebe and the 
Princeſs [l-ria were to beſtow the Prizes; which 
were a Sword, the Handle and Scabbard of which 
were cover'd, with Diamonds, and a Bracelet of 

_ moſt curious Diamonds, © : | 

All the Knights, named for the Courſes, appear'd 
with an extraordinary Magnificence, mounted on 
very fine Horſes, bearing the Colours their Mi- 
fireſſes delighted in; with Devices on their Shieids, 
agreeable to the Sentiments of their Hearts. 

The Prince of the Peaceable Iſland was . in a coſtly 
Dreſs, mounted on a moſt beautiful dappled Horſe, 
with a fine, long, black Tail and Main: in all his 

rhef the Roſe- colour appear d, which Hebe ve- 
Ty much loved; and on his Head-piece, Which Was 
1 T | H 4 | very 
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152 The Tales of the FAIKIEs. 
very light, there waved a Plume of Feathers of 
the ſame Colour. He gain'd the Applauſe of all the 
Spettators, and appear d fo handſome in his bright 
Armour, that Hebe ſecretly reproach'd herſelf a 
thouſand times for the Sentiments ſhe had the miſ- 
fortune to have for another. His 'Train was nume- 
rous, cloth'd after the manner of their own Country, 
very gallant and ſtately: An Eſquire carried his 
Shield, on which was this Device; An Heart pier- 
ced with an Arrow, and a Cupid ſhooting a great 
number, to endeavour to make freſh Wounds; but 
all, except the firſt, ſeem'd to have been drawn in 
vain : theſe Words were under written; 


I fear no other. 


The Colours and Device of the Prince of the 
Peaceable Iſland ſoon diſcover'd that he was Hebe's 
Knight, and that as ſuch he would enter the Lifts. 
Every body was taken up with his Magnificence, 
when Atimir came forward, mounted on a black 


fiery Steed, that appear'd very ftately. His Colour 


that day was a dark green, intermix'd neither with 
Gold, Silver, or Jewels, only he had a Plume of 
roſe-colour'd Feathers on his Head-piece; and the 
he affected a great Careleſſneſs in his Apparel, he 
had ſo graceful a Mien, and managed his Horſe ſo 
well, and withal had ſo lofty an Air, that nobod 
could forbear looking at him: On his Shield, whic 
he carried himſeif, W a Love, who trampled 
his Chains under his feet, and bound himſelf with 
others more weighty, with theſe Words 
. Worthy only of Me. x 1 
Atimir's Train conſiſted of the principal Lords of 
his Court, who were clothed in dark — laced 
with Silver, and cover'd over with Jewels; and 
tho they were all handſome and well ſhaped, yet 
it was eaſy to judge by that Prince's Air, he was 
born to eommand them. 9 5 
The different Emotions the fight of this Prince 


Jealouſy 


produced in the Hearts of Hebe and Ileria, and tbe 


ow ha, 44 


Spectators, to the Place where the King 
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Jealouſy the Prince of the Peaceable [land conceiy'd, 
when he ſaw the Plume on Atimir's Caſque of the 
fame Colour with his own, are not to be expreſs d: 
The reading of the Device compleated his Rage, 
the Effects of which he then ſtifled till a betten 
Opperrtr]l !- | + 

The King and Queen ſoon took notice both of 
the Boldneis and Imprudence of Atimir, and were 
very angry, but twas not then a time to ſhew it. 


- The Courſes began with the Soundings of Trum- 


pets, which rended the Air with their Echoes : 
they were very fine, and all the Knights ſhew'd” 
their Addreſs; and the Prince of the Peaceable Iſland, 
tho poſſeſs d with an outrageous Jealouſy, ſignaliz'd' 
himſelf, and was proclaim'd Conqueror. HEE 
Atimir, who knew that the firft Prize was to be 
iven by lleria, never diſputed the Victory with the 
Prines of the Peaceable land: He Was declared Vic: 
tor by the Judges of the Field, and advanced grace- 
fully, with, the Acclamations and Praiſes of all the 
and Pr in; 
celles ſat to receive the Bracelet; which the Prin- 
ceſs Ileria preſented to him, and he took with a. 
good Grace: then paying his Reſpetts to the King, 
2 and Princeſs, he return d to the Liſts. 
The melancholy teria obſerving but too well the 
Diſdain the light 4timir ſhew'd for the Prize ſhe: 
was to give, ſigh'd grievouſly; and the beautiful 
Hebe felt in her Breaſt a ſecret Joy, Which all her 
Reaſon could not reſiſt. oe Os 
The ſecond Courſe began with the ſame Succeſs as 
the firſt, wherein the Prince of the Peaceable Iſland, 
animated by the fight of Hebe, did Wonders, and was 
declar'd Victor again; when Atme, vex'd to be a 
Spectator of his Rival's Glory and flatter'd with the- 
Thought of receiving the Prize from _Hebe's hand, 
went and preſented himſelf at the end of. the Liſts. 
The two Rivals look'd on each other ſcornfully, 
and that Courſe between two ſo great Princes was 
celebrated by the new Trouble it cauſed the two 
AT” 11 ˙ PERS 


154 Te Tales of the Fairies. 
Princeſſes. The Princes ran one againſt the other 
with equal advantage, and broke their Lanees 
without any diſorder. The Shouts of the Spedta- 
tors redoubled, and they, without giving their 
Horfes time to breathe, return'd to take freſh Lan- 
ces, and ran with the ſame Succeſs and Addreſs as 
at firſt, The King, who fear'd left Fortune ſhould 
declare one of them Victors, ſent preſently to tell 
them, that they ought to be ſatisfied with the Glory 
they had gain'd, and to deſire them to put an end 
to the Courſes. „ 

When the Perſon the King ſent came to them, 
they heard him with a 774 deal of Impatience, 
eſpecially Alimir; Who taking upon him to ſpeak, 
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© the Honour he does me, in concerning himſelf 
with my Glory, if I ſhould ſuffer a Conqueror; 
© Let us ſee then, ſaid the Prince of he Peaceable 
© 1fland, ſpurring on his Horſe with great Ardour, Which 
© merits moſt the King's Efteem, and the Favours 
© of Fortune. „ ſd ce 
The Meſſenger was not return d to the King, 
before the two Rivals, urged on by Sentiments 
more prevalent than the Prize, began their Courſe; 
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ronounced him Victor, the Prince of the Peaceable 
Taands Horſe, wearied with the Courſes he had 
made, falling down, and throwing his Maſter on 
the Sand: How great was Atimir's Joy, and that un- 
fortunate Prince's Rage! He got up quickly, and 
going up to his Rival before any came to them; 
© You have overcome me in Sports, Atimir, ſaid he, 
with an Air ſufficient to ſhew his Paſſion : But with 
my Sword'I will decide our Differences. I con- 
© ſent, reply'd the ficyy Atimir, and will meet you to- 
© morrow at. Sun-riſe, in the Wood at the end of 
* the Palace-Gardens. As they had made an end 
of theſe Words, the Judges of the Field came up to 
them; whereupon they diſguiſed their mutual 
Rage, leſt the King ſhould prevent their — 
| 8 
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ſaid, © Go tell the King, I ſhould be unworthy of 


wherein Fortune favour'd the audactous Atimir, and 
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to defire Atimir to id t | 
bles his Love. might create; which ſame. Propoſi- 


nothing elſe,Ffell on his Knees ſome diſtance from 


The Story of Anguilletta. 155 
The Prince of the Peaceable Hand mounted his 
Horſe again, and rid with all ſpeed to. leave. the 
fatal Place, where Atimir had vanquiſh'd him: In 
the mean time that Prince went to receive the Prize 
of the Courſe from Hebe, who preſented it to him 
with a Confuſion that diſcover'd the different Com- 
motions of her Soul; and Atimir, in takingit, commit- 
ted all theExtravaganciesof a Man very much in love. 
The King and (Ween, who had their Eyes fixed 
ed him all the time, and return d 
to their Palace, very much diſſatisfied with the 
ending of that Day. Atimir, poſſeſs d with his Paſ- 
ſion, went out of the Liſts without any Attendanis ; 
and lleria, outrageous with Grief and Jealouſy; went 
back to her Apartments. | 


Various then were the Thoughts of Hebe; I muſt 


go hence, ſaid ſbe to herſelf, ſince no other Reme- 


dy can be found to prevent the Misfortunes that 1 
A foreſee.” S br 103 1. | Wh | 1.7 Riad; 
At the ſame time, the King and Queen reſolved 
50 home, to avoid the new Trou- 


tion they likewiſe determined to make to the Prince 
of the Peaceable Iſland, that neither Party might take 
any Umbrage thereat. But the Prince's haſty Reſo- 
Jutions prevented this prudent Foreſight, for while 
they deliberated. on their Departure, the others 


prepared for the Combat. 3 
As ſoon as Hebe came back from the Courſes, ſhe 


| asked for the Prince her Spouſe, whom they told 


her was in the Gardens of the Palace very melan- 
choly, and willing to be alone. The beautiful Hebe 
tought it her Duty to go and comfort him after 
his IIl-fortune; ſo. without ſtaying in her Apart- 
ment, ſhe went into the Gardens, follow'd by ſome 


of her Women. 


| She. was looking for the Prince, when entring 
into a ſhady Walk, ſhe eſpy'd the amorous 4timir, 
who, tranſported with his Paſſion, and regarding 
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156 The Tales of the FarrnEs. | 
the Princeſs, and drawing the. Sword he that day 
received from her; Hear me, charming Hebe, 
< ſaid he, or let me die at your feet, a 
The Women, frighted at this Action of the 
Prince, threw themſelves upon him, endeavour- 
ing to take away his Sword, which he turn'd with 
great Rage on the other ſide. Hebe, the unhappy 
Hebe, was for flying; but how great muſt our Rea- 
Ton be, that can force us from what we love! 
The eſire of keeping this Adventure ſecret, with 
her Deſign to intreat Atifziy to ſtrive to cure a Paſ- 
ſion ſo fatal to them both, and the Compaſſion fo 
moving an Object created, all contributed to flay 
the Princeſs, who made up to the Prince; her Pre- 
ſence ſuſpended his Fury, his Sword he let. fall at 
Her feet, and never more 'Trouble, Love, and Grief 
appear'd at once in ſo ſhort a Converſation. | 
Words are not tender enough to expreſs what 
thoſe two unhappy Lovers then endured : Hebe, un- 
eaſy to ſee herſelf with Atimir, and fo nigh the 
Prince of the Peaceable Iſland, made a great Effort 
on herſelf to leave him, charging him never to ſee 
her more. How cruel was this Command! Had 
not Atimir call d to mind the Engagement he lay 
under to fight the Prince of the Peaceable Iſle, he 
had a thouſand times turn'd the Sword upon him- 
ſelf; but alas! he choſe rather to die, revenging 
himſelf on his Rival. i: FT 
The fair Hebe retired inſtantly to her Apartment, 
the more ſecurely to avoid the Preſence of Atimir : 
'« Mercileſs Fairy, cry'd ſhe; you only told me of 
Death, if I ever ſaw this unhappy Prince, but 
© now I feel Torments a thouſand times more griev- 
'* ous!* Then ſhe ſending to ſeek for the Prince 
zin the Gardens and the Palace, and not 8 
him, her Uneaſineſs increaſed; they ſought him 
the night to no 2 for he had hid himſelf in 
a Hut in the midſt of the Wood, that he might not 
be prevented from meeting at the Place appoint- 
ed, which he repair'd to at Sun-riſe, where * 
55 | arrly 


The Story of Anguilletta, 157 
arriv'd ſoon after. Theſe two Rivals, impatient to 
revenge themſelves, and to gain the Victory, drew 

their Swords; which was the firft time the Prince 


- 2 


of the Peaceable Iſland ever made uſe of his, ſince 


there was never any War in his Dominions. 
Nevertheleſs, he appear 'd not the leſs formidable 
Enemy to Atimir, for tho he had but little Expe- 
rience, he had Courage, was in love, and fought 
like a Man that deſpiſed Death; while Atimir main- 
tain'd the great Reputation he had ſo worthily gain'd. 
' 'Theſe two Princes were animated by Paſſions 
too much different, not to render the End of this 
Duel fatal; for after they had a long time main- 
tain'd an equal Advantage, they made two ſuch 
furious Thruſts at each other, that both fell on the 
Graſs, which they dyed with their Blood. C7 


I he Prince of the Peaceable Iſle fainted away in- 


ſtantly with the loſs of his; and Atimir, . mortall 
wounded, pronounced the Name of Hebe as he expir d. 
Some of thoſe Perſons, who were ſent to look 
for the Prince of the Peaceable Iſland, arriv'd at that 
fatal Place, and were ſeiz'd with Horrour at ſo dif 
mal a fight. : 5 | 
The Princeſs Hebe, drawn by her Diſquiet, was 
going into the Gardens, when hearing the Shrieks 
of People, who pronounced confuſedly the Names 
of the two Princes, ſhe hereupon ran and found 
thoſe ſo ſad and diſmal Objects; ſhe thought that 
the Prince her Husband was dead as well as Atimir, 
Who at that time were both alike to her: when af- 
ter having look'd ſome time on thoſe unhappy Prin- 
ces, ſhe cry'd out dolefully, Ve precious Lives, 
* which were ſacrificed for me, I will revenge you 
Aby the loſs of my own.' And after theſe Words 
fell on the fatal Sword Atimir receiv'd from her; and 
had pierced her Breaſt before the People (who were 
amazed at this cruel Adventure) could hinder her. 
Juſt as ſhe expired, the Fairy Auguilletta appear d, 
who, touch'd with ſo many Misfortunes, which ſhe 
had oppoſed with all her power, accuſed Fate, —_ 


158 The Tales of the Farrn1ts. 
could not forbear ſhedding of Tears. Then thinks 
ing of aſſiſting the Prince of the Peaceable [land, 
whom. ſhe knew was not dead, ſhe cured him of 
bis Wounds, and tranſported him inftantly- into his 
own Ie; where, by the wonderful Gift ſhe had be- 
ftow'd on it, that Prince was conſolated for the 
70 he had ſuſtain d, and forgot his Paſſion for 
Hebe. | | | Y 5 
Ihe King and Queen, who had not the like Aſ- 
ſiſtance, gave themſelves up entirely to their Grief, 
which was only to be worn off by Time: and as 
for Ileria, her Deſpair cannot be expreſs'd ; who was 
always both faithful to ber Grief, and the ungrate- 


ful Atimir. 5 | | 
When Arguilletta had tranſported the Prince of 
the Peaceable Iſland into his own Dominions, ſhe 
touch'd with her Wand the unfortunate Kemains of 
the lovely Atimir and beautiful Hebe, who in an in- 
ſtant were changed into two Trees of an admira- 
ble Beauty, which the Fairy named Charms, to pre- 
ſerve for ever the Remembrance of thoſe, which 
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The Story of Don FERDINAND 
MY re? of Toledo. 6 


E Count de Fuentes, who was a Gentle- 
man that lived for the meſt part at Madrid, 
— © had the misfortune to have a very trou- 
e bleſome Wie ; who, when he was young, 
I tormented. him with Jealoates, and when he was 
in years, perſecuted his Children. She had two 
Daughters and a Nephew; the elder, who was poly. 


25 * 


1 29 Þ 
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The Story of Don Ferdinand. 189 © 


= led Leonora, was fair arid witty, her Shape both eaſy 
„ and noble, her Features all regular, and her Wit 
of | ſeem'd ſo agreeable and judicious, that ſhe gain d 
is both the Eſteem and Friendſhip of all that knew 
— her. Matilda, the younger, had black Hair, a live- 
2 ly Complexion, ſparkling Eyes, delicate Teeth, an 
r Air of Gayety, and fo pleaſing a Behaviour, that 
5 ſhe was no leſs engaging than her Siſter. And for 
1 Don Franciſco, their Couſin, he was valued and e- 
f, ſfteem'd by all as a Man of Worth. © 
18 Two Gentlemen, who were their Relations, 
AS whoſe Names were, Don James de Caſareal, and Don 
e- Frrdinand ade Toledo, lived ſo nigh to the Count de 
| Fientes, that they had contracted a great Friendſhip 
of with Don rotary and by often coming to viſit 
1e him, ſeen his Couſins, and were grown ſenſible - 
of of their Charms: but their Mother's Vigilance was 
n- ſo great, as to diſturb theſe Diſpoſitions, by threat- 
—— ning to put them into Religious Houſes, if ever 
e- they ſpoke to Don James and Don Ferdinand; and to 
ch | theſe Menaces added two Duegna's, more watchful 


than Argus: which new Obſtacles only augmented 

theſe two Gentlemens Paſſion. 'The Mother diſco- 

ver'd every day ſome new piece of Gallantry of 
ay 3 theirs, which put her into a great Rage; and know- 
wr ing that her Nephew gave his Friends a thouſand 
* | Opportunities to ſee his Couſins, either in their 
Balconies, or by walking with them in the Gar- 


"= dens, ſhe-was quite tired with continually hiding 
D them: therefore, to fruſtrate all their Deſigns, one 
8 . day, when the Count her Husband was gone te 
Court, ſhe took her Daughters with her in a Coach, 
and drove away for Cadiz, hard by which Place 
le- the Count had a very conſiderable Eſtate; leaving 
3 a Letter behind her, wherein ſhe. deiired him\to 
a come to her, and bring her Nephew along With 
8. him. But the Count de Fuentes, Who was wearied 
by out with his Wife's odd Humours, inſtead of follow- 
NO ing her, bleſs'd his Stars that he had got rid of her, 
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160 The Tales of the FAIR I Es. 

When Don James and Don Ferdinand were inform- 
ed by Don Fanciſco of their Miſtreſſes Departure, 
they were extremely grieved, and thought of all 
ways poſſible to induce them to come to Madrid 


again; but upon Don Franciſco's telling them, that 


their Endeavours that way would only prevent 
them, they reſolved to go for Cadiz, hoping that 


they might find there ſome favourable Opportunity 


of Diſcourſe with them, and deſired. Don Franciſco, 
who could not refuſe, to go along with them. The 
eld Counteſs was e ſee him; it was ſome 
time before ſhe knew that Don James and Don 
Ferdinand were there, who ſaw her Daughters eve- 
Ty night thro a grated Window, that look'd into a 
little Street; where, inſtead of complaining of their 
Fate, they ſwore an eternal Fidelity to each other, 
and comforted themſelves with flattering Hopes. 
But the Duegnas underſtood their. buſineſs too well, 
to be long deceiv'd by theſe Lovers; in ſhort, they 
ſurprized them at the Window, and notwithſtand- 
ing their Prayers and Intreaties, went and told the 


-Counteſs. (cos IN 3 FFC 
The Mother was ſo enraged at this News, that 


me aroſe, tho it was not Day, had her Coach got 
ready, and convey d her Daughters to a Caſtle about 
a days Journey from Cadiz, feolding them all the 


EY way ; and We may eaſily imagine that ſo ſudden a 


Departure put our Lovers into the utmoſt Diſorder. 
"One ſigh'd, and the other complain'd, and when- 
ever Don Franciſco went to the Aſpegnas, which was 
the Name of the Caftle, they ſent Letters and Pre- 
ſents by him, which he forced his. Couſins to ac- 
cept, becauſe he knew their ſincere Intentions to 
marry them; and whenever he return'd from the 
(Aſpepnas, Don James and Don Ferdinand preſs'd: him 
to go again, and conjur'd him to find out ſome 
way or other to take them along with him; but 
that was an Affair ſo nice, that Don Franciſco ſeem'd 
to heſitate at it, thinking it was enough that he 
could procure them the means of writing to them. 


| A 0 0 | A 
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Don Franciſco having ſtay d ſome few days witng 
his Aunt, ou when he WAS. going a Way, the 
Counteſs told him, ſhe heard that the Morocco Am- 
baſſador was arriv'd at Cadiz, and that if any thing 
would invite her to go there, it would be her 
Deſire to ſee him. Whereupon, Don Franciſco taking 
this Opportunity to be ſerviceable to his Friends, 
by procuring them an Interview with his Couſins, 
anſwered, That he was particularly well acquaint- 
ed with the Ambaſſador's two Sons, who were Men 
of Wit and Politeneſs; and that, if ſhe would 
promiſe to receive them with all the Ceremonies 
of their Country, he would endeavour to bring 
them to ſee her: And knowing that his Aunt was 
very nice upon the Point of Gentility, and that 
her Cloſet was hung round-with Eſcutcheons an 
Atchievements, he told her, That as ſoon as the 


Ambaſſador's Sons were inform'd of her Quality, 


they would be impatient till they had paid their 
Reſpects to her; and withal added, That they 
might tell of the Greatneſs of her Birth in their 
Country, and that this, Viſit might be an Imbes 


liſhment to her Genealogy. , _.- » 
The Countefs, who had as much Vanity as 


_ Curioſity, thinking that this would make a | 


noiſe in the whole Country, ſeem'd overjoy d * 
this Propoſition of her Nephew's, and KF hin 
ſhe was very much obliged to him, bidding hay 
negle& nothing to procure her the Pleaſure. 
a Viſit from thoſe "firs Mabometant s. 
Don Fames and his Couſin went to meet Don 
Franciſco, ſo eager were they to hear News from 
their Miſtreſſes; and after having read their Let- 
ters, thank'd Don Franciſco for all his good Offices, 
who told them all that had paſs d between him 
and his Aunt, adviſed them to provide Habits, and 


practiſe their parts, aſſuring them that he would 


act his to the beſt advantage. Ihe two Lovers 
ſeem d charm'd with Don Fanciſco's Thought, and 
prais d both his Wit and Addreſs. They Ke 
EN | about 


— 8 
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about their clothing with all diſpatch, ordered 
ſome rich Veſts of Cloth of Gold to be made, and 
Cymitars fet with Jewels, Turbants, and whatever 
was neceſſary for this Maſquerade. and, by good 
fortune, they met with a Painter who "rg an Oil 
that made the Skin as brown as they wanted to have. 
it: and when all things were ready, Don Franciſco 
fent one of his Servants to the Counteſs, to let 
her know the day that he deſign'd to bring the 
Ambaſſador's Sons. The Counteſs was in a great 
— put every thing in order, to receive theſe 
illuſtrious Moors; ſhe ordered her Daughters to 
neglect nothing to make them appear lovely in 
their Eyes: and her Seyerity which extended over 
all other Nations, was laid aſide in regard to 
that of Morocco; becauſe ſhe being a great De- 
votee, look d upon them as Barbarians and Enemies 
to the Faith; therefore ſhe thought it impoſſible 
for a Spaniſh Woman ever to love a Man that had 
not been baptized, and ſo fancy'd ſhe ran no riſque 
by expoſing her Daughters to the fight of thoſe 
gallant Africans. LS 4 | 
As it was Evening when they arrived, the 
Caftle. was full of Lights. The Counteſs receiv'd 
them upon. the Stairs, and they ſaluting her, made 
fach extraordinary low Bows, lifted up their 
Hands ſo often, and made ſo many 's and 
Hochs, that Don Fanciſto, who eonſtrain'd himſelf as 
much as polſible, could not forbear laughing. The 
Counteſs, in her turn, paid, her Compliments, but 
ould not forbear crofling herſelf as often as they 
Yronounced Hala! And it was not without great 
Acknowledgements, that ſhe receiv'd Pieces of 
Brocade, Fans, China, carved Stones of eurious 
Workmanſhip, and other Rarities they brought 
with them for her and her Daughters, which; they 
faid were common things in their (-ountry ; ſpeak- 
ing all the time ſuch broken Spaniſh that jthey: | 
could hardly underſtand them. The good Cour- 
te6 was tranſperted with all. zheſe, Hogours ; but 
EM, | | whale 
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The Story Don Ferdinand. 163 
while they entertain d her with all the Diſtraction 
that Love cauſes when the Object is before the 
Eyes, whatever Guard they had upon themſelves, 
they could not help looking upon their Miſtreſſes, 
and fixing their Eyes upon them. Donna Leonora 
felt a ſecret ' Uneaſineſs that flattered her Heart, 
the Reaſon of which ſhe could not diſcover; and tho 
ſhe knew Don F-ydinand's Eyes, and diſcovered 
ſome of Don Fames's Features in one of the Mocrs, 
The knew them not in that brown Complexion, and 
in thoſe Habits. fs T0 C 

The Counteſs carried them into a large Gallery 
hung with Pictures, and ſhew'd' them one ſhe had 
lately bought, which was a Piece of Cds at 
play, wherein one, to frighten the reſt, had put on 
a Mask. Don Ferdinand commended the Painter 
Fancy, and the Excellence of the Work, m 
terms that ſhewed both his Wit and Judgment ; 
and ſtaying loitering behind, while the Counteſs 
was talking with her Nephew, writ with his 
Pencil cheſs Words under the mask d Cupid, © 
„ lei LE HONG 4 Jes 3 FT 

Por ſerviſto de tus lindos ojos, | 


I bide myſelf from all the World, to ſee your fair Eye 


To ſooner. had Leonora read them, but ſhe unfold- 
ed the Riddle, and conceiv'd a Trouble intermixed 
with Joy. Don Hrdinand found that ſhe had diſ- 
covered the ws 4s and was glad of it; he ap- 
pear d more gay and lively, and in all their Con- 
verſation ſaid a thouſand pretty things, wherein 
Leonora had part: Who, whatever pleaſure ſhe might 
take in hearing them, could not forbear taking 
her Sifter aſide, and communicating her Thoughts 
to her. © Ah! my dear Matilda, ſaid ſbe, ave 
not you afraid as weil as me, leſt Don Ferdinand 
and Don James ſhould be known ?* ;-* What do you 
mean, replied Matilda, I don't underſtand. you 
Alas! continue d Leonora, your Eyes are but 0 _ 
; : | 1 


164 TheTales of the Fx IRI Es. 
pf Servants to your Heart: What have you not 
« Obſerved that that Mcor, who has never left you, is 
Don Fames, and he Who talk d tome, Don Ferdi. 

nand?” * Is it poſſible, cried Matilda, that what 
* you tell me ſhould be true But, continued 
© ſhe, his Looks and every Action leave me no room 
to doubt of it. Juſt as they rejourd their Cou- 
ſin and Lovers, they heard the Counteſs propoſe 
taking a walk in the Garden, which was lighted 
with Lamps down to a Wood, which. was at the 
bottom of the Garden, which was a glorious Sight, 
The Company paſſed through a large Walk, on 
1 each fide of which was a Canal, to a Bower of 
1 Jeſſamins, Oranges, and Honeyſuckles; in the 
Wt: midft of which was a Fountain playing, which. by 
mts gentle Murmurs, excited the Nightingales to 

_ in Concerts, which made it a ſweet abode. 
They placed themſelves on fine enamell'd Banks, 
in form of Benches, and were regaled with Jellies, 
Chocolate, and all manner of fine Sweet-meats, 
till Supper was ready; and as the Counteſs ſtudied 

to — and divert the Moors, and as Stories were 
very much in faſhion, ſhe bid Leonora tell: one: 
which Command, that beautiful Lady not daring 
to refuſe, ſhe began as follows. IS 
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HERE was a * who, tho ſhe had ma- 
ny Children, could get but one to live, which 
was a beautiful Daughter; and being left a Widow, 
and without hopes of having any more, was ſo much 
afraid of lofing her, that the never gave her any 
Correction for what Faults ſhe committed: inſo- 
much that that admirable Perſon, who knew her 

own Beauty, and that ſhe was born to a Crown, 
Was ſo vain and proud of her growing Charms, 2 2 


7 


The Story of the Tellow Dwarf. 165 
ſhe deſpiſed all the World beſides. The Queen 
her Mother contributed, by her Careſſes and Com- 

laiſance, to perſuade her none were deſerving of 
der ſhe was dreſs'd every day either like a Pallas 
or Diana, follow'd by her Nymphs: and in ſhort, 
the Queen, to give the finiſhing Stroke to her Va- 
nity, call'd her Al/-Fiir; and having had her Pi- 
&ure drawn by the beſt Painters, ſent it to all the 
Kings with whom ſhe was in Alliance, who, when 
they ſaw it, were not able to reſiſt the inevitable 
power of her Charms; ſome fell fick, others run 
mad, and thoſe who eſcap'd either Sickneſs or Mad- 
neſs, came to her Court, and as ſoon as they ſaw 
her became her Slaves. "OE WS IR ON | 
Never was any Court more gallant and = 
lite; twenty Kings ſtudied to pleaſe her, who, after 
they had ſpent immenſe Sums upon an Entertain- 
ment upon her, thought themſelves fully recom- 
ens d if ſhe ſaid any thing was pretty in them. 
he Adorations that were paid her over-joy'd the 
Queen her Mother; not a day paſs'd over her head 
but ſhe had thouſands of Songs and fine Copies 'of 
Verſes ſent by all the moſt famous Poets m the 
World. In ſhort, Al Fair was the only Subject of the 
moſt xenown'd Authors, both in Proſe and Verſe. 
The Princeſs was about fifteen; there were none 
who did not defire to marry her, but they durſt not 
pretend to that Honour, it was ſo difficult a Task 
an Heart of that ftamp. Her Lovers mur- 
y much againft her Cruelty, and the 
Queen, who wanted to have her married, knew 
not how to gain her Conſent; ſometimes ſhe would 
ſay to her, Will you not abate ſomewhat of that 


* intolerable Pride, that makes you contemn all the 


© Kings that come to our Court? I will chuſe one 
for you, ſhew me in this ſome Complacency.' * T 
zam already happy, replyd All-Fair, in the eaſy In- 


+ © difference I now live in; if I ſhould once loſe 


that, you would perhaps be angry.” I ſhould be 
: angry if you loved any one beneath you, VE 
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166 The Tales of the Farrx1ts. 
the Queen but you cannot have more deſerving 
Princes than thoſe that now ask you. In ſhort, 
the Princeſs was ſo prepoſſeſs d of her own Merit, 
that ſhe thought it greater than what it was; and 
by this Reſolution of bers to live a Maid, began to 
grieve her Mother ſo much, that ſhe repented, but 


too late, that {he had humour'd her ſo much. 


The Queen, uncertain what to do, goes all alone 
to find a celebrated Fairy, that was call'd the De- 
fart Fairy; but as it was an hard thing to ſee her, 
becauſe ſhe was guarded by two Lions, unleſs ſhe 
made a Cake for them of Millet, Sugarcandy, and 
Crocodiles Eggs, ſhe prepared one herſelf and 
put it into a little Basket, which ſhe hung upon her 
Arm: but being wearied with walking farther than 
ſhe was uſed to, ſhe laid herſelf down under the 
ſhade of a Tree to reſt herſelf, and there inſenſibly 
fell aſleep, and when ſhe. awaked found only her 
Basket, and her Cake gone; and, to compleat her 


Misfortune, heard the Lions coming. Alas! cry d 


© ſbe, what will become of me? I {hall be devour d. 
And having no power to ſtir, ſhe lean'd againſt the 
Tree ſhe had _ under, when hearing ſomebody 
fay, Hem, hem] the look'd about on all ſides, and 
raiſing her Eyes, perceiv'd a little Man in the Tree, 
about half a Tard in-ighs eating Oranges, who 
ſaid to her, O Queen, I know you, and the fear 
you are in leſt theſe Lions ſhould dev our you; 1 
© cannot blame you, they have devour'd a great ma- 
© ny, and, to your misfortune, you want a Cake. 
© I muſt reſolve on Death, Hd the Queen fighing ; 


but alas! I ſhoald not be ſo much griev'd was my 


© dear Girl but married! What! Have you a Daugh- 
ter? ſaid: the yellos Dwwart; aubo cj,⁰ called ſo from bis 


©. Complexion and the Oranpertree he lid dein: Indeed 1 


am very glad of that, for Tthave ſought after a 
© Wife both by Sea. and. Land; now if you will pro! 
© miſe-me I ſhall have her, I will fecure you both 
from Lions, Tygers and Bears. The Queen look d 
at him, as much frighten d at his horrible little Fi- 
ä guro 


The Story of the Tell Dwarf. 16 
re as at the Lions, and muſing ſome time, re- 
En d ne Anfives: What, do 10e Fette, Madam? 
© cryd be, it ſeems you are not very fond of Life. 
At the ſame time the Lions kr Maple on the top of 
a ſmall Hill, running towards ker; at which fight 
the (eh who trembled like a Dove when ſhe 
ſees a Kite, cry'd out with all her might, Good 


Sir Dwarf, All- Fair is yours.” Oh ſaid he with an 
Air of Diſdain, All- Fair is too fair, I will not have 


© her.” O Sir, continu d the affiiied Queen, don't re- 
© fuſe her, ſhe is the moſt charming Princeſs in the 
World.“ Well, ſaid he, I will take her out of 
Charity; but remember the Gift you make me. 
And thereupon the Orange- tree open d, and the 
Queen was let into it, and ſo eſcaped from the Li- 
ons. She was vex d ſhe could find no Door to that 
Tree, when at laſt ſhe perceiv'd one that opend 
into a Field full of Nettles and Thiſtles, ſurrounded 
with a muddy Ditch; in the middle thereof ſtood a 
little thatchd Houſe, out of which the yellow 
Dwarf came in a pleaſant: Air, wooden Shoes, a 
coarſe yellow Stuff Jacket, and without any Hair 
to hide his large Ears. I am glad, good Mother-in- 
law, ſaid he to the Queen, to ſee you in this my 
© Abode, where your Daughter is to live with me; 
© ſhe may keep an Aſs to ride out on with theſe 
* Nettles and Thiſtles, and may ſecure herſelf from 
© the Injuries of the Weather under this ruſtick 
© Roof; ſhe will have this Water to drink, and 
may eat ſome of - theſe Frogs that are fatten'd in 
it: befides, I ſhall always bear her Company, and 
© never ſhall leave her. | 
When the unfortunate Queen came to conſider 
on the deplorable Life this Dwarf promiſed her 


dear Child, ſhe was not able to ſupport the terrible 
Idea, but fell into a Swoon, and had not the power 


to ſay one word; and while ſhe. was in that Con- 
dition, was convey d to her own Bed, in a fine Suit 


of . Night-clothes of the neweſt Faſhion. As ſoonn 
as the Queen came to herſelf, ſhe remembred wall | 
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had happen G, but knew not how to belieye it, 
ſeeing ſhe was in her own Palace, in the midft of 
all the Ladies of her Court, and her Daughter b 
her Bed- ſide: but the fine Night-clothes, 3 49 
were of a curious Lace, amaz d her as much as the 
Dream ſhe fancy'd ſhe had had; and thro tlie Ex- 
ceſs of her Diſquiet ſhe fell into ſuch an extraordi- 
nary Fit of Melancholy,that ſhe hardly either ſpoke, 
eat, or ſlept. The Princeſs, who lov'd her at her 
heart, was very much griey'd, and often ask d her 
what was the matter; when the Queen, to deceive 
her, told her ſometimes it proceeded from her ill 


neighbouring Princes Threatnings to make War 
q__ her. Tho Al-Fair found theſe Anſwers very 
plauſible, however ſhe knew there was ſomething 
more in the bottom, which. the Queen endeavour'd 


dure her Uneaſineſs, reſolved to go to the Deſart- 
Fairy, to ask her Advice whether or no ſhe ſhould 
marry, ſince ſhe was ſo much preſs'd to it: ſhe 
took care to make a Cake to appeaſe the Lions, and 


don a pair of back Stairs in a white Veil that 
reach d to her Feet, to ſet forward on her Jour- 
"ne 0 : 2 
When the Princeſs came to the fatal Orange-tree, 
me ſaw it ſo loaded with Fruit, that ſhe had a great 
mind to gather ſome ; whereupon, ſhe ſet down 
her Basket, and pluck'd ſome and eat them ; but when 
the went to look for her Basket and Cake, and 
found them taken away, her Grief was inexpreſſi- 
ble, and turning about, eſpy'd the little frightful 
Dwarf, who ſaid to her, What makes you cry, 
Child?! © Alas! who can forbear? replied ſpe, 1 
have loſt my Basket and Cake, which were fo 
* neceflary in my Journey to the ' Deſart-Fairy's. 
© What want you with her? anſwered this little Mon- 
© key, I am her Relation and Friend, and am as 
knowing to the full. The Queen Tay Her, 


State of Health, and other times from ſome of the 


to hide from her; and being no longer able to en- 


pretending to go to bed earlier than ordinary, went 


The Story of the Yellow Dwarf. 169 


«c replied the Princeſs, is grown very melancholy, 


© which makes me fear for her Life; I fancy I may 
© he the cauſe of it, ſince ſhe has defired me to 
© marry, and I muſt own to you, I have not yet 
found any one that I think deſerving enough of 
© me: Theſe are the Reaſons that have engaged 
© me to ſpeak with the Fairy.” * Princeſs, give 
© yourſelf no further trouble, [tid the Dwarf, I am 


- © more proper to inform you about theſe things: 


© The Queen your Mother is vex'd, that ſhe has 
« promiſed you in Marriage. The Queen 2 
© miſed me in Marriage! ſaid ſhe, interrupting him 

© undoubtedly you are miſtaken, ſhe would cer- 


* rtainly have told me of it: I am too much con- 


© cern'd in that Affair, to be engaged without my 
© own Conſent.” Beautiful Princeſs, ſaid the Dwarf, 
© throwing himſelf. at her feet; I flatter myſelf tins 
© Choice will not be diſpleaſing to you, when I tell 
you Iam deſtin'd to that Happineſs.” * My Mo- 
ther choſe you for a Son-in-Law ! cry'd All-Fair, 
falling back ſome Steps; was ever any Folly like 


© yours?” © I am not very fond of the Honour, ſaid 
be, in a Paſſion; but here are the Lions, who Will 


© revenge my Afﬀront.” | bo 

At the ſame time the Princeſs heard the Lions 
roaring: What will become of me! ſaid ſhe ; muſt 
I thus end my Days! The wicked Dwarf look'd 
at her, and with a malicious Smile ſaid, © You ſhall . 
have the Glory of dying, and not beſtowing your 
* ſhining Merit on a poor miſerable Dwarf, ſuch 
das I am. Pray be not angry, ſaid the Princeſs, 
© lifting up her hands; Id rather marry all the Dwarfs 
in the World, than die after fo frightful a man- 


© ner. © Obſerve me well, Princeſs, ſaid he, before 


you give me your Word, for I do not pretend to 
* ſurprize. you. I have already, reph'd ſhe; but 
the Lions approach towards me, ſave me, or I 
© ſhall die with fear.” In ſhort, ſhe fell into a 
Swoon, and without. knowing how ſhe-gort there, 
found herſelf in her own Bed, in the fineſt Linen 
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and Ribbons poſlible, with a Ring of one ſingle 
red Hair fo faſt upon her Finger, that ſhe could 
not get it off. 

When the Prmceſs ſaw all this, and remembred 
what had paſs'd before, ſhe grew fo melancholy, 
that all the Court were ſurprized and uneaſy at it; 
the Queen was, moſt alarm'd of all, and ask'd a 
thouſand times what was the matter, but ſhe was 
determin'd in herſelf to conceal her Adventure 
from her. At laſt the States of the Kingdom, im- 
patient to have their Princeſs married, aſſembled, 
and addreſs'd the Queen to make choice of an 
Husband for her out of hand; the Queen told 
them, it was what ſhe had moſt at heart, but that 
her Daughter was very much againft it : however, 
the adviſed them to go to her, and talk with her 
about it, which they did immediately. A!}-Fair, 
whoſe Pride was ſome what abated, ſince her Adven- 
ture with the Yellow Dwarf, thought it would be the 
beſt way to marry ſome potent Prince, with whom 
that little Ape would not dare to diſpute ſo glo- 
rious a Conqueſt; and gave them a favourable An- 
ſwer, and conſented to marry the King of the Gol- 
den Mines, who was a powerful and handſome 
Prince, who loved her with a violent Paſſion, and 
who never till then durſt entertain any hopes. We 
may eaſily gueſs at the Exceſs of his Joy, and his 
Rival's Rage, when the News was declared. There 
were great Preparations made againſt the Nuptials, 
and the King of the Gold Mines launch'd out ſuch 


prodigious Sums of Money, that the Sea was full 


of Ships, that were ſent to the remoteſt Parts for 
the greateſt Rarities. In ſhort, that Prince diſco- 
ver d ſuch lively and delicate Sentiments, that ſhe 
began to have ſome Paſhon for him. Thus were 
they both happy, when one day the King, who 
Was both gallant and in love, took the liberty to 
diſcover his Tenderneſs to her in the Garden, in 
Verſes of his own making; among which, he re- 
peated theſe Lines: . "TY 
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The verdant Leaves bud ont when yon appear, 
And all the Trees their brighteſt Liverys wear; 
The Flow'rs ſpring forth by your indulgent Heat, 
And am rous Birds their little Songs repeat: 

In this bleſt Place, diſtant from Care and Crowns, 
All Nature ſmiles, and you her Goddeſs owns. 


In the midſt of all this Joy, the King's Rivals, 
who were in the utmoſt deſpair at his Good-for- 
tune, and ſenſible of the moſt piercing Grief, left 
the Court, and return'd to their own Dominions, 


not being able to be Eye-witneſſes to the Princeſs's 


Marriage; but before they went, they took their 
leaves of her in ſo obliging a manner, that ſhe 
could not but pity them. * O! Madam, ſaid the 


King of the Gold Mines, what do you rob me of, by 


* granting your Pity to Lovers, who are over and 
above recompenced for their pains by one ſingle 
Look from you! I ſhould be angry, rephj a he 
* Princeſs, if you was inſenſible of the Compaſſion 
©1 have ſhewn thoſe Princes, to whom I am loſt 


* for ever; it is a Proof of your Delicacy, which 


I approve of: But, Sir, their Conditions are far 


different from yours; you ought to be pleaſed 


* with what I have done for you, they have no 
© reaſon to be ſo, therefore you ſhould reſtrain your 


© Jealouſy.” The King of the Golden Mines was 


ſo confounded at the obliging manner that the Prin- 
ceſs took a thing that might very well have diſ- 
pony her, that he threw himſelf at her feet, kiſs'd_ 
her hand, and ask'd a thouſand pardons. 


At laſt the long-wiſh'd-for Day came, and the 


Nuptials were proclaim'd, by ſounding of Trum- 


pets, and all other Ceremonies ; the Balconies were 


all adorn'd with Tapeſtries, and the Houſes bedeck d 


with Flowers. The Queen was fo overjoy'd, that 
ſhe was hardly in bed, and got to fleep, bur ſhe ' 
roſe again to give the neceſſary Orders, and to 
chuſe out the Jewels the Princeſs was to wear Fm 
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day. She was cover'd almoſt over with Diamonds, 
and on her Gown, which was a ſilver Brocade, 
were twelve Suns form'd with Diamonds. But no- 
thing appear'd ſo bright as that Princeſs's natural 
Charms; a rich Crown was ſet upon her Head, her 
Hair hung down almoſt to her feet, and the Maje- 
ſty of her Shape diſtinguiſh'd her from all the Ladies 
that attended on her. The King of the Gold Mines 

ſhew'd himſelf no leſs accompliſh'd and magnificent; 
Joy and Chearfulneſs appear'd in all his Actions: 
none approach'd him, but he loaded them with his 
Gifts and Preſents; for he had order'd ſome thou- 
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der'd with Pearls, full of Guineas, to be placed in 
the Hall, where all that put forth their Hands, re- 


of the Ceremony drew there great Crouds of Peo- 
ple, that would have been inſenſible of all the o- 
ther Pleaſures. LE. 

As the Queen, King, and Princeſs, were going 
out into a long Gallery, they ſaw a Box move to- 
wards them, in wha 
man, at whoſe Age and Decrepidneſs they were not 
fo much ſurprized, as at her Uglineſs: ſhe lean'd 
upon a Crutch, had a black taftety Ruff on, a red 


ter having taken two or three Turns about, with- 
out ſpeaking a word, ſhe ſtopt in the middle of the 
Gallery, and ſhaking her Crutch in a threatning 
manner, cry d out, Ho, ho: you Queen and Prin- 
© ceſs, do you think to falſify, unpuniſh'd, your 
© Words, which you gave my Friend the Yellow 
© Dwarf; I am the Deſart-Fairy, and don't you 
© know, that if it had not been for him and his O- 
© range-tree, you had been devour'd by my Lions. 
_ © Theſe Inſults to Fairys ſhall not be allow'd; think 
 ©preſently on what you deſign, for I ſwear by my 
© Corf, you ſhall marry him, or I will burn my 
© Crutch. Ah! Princeſs, ſaid the Queen in Tears, 
© what is this that I hear? what have you jig 
* miſed ? 


ſands of Tons of Gold, and velvet Sacks, imbroi- 


_ ceived Handfuls of Gold; inſomuch that this part 


there ſat a large old Wo- 


velvet Hood, and a Fardingale all in Rags; and af- 
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© miſed? Ah! Mother, reply'd the Princeſs, full of 
« Grief, what have you promiſed ? The King of 
the Gold Mines, enraged at what had paſs'd, and 
that this wicked old Woman ſhould come to op- 
poſe his Happineſs, drew his Sword, and going up 
towards her, pointed it to her Throat, Wretch, 
© ſaid be, be gone from hence, or Ill revenge thy 
Malice on thy Life. He had no ſooner pronoun- 
ced theſe words, but the upper part of the Box 


flew oft with great noiſe, and out came the Yellow 


Dwarf, mounted on a large Spaniſh Cat, and placed 
himſelf between the Deſart-Fairy and the King of 
the Gold Mines: Raſh Youth, ſaid he, think not 
© to commit this Violence on the illuſtrious Fairy, 
thy Rage ſhould light on me; I am thy Rival and 


* thy Enemy: the falſe Princeſs, who was going to 


© beſtow herſelf on thee, has given me her Word, 
and receiv'd mine; ſee if ſhe has not a Ring of 
* my Hair upon her Finger, by that you may judge 
* of my Right to her.” © Hideous Monſter, ſaid the 
Ning, haſt thou the Boldneſs to call thyſelf the 
Adorer of this Divine Princeſs, and to pretend to 
* ſo glorious a Poſſeſſion? Thou art ſuch a Ba- 
* boon, ſuch an odious Figure, that I had ſacrificed 
* thee before now, hadſt thou been worthy of ſo 
© honourable a Death.“ The Dwarf piqued to the 
very Soul at rhoſe words, clap'd his Spurs in the 
Cat's Sides, which made ſuch a mewing, and fly- 
ing about, as frighten'd all but the King ; who hem- 


med in the Dwarf ſo cloſe, that he drew a large Cut- - 


laſh, with which he was arm'd, and defying the 
King to a Combat, went down into the Court of 
the Palace, making a terrible noiſe. The enraged 
King follow'd him as faſt as poſſible; and when 


they ſtood oppoſite to each other, ready to. begin 


the Combat, the Sun on a ſudden turn'd as red as 
Blood, and it grew as dark as pitch; it thunder'd 
and lighten'd, and by the Flaſhes of the Lightning, 
the King and all the Court, who were got into the 
Balconies, perceiy'd two Giants vomiting Fire on 
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each fide of the Dwarf: All which was not capa- 
ble of daunting the magnanimous Heart of this 
young Monarch, who ſhew'd a wonderful Intrepi- 
dity in his Looks and Actions, that encouraged all 
who were concern'd for his Safety, and gave the 
Dwarf and his Enemies ſome Confuſion. But all 
his Courage was not proof againſt what he ſaw the 
Princeſs endure ; when the Deſart-Fairy, with her 
Head cover'd with Snakes, like T:ſiphone, and moun- 
ted on a wing'd Griffin, truck her ſo hard with a 
Lance ſhe carried in her Hand, that ſhe fell into the 
_s Arms all over Blood. 'This tender Mother, 
who was touch'd to the very Soul to fee her Daugh- 
ter in this Condition, made moſt fad Complaints ; 
and for the King, he loft both all his Reaſon and 
Courage, left the Combat, and ran to the Princeſs, 
to ſuccour her, or die with her: but the Yellow 
Dwarf would not give him time to get to her, but 
flew on bis Spaniſo Cat into the Balcony where ſhe 
was, and took her out of her Mother's Arms, and 
From all the Ladies, and then leaping upon the top 
of the Palace, OY with his Prey. 
The King, con | 

ſuch an extraordinary Adventure with the utmoſt 
deſpair, ſince it was not in his power to help it; 
when, to compleat his Misfortunes, he found a Miſt 
before his Eyes, and himſelf lifted up by ſome ex- 
traordivary Power in the Air. For the wicked 
Fairy, who came to aſſiſt the Yellow Dwarf in ta- 
king away the Princeſs, had no ſooner ſet he E yes 
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ſenſible of that young Prince's Merit, and that he 
might be her Prey; ſhe therefore carried him to 
the bottom of a frightful Cavern, and there loaded 
him with Chains fix d to a Rock, hoping that the 
Dread of an approaching Death might make him 
forget All-Fair, and engage him to do as ſhe would 
have him. As ſoon as he arrived there, ſhe re- 
ſtored him his Sight, and borrowing, by the Fairy- 
Art, all thoſe Charms and Graces that Nature had 


"03 * N 1 a _ at. a * — . * * . 


uſed and motionleſs, look d on 


on the King of the Gold Mines, but her Heart grew 


deny d 
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deny'd her, appear'd to him like a lovely Nymph, 
that was come that way, by chance- What is 
this that my Eyes behold? ſaid he: What have 
© you done, charming Prince, that you are kept 
g fm * Whereupon the King, deceiv'd by theſe 

falſe Appearances, reply'd; Alas! fair Nymph, I 
know not what the infernal Fury that brought 
© me hither, would have; for tho, when ſhe too 
© me away, ſhe depriv'd me of my Sight, and has 

© not ſince appear'd, yet I knew by her Voice, that 
* {he was the Deſart-Fairy“ © Oh! Sir, cryd the 

© falſe Nymph,. you are in the hands of a Woman, 

who will never let you go till you marry her; 
tis What ſhe has done by ſeveral Heroes: ſhe is 
© the moſt obſtinate Woman ur the World in theſe 
„Affairs“ But while ſhe pretended to bear a ſhare 
in the King's Affliction, he perceiv'd her Griffin- 
feet, which was always a Mark by which the Fai- 
ry was known in all her Metamorpholes, and which 
ſhe could not change; and ſeeming to take no no- 
tice of it, but ſpeaking in an Air of Confidence, 
faid, Indeed, I have no Averſion for the Deſart- 
Fairy, but I cannot bear that ſhe ſhould protect 
© the Yellow _ and keep me chain'd thus like 
_ © Criminal: What have I done? I love, tis true, 
a charming Princeſs, and had I my Liberty, it 
* would/engage me in gratitude to love her. Do 
* you 18 Sincerity ?* ſaid the pretended Nymph. 
* Doubt ygu of it? reply'd the Xing: I am a Novice 
© in the Art of Diſſembling; and I muſt own to 
you, a Fairy has much more to flatter my Vanity 
© with, than a Princeſs; but if I loved her to Di- 
b ee and ſhe confined me, I ſhould hate 
'* ma. 

Deceiv'd by theſe Words, the Deſart-Fairy re- 
folv'd to tranſport him to a Place, as agreeable as 
this was horrible ; and to that end, obliged him to 
get into her Chariot, which was then drawn by 
Swans, whereas it was generally drawn by Bats. 
But in what a — Was this Prince, When 8 
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he was traverſing the waſte Space of Air, he ſaw 
his dear Princeſs in a Caſtle of poliſh'd Steel, the 
Walls of which caſt ſuch a Reflection when the 
Sun ſhin'd, that there was no going near it; ſhe 
was laid in a Grove by a Brook-fide, leaning her 


Head on one hand, and wiping away her Tears 


with the other: and as ſhe was looking up to Hea- 
ven to ask Relief, ſhe ſaw the King paſs along with 


Abe Deſart- Fairy, who, as ſhe had made ule of her 
Art to ſeem handſome to that young Monarch, ſhe 


appear d to the Princeſs the moſt charming Perſon 
in the World. What, cry'd ſhe, am not I unfor- 
* tunate enough, to be in this inacceſſible Caſtle, 
« whither this ugly Dwarf has brought me; but to 
© add to my Misfortunes, I muſt be tormented with 


© Jealouſies? Muſt I be inform'd by ſuch an ex- 


* traordinary Adventure of the Infidelity of the King 
of the Gold Mines, who has certainly thought, that 
by loſing the fight of me, he was freed from his 


© Oaths? But who can this formidable Rival be, 


© whoſe fatal Beauty ſurpaſſes mine? While ſhe 
was ſaying theſe words, the amorous King felt a 
mortal Pain, in being carried away with ſuch ſwift- 
nefs from the dear Object of his Vows : had he not 
known the Fairy's Power, he would certainly have 
try'd to. have got from her, either by killing her, 
or ſome other means that his Love and Courage 
would have ſuggeſted to him; but how could he 
attempt any thing at that time ? 

The Fairy alſo perceiv'd the Princeſs, and ſought 
in the King's Eyes to penetrate into the Effect that 


ſight might produce in his Heart. None can in- 


form you ſo well as myſelf of what you want to 
© to know, ſaid he to her; the unexpected meeting 
with that unhappy Princeſs, for whom I had once 
* ſome reſpect, before I was acquainted with your 
Charms, gave me ſome ſmall diſturbance; but 
* you have ſo much a greater Sway over me, that 
IJ would ſooner die, than be falſe to you. Ah! 


Prince, ſaid ſve, may I flatter myſelf with having 


« inſpir'd 
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© inſpir'd you with ſuch favourable Sentiments for 
© me. Time ſhall convince you, Madam, reply'd 


© he; but if you would make me ſenſible, that I 


© have any part in your Eſteem, deny not AL Fair 
your Aſſiſtance. Do you know what you ask? 


© anſwer'd the Fairy, knitting her Brow, and frowning 2 - 


© What would you have me make uſe of my Know- 
© ledge againft the Yellow Dwarf, who 1s my beſt 
© Friend, to force a proud Princeſs, whom I muſt look 
© upon as my Rival, out of his hands ? No, I cannot 
© bear the thoughts of it. At that the King figh'd 
inwardly, but durſt return no Anſwer. At laſt they 
came to a large Meadow, enamelled with various 
Flowers, and ſurrounded by a deep River, inte 
which there ran ſeveral ſmall Brooks, which form- 
ed Meanders about little Holts of 'Trees, where 
there was always a freſh Air: at a ſmall diſtance _ 
ſtood a ſtately. Palace, the Walls of which were of 
tranſparent Emeralds, and as ſoon as the Swans that 
drew them alighted,. thouſands. of beautiful Per- 
ſons- came to recelve the Fairy with Acclamations 
of Joy, and Songs in praiſe of her Charms and her 
Choice; which. overjoy'd the Fairy, to hear them 
mention her Amours. She led the King into. the 
moſt magnificent Apartment that had ever been ſeen 
in the memory of Fairies, and leaving him there, 
and thinking the was not ſure ſhe had captivated 
him, ſhe got into an obſcure Place, from whence 
ſhe might obferve all his Actions; and he fancyin 
ihe would watch him, went to. a large Glaſs, and 
ſaid to it, Faithful Adviſer, permit me to ſtudy 
© our Ways torender myſelf agreeable to the charm- 
© ing Fairy, whom I adore; for great is my Deſire 
to pleaſe,” And thereupon he painted, powder d, 
and patclrd, put en a magnificent Suit of Clothes 
that lay ready for him, and adjuſted himſelf the 
beſt he could. 175 1 

Upon this the Fairy went in unto him, ſo much 
tranſported with Joy, that ſhe could not moderate 
it, I ſhall not forget, ſald ſhe, the. care you have 
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* and only way : you ſee, Sir, it is not ſo difficult, 
* when People pleaſe.” 'The King, who thought 
that faying fine things to the Fairy was the beſt 
Card he could play, ſpared no ſoft Expreſſions at 
this jundture, and by that means got leave to take 
a Walk on the Sea-ſhore, which the Fairy, by her 
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38 Art, had render'd ſo dangerous and boiſterous, that 
1 no Pilots were ſo bold as to venture to ſail in it; 
1 fo that ſhe was under no Apprehenſions of her Pri- 
1 foner's eſcaping, who thought it a great Aſſuage- 
4 ity ment to his Pains, to muſe along, and think of his 


deareſt Princeſs, without being interrupted by his 
hateful Goaler. When he had walk'd there ſome 
time, kiſs'd the Sand, and invoked the Powers of 
the Sea, he heard a Voice, which made him give 
great Attention, and obſerving the Waves to ſwell, 
and regarding them ftedfaftly, he perceiv'd a beau- 
tiful Ents arife, with a Looking-glaſs in one 
Hand, and combing her Hair, which was gently a- 
Ae by the Winds, with the other. At this 
ght the King was very much ſurpriz' d, but much 
more, when it came and ſaid to him; * I know the 
© ſad Condition you are reduced to, by your Sepa- 
© ration from your Princeſs, and the Deſart-Fairy's 
* Paſhon for you; if you approve of it, I will carry 
* you away from this fatal Place, where, 1 
* you may languiſh out thirty or forty Vears. The 
King knew not what Anſwer to return, not but he 
deſir d to be deliver'd from his Captivity, but for 
fear the Fairy had aſſumed a new Form to deceive 
bim: and as he heſitated, the Syren, who gueſs d at 
his Thoughts, ſaid, Fear not, this is no Snare laid 
for you, I am too much an Enemy to the Deſart- 
Fairy, and the Yellow Dwarf, to ſerve them: I ſee 
© your unfortunate Princeſs every day, her Beauty 
* and Merit raiſes my Pity; and I tell you again, 
© if you have any Confidence in me, I will aſſiſt 
you to get away. I have ſo much. in you, cry d 
* the King, that 1 will do whatever you bid me; 
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ti taken to pleaſe me; you have found out the true 
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put ſince you have ſeen my Princeſs, tell me ſome 
© news of — We ſhall loſe too much time in 
© talking, reply'd the Syren; come along with me, 
and I will carry you to the Steel-Caſtle, and 
© leave on this Shore a Figure ſo like you, that the 
Fairy ſhall be decely'd by it | 
She preſently cut down ſome Sea-Ruſhes, and 
bundling them together, and blowing upon them, 
faid, My good Friends, I order you not to ſtir off 
from this Beach, till the Deſart-Fairy comes and 
takes you away.” Whereupon a Skin grew ſoon 
over the Ruſhes, and they became ſo like the King 
of the Gold Mines, that it was furprizing; they 
were clothed like the King, and looked pale and 
dead, as if he had been drown'd. After this the 
Syren made the King fit upon her Fiſh's Tail, and 
both ſail'd away in a rolling Sea, with all imagin- 


able Satisfaction. When they were at ſome diſtance - ' 


from the Shore, the Syren ſaid, I will now tell 
© you how the wicked Dwarf carried the Princeſs 
© away; he ſet her behind him on his Spaniſh Cat, 
and notwithſtanding the Blood fhe loft by the 
© Wound ſhe receiv'd from the Deſart-Fairy, Which 
© made her ſwoon away, he never ſtop'd to give 
© her Aſſiſtance, till he had her ſafe in his Steel- 
* Caſtle, where he was receiv'd by ſome of the moſt 
© beautiful Perſons in the World, which he had 
* tranſported thither, who all thew'd a great deſire 
to ſerve the Princeſs; who was put into a Bed of 
* Cloth of Gold, embroider'd with. large Pearls.” 
] cryd the King of the Gold Mines, he has married 
her; I ſwoon and die away.” No, ſaid ſhe, aſ- 
* ture yourſelf the Princeſs's. Conftancy is too firm 
to admit of that. Then goon, reply'd he. What 
Thave more to tell you, is, continu d the Syren, ſhe 
was in the Grove you paſs'd: over, and ſaw you 
* with the Deſart-Fairy, who was ſo painted, that 
© the ſeem'd to her of a much ſuperior Beauty to 
© herſelf, and her Deſpair is not to be compre- 
* hended, ſince ſhe fancies you love her. I love 

4 | . „ 
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her! cryd the King: Juſt Heavens! how much i; 
© ſhe deceiv'd? What ought not I to do, to make 
© her ſenſible how much ſhe is miſtaken ?? Con- 
© ſult your own Heart, anſwer'd the Syren, with a gra- 
* cious Smile; People that are deeply engaged have 
© no need of Advice. on that account. And juſt as 
me made an end of thefe Words, they arriv'd at 
the Steel-Caſtle, which on the Sea-{ide the Dwarf 
had not fortified with thoſe burning Walls. 
II know, ſaid the Syren, the Princefs is by the 
* ſame Brook ſide, where you ſaw her as you paſs d 
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© by; but as Aru will have a great many Enemies 
* to fight with before you can come to her, take 
109 * this Sword, with which you may undertake any 
3 * thing, and face the greateſt Dangers, provided 
WS 7 © you never let it go out of your hand. Farewel, 
8 I ſhall retire under that Rock you ſee there; if 
* you have any need of me, to conduct you farther 
with your Princeſs, I ſhall not fail you, for the 
© Queen her Mother is my beſt Friend, and 'twas 
on her account that I have thus ſerved you.“ AFf- 
ter theſe words ſhe gave him the Sword, which 
was made of one entire Diamond, that gave as 
great a Luſtre as the Sun; upon the receiving it, he 
could ufe no words expreſſive enough for an Ac- 
knowledgment, but defir'd ber to make it up in 
1 all that a generous Mind was capable 

Ol. 3 "8 E 
But to return to the Deſart-Fairy: When ſhe 
faw that her Lover did not return, {he haſten'd at- 
ter to find him, running all along the Shore, at- 
tended with an hundred young Damſels, loaded 
with Preſents for him, fome brought great Baskets 
full of Diamonds, ſome golden Veſſels of admirable 
Work, ſome Ambergreaſe, Coral, and Pearls, and 
ſome carried creat Pieces of Stuffs upon their Heads, 
of prodigious Kichneſs; others, Flowers, Fruits, and 
Birds; in ſhort, every thing that might be accepta- 
ble. But in what a ſad Condition was the Fairy, 
when following this noble 'Troop, ſhe _ _ 
es 
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The Story of the Tellow Dwarf. 18x 
Ruſhes in the ſhape of the King of the Gold Mines; 


ſhe was ſo amazed and grieved, that ſhe gave a 
terrible Shriek, that made the Hills echoe again, 


and ſeem'd more furious than Megara, Alefo, and 
Tiſiphone together: ſhe threw herſelf upon the Bo- 
dy, cry'd, howled, and tore fifty of the Perſons 
that were with her in pieces, as a Sacrifice to the 
Manes of the dear deceaſed, Fhen ſhe call'd ele- 
ven of her Siſter-Fairies, to help her to ere& a 
ſtately Mauſoleum to this young Hero; who were 
all as much: deceiv'd as herſelf by the Syren, who 
was more powerful than they. But while-they were 
providing Porphyry, Jafpire, Agate, Marble, 'Statues 
and Devices in Gold and Braſs, to immortalize the 
Memory of the King, whom they thought to be 


dead, he thank d the lovely Syren, conjuring her to 


ant him her Protection; which ſhe engaging him 
the would, he had nothing to do but to advance 
towards the Steel-Caſt lle 
Thus guided by his Love, he went forward, and 
looking carefully about, perceivd his adorable 
Princeſs; but was not long without N 
for four terrible Sphinxes flew at him, and had torn 
him into a thouſand pieces, had it not been for 
the Syren's Sword, which glitter d ſo in their Eyes, 
that they fell down at his Feet without any 
Strength; and he gave each a mortal Wound, and 
ſo proceeded on, till he met with ſix Dragons, 
whoſe ſcaled Skins were harder than Iron: what- 
ever fear ſuch Creatures might have put ſome into, 


he was intrepid, and with his Sword cut them all 


aſunder, and thought he had ſurmounted the ut- 


moſt Difficulties, when he met with the greateſt of 


all; which was four and twenty Nymphs, holding 
in their Hands long Garlands of Flowers, with / 
which they ftop'd his Paſſage: ' * Whither are you 
going, Sir? ſaid they; we are appointed to guard 
this Place, and if we let you paſs, it will be bad 
© both for you and us, therefore pray be not obſt- 
« tinate: ſure you would not imbrue your victo- 
> | | rious 
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© rious Arm in the Blood of ſo many young inno- 
cent Damſels, who have done you no wrong.” At 
theſe words the King, who was a great Admirer 


their Protector, was ſo confounded to think that 


he muſt force his Paſſage thro them, that he knew 
not What to reſolve on; when he heard a Voice 
ſay, Strike, ſtrike, or you loſe your Princeſs for 
© ever. Whereupon, without making any Reply, 
he threw himſelf into the midſt of the Nymphs, 
gave them no quarter, and ſoon diſperſed them. 


This being the laſt Obſtacle he had to meet with, 
he went into the Grove, where the Princeſs lay 


pale and languiſhing by a Brook-ſide; and upon his 
approaching trembling towards her, ſhe flew from 
him with as much Indignation, as if he had been 
the: Yellow Dwarf. * Condemn me not, Madam, 
© {aid he, before you hear me; I am neither falſe, 
© nor guilty of what you imagine, but enly an un- 


© fortunate Wretch, that has diſpleaſed you with 
© Repugnance ro himſelf” © Ah! 


barbarous Man, 
©cyy'd ſbe, I ſaw you traverſing the Air with a 
© beautiful Perſon; was that againft your Conſent 7 
© Yes, Princefs, ſaid he, it was: the wicked Deſart- 
© Fairy, not ſatisfied: with chaining me to a Rock, 
took me with her in her Chariot, and convey'd 
© me to a diftant Part of the World, where I ſhould 
© have languiſh'd out my Days, without hope of 
© any Succour, had it not been for a kind Syren, 
© that brought me hither. I come, my Princeſs, 
© to deliver you out of the hands of thoſe that de- 
© tain you here; refuſe not the Aſſiſtance of the 
© moſt faithful of Lovers. 'Thereupon he threw 
himſelf at her feer, and catching hold of her Gown, 
unfortunately let fall the — 7 Sword, which 


the Yellow Dwarf, who lay hid behind ſome ſmall 


Shrub, no ſooner ſaw out of the King's Hand, but, 
knowing its Power, he ran and ſeized it. pol 
The Princeſs, at the ſight of the Dwarf, gave 
a terrible Shriek; but all her Complaints ſer — 

oo anly 


JE 


of the Fair Sex, and had'profeſs'd himſelf always 
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only to exaſperate the little Monſter, who by two 
cabaliſtical Words conjur'd: up two huge Giants, 
that loaded the King with Irons. I am now, ſaid' 
© the Davarf, Maſter of my Rival's. Fate; however, 
1 will grant him his Life and Liberty, on condi-- 
tion he conſents to my Marriage. No, I will 
© die a thouſand Deaths firſt, cry d the amorous King 
© in a Rage. Alas! reply d the Princeſs, the Thoughts 


| © of that is the moſt terrible of all. Nothing: 


© ſhocks me ſo much, anſwer'd the King, as that you 
© ſhould become a Victim to this Monſter Then 
faid the Princeſs, * Let us die together. No, my 
« Princeſs, ſaid the King, let me have the Satisfac- 
© tion of dying for you.” © I'd ſooner conſent, ſaid 
© ſhe, to the Dwarf 's Deſires.” © Oh! cruel Princeſs,. 


| © ;nterrupted the King, ſhould you marry him before 


© my face, my Life would. ever after be edious to- 
© me.” No, it ſhall not be before thy face, replyd” 
© the Dwarf, for a beloved Rival I cannot bear.” 
And at thoſe words he ftabbed the King to the 
heart; whoſe Death the Princeſs was not able to 
ſurvive, but fell on her dear Prince's Body, and 
poured ont her Soul with his. Thus died theſe 
two illuſtrious, but unfortunate Lovers, befor the 
Syren could apply any Remedy, all her power lying 
in the fatal Sword. TM 
The wicked Dwarf was better pleaſed to fee his. 
Princeſs void of Life, than in the Arms of another; 
and the Deſart-Fairy being inform d of this Adven- 
ture, conceiv'd as great an Hatred againft the Me- 
mory of the King of the Gold Mines, as Love for 
his Perſon, and deftroy'd the Mauſoleum ſhe had 
ereted. And for the kind Mermaid, who. was. 
grieved at this Misfortune, ſhe could obtain no o- 
ther Favour of Fate, but to change them into tw-.a 
Palm- Trees; which preſerving a faithful and laſting 
Paſſion for each other, careſs and unite their Bran- 
ehes together.. | FEN 
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tunity of Diſcourſe with Leonora, whom he met, af. 
ter he had been walking with the old Counteſs, 


FFF 


The C ontinuation of the Story of Don Fer- 
; RG ORD: - 


* N HEN Leonora had made an end of her Sto- 


VIV ;ry, all the Company returned her their 
Thanks for the Pleaſure ſhe had done them, and 


roſe, ſeeming to defire to walk and take the freſh 


Air; and as they divided into different Sets, it was 
no hard matter for Don Ferdinand to find an oppor- 


eroſſing a Jeſſamine Walk, where he ſtopt her with 


Reſpect ; and ſeeing he was alone with her, threw 
-bimſelf at her feet, and faid; © What Man, Madam, 


*.can be more happy; ſince I am at your feet, and 
can let you know how much I adore you.” 1 
© don't find, reply d the beautijul Lady, with an Air of 
* Modeſty and Confuſion, that this Liberty is ſo well 
© eſtabliſhed as you think for; I think I ought to 


© deprive you of it. Oh Madam! anſwered he, 
© you are too amiable and good to puniſh, with fo 
much Cruelty, an Offence I could not help com- 


* mitting; therefore ſince you have made a Cap- 
tive of my Heart, I hope I may be allowed to en- 
tertain you with your Conqueſt :. but, alas: Ma- 
dam, if I durſt, Tſhould ſpeak of ſome Return. I 
© never in my Life, /aid ſhe, knew any one proceed 
* fo far in ſo ſhort a time: I know not yet whe- 
ther L ought to give you leave to ſpeak to me 
© But, alas! how can I refuſe your Merit, the Sin- 
* cerity of your Intentions, my own Inclination, and 
© the © Sapp 


& fince nothing can exceed your Perſeverance. * 1 5 


s you have given me of your Paſſion, 


The Story of Don Ferdinand. 185 
© ſhall never be failing there, Madam, anſwer'd be, 
the Counteſs's ill Temper ſhall never diſmay me, 
and I think myſelf overpaid for my Diſguiſe, and 

the Complaiſance I have ſhewed her, ſince I have 
© the Happineſs of being at your feet, and you have 
c . 5 
permitted me to declare my Paſſion, and that I 
* may flatter myſelf that my Reſpect and Conſtancy 
o . ; * . 
may ſome time affect you.” I do not forbid you 
to hope, ſaid Leonora; think but of rendering 
your Sentiments as yen: to my Father as to 
me, and Here ſhe made a Pauſe, being un- 
able to purſue a Converſation which began to be 
ſo tender, but by her 'Trouble alone explained her 
Thoughts. At which Don Ferdinand was ſo much 
overjoyed, he took hold of one of her fair Hands, 
and was juſt going to kiſs it, when all on a ſudden 
he felt ſomebody pull him ſo hard by one Leg, that 
he had much ado to avoid fallingupon his Noſe : But 
what a Confuſion was he in, when riſing uß ſudden- 
ly to revenge himſelf on the Perſon. that offered 
him ſuch an Inſult before his Miftreſs's face, he 
perceived it was the Counteſs, who had ſtood be- 
hind him, and heard all he ſaid, without beingſeen 
either by himſelf or Leonora. For this diſtruſtful 
old Lady having obſerved, that this pretended Moor 
had ſoon left her to return to the Bower, and fear- 
ing left he ſhould meet with. either of her Daugh- 
ters, followed him ſoftly, and ſaw, by the light of 
the Lamps, that he was at Leonora's feet: however, 
though ſhe was very much enraged, yet had ſhe 
patience enongh to hear the tender Converſation 


of theſe two Lovers; but when he catched hold of 


her Daughter's hand, ſhe thought it improper to be 
any longer only a Spectator. * Ha! Don Frdinand, 
* cyy'd ſhe, is it you who have taken all this pains to 
* diſguiſe yourſelf like a Moor, to continue your 
* Addrefles to Leonora? And is ſhe ſo imprudent and 
void of Reaſon to hear you, and ſuffer you to kiſs 
© her hand.” Leonora and Don Ferdinand were fo 
confounded, that it is more eaſy to imagine the 
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and with ſome boldneſs reply'd, What, Madam, is 
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Condition they were in, than to deſeribe it: How- 
ever, as he flattered himſelf, that the Counteſs had 
not heard all they ſaid, he ſoon recovered himſelf 


© it a Crime in Spain to ſpeak to a fair Lady, and to 
* kiſs her hand; in my Country tis a ſign of Re- 
* ſpelt.” And in mine, ſaid the Counteſs in a Paſſion, 
tis a ſure proof of a Perſon's being undone; but 
whether you are a Moor or a Caſtilian, I tell you, 
I am no longer to be deceived.” Therefore load- 
Ing her Daughter with the moſt cruel Reproaches, 
the obliged her to go into the Houſe with Matilda, 
where ſhe put them both under lock and key. 

Don Ferdinand and Don. Fames were ſo. much en- 
raged, that had it not been for Don Franciſco, they 
had returned the Violence ſhe did them, by taking 
away their Miſtreſſes. The Lights and Entertain- 
ment vaniſhed away like an Enchantment, the Coun- 
teſs ſaid the moſt ſevere things in the world to her 
Nephew, and told him, That if he went not away 
immediately with his two Devils, (as ſhe called 
© theſe two Gentlemen) ſhe ſhould. have recourſe to 
© Whatever Rage and Paſſion could induce her to. 
Never any Entertainment ended fo diſmally; the 
two Lovers and their Friend were in deſpair, to 
leave the two young Ladies in. ſuch: cruel hands; 
for when we are really in love, we are more con- 
cerned for the Perſon we love, than our own par- 
ticular Satisfaction. But however they were ob- 
liged to go without their Supper, half dead with 
Rage and Hunger; and what vexed them moſt, was, 
that they had bur very little talk with their Miſ- 
treſſes, and had left them expoſed in the hands of 
an enraged Mother, who doubted ſome time whe- 
ther theſe Sparks were Don Ferdinand and Don 

ames; for they were very well diſguiſed: but at 
| was perſuaded within herſelf that they were 
two Spaniards, who, png to all appearances, 
eame only to ſee and ſpeak. to her Daughters. 
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As thefe Gentlemen returned back to Cadix, they 

abandoned themſelves ſo much. to their different 
Reflections, that they went a great way before they 
were able to exchange a word with one another; 
when Don Franciſco, whoſe concern was not ſo great 
as his two Friends, breaking the Ice firſt, ſaid, 
Though I ſhould not inſult you on your Misfor- 
tunes with unſeaſonable Reproaches, I cannot for- 
bear asking you, my dear Don Ferdinand, if it was 
* the greateſt piece of Prudence in you to throw 
* yourſelf at Leonora's feet, in a Garden where her 
Mother might furprize you.” Had it not been 
for that unlucky Tranſport of his, added Don 
© Fames, all had gone well, and I had entertained 
Matilda, without having been ſeen. Alas! you 
© talk like cold Lovers, reply'd Don Ferdinand, if 
* you had loved like me, you would find it an hard 
matter to be with Leonora, without diſcevering 
ſome 'Tranſports of your Soul. What do you 
pretend, reply d Don James, (who wraited impa- 
tiently to ſay ſomething as ſevere) to love Leonora 
better than I do Matilda? © Yes-I do, anſwered the 
© other, and will maintain it.“ At that Don James, 
who was all Life and Vigour, opened one of the 
Coach-doors, and jumped out ; and clapping his 
hand on his Sword, ſaid, * Come then and main- 
* rain it. Whereupon Don Ferdinand jumped after 
him, and Don Franciſco followed with all imaginable 
precipitation: What Fury poſſeſſes you, cryd be, 
would you cut each other's 'Throats on this ac- 
* count? live for the Perſons you love, who alone 
are thoſe you ſhould perſuade of the Greatneſs of 
* your Paſſions, without undertaking a Duel, which 
they would be very angry at, ſhould they hear of 
it. Notwithſtanding theſe good Reaſons, the two 
Lovers had a great mind to be thruſting, to re- 
venge on each other the Injury the Counteſs of 
Fuentes had done them; but at laſt were appeaſed 
by the Intreaties of their Friend, and got into the 
Coach again, both aſhamed of a readineſs that 

N / wounded. 
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wounded ſo much the ſincere Friendſhip they had 
ſworn to each other. On the other hand, Don 

Franciſco was ſo uneaſy at his quarrelling with his 

Aunt, (for he could think of no ways to appeaſe her, 

and feared leſt ſhe ſhould oblige her Husband to 

reſent it) that Don Ferdinand obſerved it, and told 
him, That he ſhould be in the utmoſt Deſpair at 
© all the Accidents that had befallen them; but that 
© he flattered himſelf that his Father's Return would 
calm this Tempeſt” When they got to Cadiz, they 
were informed of the Marquiſs of Toledo's Arrival; 
at which Don Ferdinand and Don James were over- 
joyed, and renewed their Promiſes to their Friend 
to-marry his Couſins, if the Count of Fuentes would 

ive his Conſent : and thereupon Don Ferdinand de- 

Fred him to truſt him with Leonora's Picture, to con- 

vince his Father how lovely ſhe was; which Don 

Franciſco, who was as deſirous of the Match as him- 

ſelf, made no di zulity to grant, knowing that his 

- Couſin. would be made the moſt happy Perſon in 

the World, by marrying a Man of ſo great Quality 

and Merit. Don. Ferdinand thanked them for the 

Favour, and retired with Don Fames full of the 

moſt pleaſing hopes; they both reſolving to ask at 

the ſame time for Matilda. | 

Soon after, meeting with a Friend of theirs, and 

talking of the Agreeablneſs of their Marriage, 

they prayed him to ſpeak to the Marquiſs de Toledo a- 

bout it, and to contribute as much as poſſible to- 


wards the compleating of their Deſires. Don Ferdi- 


nand adding withal, That he muſt acquaint his 
© Father, that he never could meet with a more 
© virtuous and charming Lady; and thinking it pro- 
per to convince him of her Beauty, gave his Friend 
© her Picture to ſhew him. For their parts they 
failed not to go and pay their Reſpects to the Mar- 
quiſs de Tbledo ; and for Don Ferdinand, who had his 
Reaſons to endeavour to pleaſe him, he never ſeemed 
fo glad of his Return, nor ſo complaiſant and dili- 
gent before. 'Their Friend, to gratify them. in their 
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Requeſt, waited on the Marquiſs, and informed 
him of the Advantage that might accrue from an 


Alliance with the Count of Frextes; moreover, 
he ſhewed him that charming Lady's Picture, and 
told him, He was perſuaded that, without men- 
J © tioning her other Beauties, which were all per- 
IJ « feft, he muſt approve of her Face. With which 


the Marquiſs was ſo much pleaſed, that he deſired 


him to leave the Picture With him. 
2 


When he was alone, he looked on it with an ex- 
traordinary Attention, and began to envy his Son's 
good Fortune: How happy is he, ſ2id the old Gen- 
© Heman to himſelf, to pleaſe ſo lovely a Perſon? But, 
© (continued be) why am I thinking of marrying my 


Son, I am not too old my ſelf to renounce Matri- 


© mony yet; I'll inform myſelf firſt of her Temper, 
© and then reſolve. Whereupon ſending for Don 
E.rdinand, and after having commended his Choice, 
he enquired after her Humour and Diſpoſition z - 
To all which his amorous Son anſwered, with all 
the Exaggerations of a Lover, employing all his 
Eloquence; inſomuch that the Father was no ways 
tired with asking Queſtions, nor the Son with an- 
ſwering them; and not thinking what Pains and 
Trouble he had prepared for himſelf, obſerved with 
pleaſure the Attention his Father gave, and from 
thence drew ſuch happy Preſages, that he no lon- 
ger diſputed his own Happineſs, knowing that the 
Count de Fuentes would not refuſe him; and there- 
fore he continued to ſpeak Wonder: of his Miſtreſs, - 
to engage his Father to favour the Marriage, which 
the Father promiſed him to do, and to bring him 
ſome good News. Don Ferdinand, tranſported with 
Joy, returned 'Thanks ee e to the Happi- 
neſs he hoped for, and as ſoon as he retired, writ 
to Leonora, to inform her how Affairs went; which 
Letter ſhe received by her Couſin's Management, 
notwithſtanding the Vigilance of the Counteſs. | 
While Don Frdinand and his Miſtreſs pleaſed each 
other with theſe flattering hopes, the Count de Fu- 
| ente 
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24 Proof of mine, which ma 
© ſhort, I come to demand the amiable Leonora, 
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entes, continually tormented with her Letters, came 
to the Aſpegnas, to remove thoſe Sentiments of Jea- 
louſy which began to kindle again in her Breaſt; 
which as ſoon as Don Ferdinand knew, he informed 
his Father of: who being particularly acquainted 
with the Count, writ a Letter to him, to appoint a 
Place of meeting; which being agreed on, and they 
meeting accordingly, after the firſt Compliments, 
© I come, ſaid the Marquiſs of Toledo to the Count, to 
* ask a Mark of your Friendſhip, and to give you 
ſurprize you. In 


* whoſe Beauty and Youth may make me ſo young 
again, as not to be altogether diſagreeable : and, 
Sir, that a ſtricter Tie of Friendfhip may be be- 
* tween our two Families, I ask the lovely Matilda 
for my Son.” The Count de Fuentes anſwer'd with 
all the Civility and Tokens of Joy the Marquiſs 
could promiſe himſelf, and then embracing, they 
gave each other their words; and having thus a- 
greed on the Buſineſs between themſelves, reſolved 
to keep it private. 'The Count de Fuentes could not 
avoid ſpeaking of it to his Wife to get her Conſent ; 
but at the ſame time deſired her to ſay nothing of it 
to her Daughters, thinking his Approbation ſuffi- 
cient. The Marquiſs of Toledo, when he returned 
to Cadiz, told Don Ferdinand, * That every thing 
© went well, and that in a {ſhort time he ſhould be 
happy: without entering into any further Par- 
ticulars, ſo that he could not diſcover the Trick his 
Father put upon him; and as they were equally 
impatienr, they both preſſed forward the Wedding- 
Day. And for Don Fames, whoſe Paſſion for Matil- 
da was as great as Don Ferdinand's for Leonora, he 
urged on the Marquiſs to ask for her, that the two 
Siſters might be both married at the ſame time; and 
the old Fox, who took care to inform himſelf of all 
that paſſed, promiſed to do it effectually: but fear- 
ing left the Cheat ſhould be found out before every 
thing was made ſure, he preſſed for Leonora's and 
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Matilda's Return to Cadiz ; which Pretext the Count 
de Fuentes, who could not endure the Country, was 
glad of, to bring his Family to a more agreeable 
Place. | 


But as two ſuch diſcerning Men as Don Ferdi- 


nand and Don Fames were not to be long deceiv'd, 
hen they found out the Perfidy they were treated 
& with, they abandon'd themſelves to whatever Rage 
and Deſpair could inſpire; and for Don Ferdinand, 
the Condition he was in, when he knew his own 


Father to be the Object of his Revenge, is not to 
be repreſented : Alas, /aid he to Don Franciſco, I 


Jought not to puniſh him, but myſelf, who ſhew'd. 
him my Miſtreſs's Picture, and took ſo much pains. 
to inform him of all her good 
could I think him capable of ſeeing it with Indif-" 
2 * ference ? Has not Love Arrows to wound the Old 


Qualities: How 


© as well as Young? Where were my Thoughts, 

* when I ſhew'd him that charming Perſon ? Then 
falling from theſe Reflections into others more vio- 
lent; How can I, ſaid he, excuſe him for taking 
from me the Perſon I love? I can hearken to no 


y © Conſiderations of Reſpe&, therefore no one can 


Abe aflured of the Poſſeſſion of my Miſtreſs, but 
* by my Death. For Don James, he had no ſuch 
Ties to bound his Revenge, ſo he promiſed himſelf. 
one proportionate to the Injury receiv'd; but as they 
both knew that Leonora and Matilda were to come to 
Town the next day, they deſir d Don Franciſco to 
go and meet them, and inform them of all that 
had paſs'd : which Requeſt he acquieſced with, not- 
withſtanding his Aunt's Anger, to whom he had 
often writ in vain, to endeavour to juſtify himſelf 
on the Adventure of the Moors, and deliver'd a Let- 
ter from Don Ferdinand to Leonora, in theſe words: 


4 Beautiful Leonora, 
a THE Exceſs of my Grief is not to be expreſs d 
by any Words I can uſe: My Father would 
* geſtroy all my Hopes, rob me of your Heart, and 
| : | | s marry 
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* frightful News reach'd my Ears. I no longer 
* know what I am, nor what I do, you alone can 
* prevent all the Misfortunes of my Life; ſuffer 
me to conduct you to ſome Place, that may ſerve 
© for a Sanctuary to our Loves, which is the onl 
Remedy againſt ſuch preſſing Misfortunes: which, 
; ge, if you refuſe, I ſhall no longer ſeek to 
Wwe. - . 


Counteſs was coming away, and the hurry they 

Were in at their Removal gave him an opportunity 
of Diſcourſe with his Couſins. But, O Heavens! 
How great was their Grief at this fatal and uner- 
pected News, which ſurprized them like a Thun- 
der-Clap ? However, Don Franciſco comforted them 

the beſt he could, and told them, that if they would 


James would ſecure them againſt that deteſted Mar- 

riage; but that to ene they muſt play their 
Parts well, and ſeem gay and pleaſed when at Ca- 
diz, and then he would warrant all things would 
fall out according to their Wiſnes. Oh! dear 
© Couſin, ſaid Leonora, you flatter us too much; 
© after this Misfortune our Fears are great, and 
© Hopes but ſmall, however, I am reſolved to follow 
your Advice, and will conceal my Sorrow as well 
as I am able when at Cadiz: but I beg of you to 
*aflure Don Ferdinand, that J am ready to do what 
© he deſires. And tell Don James the ſame thing 
from me, ſaid Matilda, ho had alſo receiv'd a very 
© kind and tender Leiter from him, and aſſure him, that 
my Heart and Hand ſhall be given to none but 
© him,” That's not enough, interrupted Don Fran- 
« ciſco, you mult write, I will carry your Letters. 
Whereupon Leoncra fat down, and writ theſe 
Lines: 


/ 


* marry you; I have not enjoy'd myſelf ſince this 


Don Franciſco arrivd at the A pegnas juſt as the 


but give their Conſents, Don Feydivand and Don 
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when Leo:ora obſerved, in a little Box of Emeralds, 
K | 
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c DoN Franciſco can tell you the Condition I am 
c in, and I ſincerely believe I ſhould not have 
© been able to have overcome the Violence of my 


© Trouble, had I not flatter'd myſelf with ſeeing 


your Deſign ſucceed : which I not only approve 
[of, Sir, but will follow you with pleaſure, on 


©'Terms agreeable to my Honour and Virtue. 
Matilda's was as follows: 


c E XPECT not from me eloquent Complaints, 
the Stroke that wounds you deſtroys me, and 
© the greateſt Sorrow is ſometimes beſt expreſs'd. by 
Silence; but as it often proceeds to the utmo 

« Extremities, depend on it, I will ſecond you in 
your Deſigns to unite our Fates for ever. | 


Don Franciſco return'd to Cadiz, where the two 
Lovers waited for him with Impatience, and were 
overjoy'd at their Miſtreſſes generous Reſolutions ; 
who, while they were giving the neceſſary Orders, 
arrived, and diſſembled their Grief to admiration. 
No ſooner were they got to Town, but the Mar- 
quiſs came to ſee them without Don Frdinand, 
whom he told, with an Air of Confuſion, of his 
Intentions; aſſuring him, that if he readily con- 
form'd, there was nothing he might not expect 
from him: to which Don Ferdinand, who with force 
conſtrain'd. himſelf, reply'd only, that he ſhould o- 
bey his Orders. The Marquiſs negle&ed nothing 
to diſguiſe his Years to Leonora, but made uſe of 
Powder and Perfumes, Diamonds and Embroidery, 
and ſaid all the obliging things to her he coals 
think on; which the reply'd to with Modeſty. The 
Viſit he made was ſhort, and as ſoon as he got 
home, he ſent both Leonora and Matilda ſome very 
fine Jewels, which they look'd over with Sorrow ; 


Vol, ; | | A 
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a Billet, which ſhe open d, and which contain'd 
theſe words: i 3 106 


Fair Leonora, . 

N W ſhall come 5-night at ten into your Car. 
0 den: be there with Donna Matilda, provided 
© with Veils, that you may not be known; every 
© thing is ready for your Safety. 


They undreſs'd themſelyes in the Evening, and 
fail'd not to be in the Garden at the time appoint- 
ed, accompany'd'iby Don Franciſco, Who let in the 
1 two Lovers, muffled up in their Clokes, by a Door 

he kept a Key of; who ſeeing their Miſtreſſes yeil'd, 

| conducted them, with a great deal of filence, to 
| the end of a Street, where a Coach waited for 
5 them, that carried them to the Port, where a Sloop 
| attended, to row them to the Ship. As ſoon as they 
were aboard, the Maſter led them into his Cabbin, 
weigh'd Anchor, and with a freſh Gale ſail'd for 
Venice. Our Lovers, placed by their Miſtreſſes, ex- 
eſs d an extraordinary Joy and Acknowledgment; 
Far finding them a little ſurprized at, and reflefing 
on what they had done, which ſeem'd extraordi- 
nary to them, who had been educated under ſo ri- 

id a Mother, Don Ferdinand penetrating into their 

Thoughts, and not being able to ſee them uneaſy, 
in his amuſing Temper, ee to divert them 
from their Spleen, Hing them a Story, ſince 
they were not for | ng down; at which they 
ſeem d very much pleaſed, and going upon the 
Deck, becauſe it was a clear Moonſhine-Night, 
and the Sea ſmooth and calm, the Captain asking 
_ to fit by them, Don Ferdinand began as fol. 
AOS. 
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The Story of Young-and-Hand ſoms, 


Hie there livd a Fairy, who 
| ſtrove as much as poſſible to reſiſt the Force 
of Love, but all in vain ; for that little God, with- 
out employing the utmoſt of his power, render'd 
her ſenſible of it. A young Prince arrived at her 
Court, who was both amiable and renown'd for the 

reat Actions he had done, which were not un- 
wn to the Fairy. B 

This young Prince's Perſon anſwer' d ſo well the 
great Reputation he had gam'd, that the Fairy, 
who was not proof againft ſo many Charms, in a 
ſhort time accepted of his Vows. The Fairy was 
beautiful, and he really in love; ſhe married him, 


and by that Marriage made him a rich and moſt 


powerful Monarch. After this Union, they liyed a 
long time happy; but the Fairy growing old, the 
King's Love, tho he was as much in Vears himſelf, 
began to fall off, and he was taken with ſome of 
the young Beauties of the Court: at which the 
Fairy conceiv'd a Jealouſy, that proyed fatal to 
D 
Ihe Fairy, by THIS Marriage, nad only one Hau 
ter, who, yas abe Object of her Tandgrgefz, an 


in all reſpe&s deſerving of it. The. Eairigs, hogs 1 


Relations, at her Birth endow d her with a ſprigh 
ly Wit, a moſt bewitching Beauty, and Graces more 


* 


engaging than both, with a Voice that captivated 


all. that heard it. Her Shape was perfectly fine, 
and her Air noble; her Hair was a curious black, 
her Mouth little, but always graced with Smiles, 
her Tecth were of a ſurprizing Whiteneſs, her Eyes 
black, lively, and ſparkling, and her Looks ſo ten- 


der and piercing, that they created Love in all 


K 2 Hearts; | 


— — 
% 
- % ” 
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Hearts: wherenpon the Fairy named her Dung- and. 
Handſome, ſuſpending all other Gifts, that ſhe might 
judge in the end what ſort of Happineſs ſhe might 
promiſè a Daughter ſo dear to her. 

The Infidelity of the King was a continual Af. 
fliction to the Fairy; the Misfortune of not being 
beloved, made her think, that the greateſt of all 
Bleſſings was to be always amiable. This Happi- 
neſs, after a thouſand Reflections, ſhe endowed 
Young-and-Handſome with, who was then about fix- 
teen Years old, when the Fairy uſed all her Know- 
ledge, that ſhe ſhould always remain the ſame as 
The was at that time. What Bleſſing could ſhe be- 
Row more valuable? | 

The Fairy buried the King her Husband, and 
tho he had been falſe to her a long time, was fo 
ſenſibly grieved at his Death, that ſhe reſolved to 


leave her Dominions, and retire to a Caſtle ſhe 


had built in a deſart Country, which ſhe had ſur- 
_ rounded with a vaſt Foreſt, ſo that only ſhe her- 
ſelf could find the way to it. HY; 
This Reſolution afflicted Young- and- Hanel ſome, who 
Was loth to part with the Fairy, who commanded 
her abſolutely to ſtay; but before her Departure 
ſhe recall'd into her Palace, which was very fine, 
all the Pleaſures and Diverſions ſhe had baniſh'd fo 
long, and therewith compoſed the Court of Youne- 
and-Handfome ; who in that agreeable Company was 
comforted ſome time after, for the Abſence of the 
Fairy. All the Kings and Princes, who thought 
themſelves worthy of pleaſing her, came in Crouds 
to the Court of Young-and-Handſome, to endeavour 
by their Sedulities and Love, to render ſo lovely a 
Princeſs ſenſible. „„ fs 
Nothing ever equalled the Magnificence and 
Charms of her Palace, there were every day ſome 
new Entertainments; every body was happy, but 
thoſe Lovers who adored without hope, for ſhe 
look'd favourably on none: but as they had the 


hap- 
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h,ppineſs to ſee her often, the moſt indifferent 
Looks were ſufficient to ſtay them for ever. 

One day Youne-and-Hwndſom?, content with the 
Happineſs and Sweets of her Reign, was. walking 
in a pleaſant Wood, attended only by ſome of her 
| Nymphs, to taſte the Delights of Solitude; where 
ſhe amuſed herſelf with pleaſing Thoughts, which 
brought her inſenſibly into a delicate Meadow, en- 
amelled with Flowers of various Colours. 
| Her Eyes were engaged with a thouſand diffe- 
rent and agreeable Objects, when. perceiving a 
Flock of Sheep feeding in the Meadow, by the 
Side of a Brook, which by its Waters rolling a- 
mongſt the Pebbles, made ſoft Murmurings; ſhe 
diſcover'd a young Shepherd, ſhaded by an Holt of 
Trees, laid aſleep by the Brook-fide, with his. 
Crook ſet againſt a Thos, and a pretty little Dog, 
which ſeem'd to be rather his Maſter's Favourite, 

than the Keeper of the Flock by his fide. 

Young-and-Handſome went to the Brook, and look- 
ed on the Shepherd ; -but how fatal. was that fight! 
for Love ſleeping in the Arms of P/yche never ap- 
pear'd with ſo many Charms. The young Fairy . 
ſtopt, being unable to reſiſt ſome Emotions of Ad- 
miration, which were ſoon follow'd by more ten- 
der Sentiments. The young Shepherd ſeem'd to 
be about eighteen Years of Age, very proper and 
well ſhaped, and his Hair, which was brown, and 
curled naturally in large flowing Rings, adorn'd a 
moſt beautiful Face. His Eyes, which were then 
cloſed, concealed from the Fairy new Darts, which 
Love preſerved to redouble her Tenderneſs. . 

Young-and-Handſome felt an unuſual Diſturbance in 
her Breaſt, and had not power to leave the Place, 
but took too much pleaſure in thoſe her Senti- 
ments, to ſeek to oppoſe them; ſhe loved tenderly, 
and thought at that time only of being loved a- 
gain: ſhe durſt not awake the Shepherd, for fear 
of diſcovering her Diſorder, but taking a pleaſure 
in revealing 4 Paſſion 2 a more gallant and. a- 

Sia 3 
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Colours; and' his favourife Ewe, ſet off like the 
xeſt, come skipping over the Graſs, as if ſhe was 
proud of her Attire ; and his little Dog with a Col- 
jar of Gold, fer with ſmall Emeralds, which com- 
poſed theſe Verſes: | 


greeable manner, render'd herſelf inviſible, to but 
divert herſelf with the Amazement ſhe deſign'd to inf 
ut him into. Some charming Muſick was pre- his 
fently heard, with a Symphony that ſtruck the Or 
Heart itſelf. "Theſe delightful Sounds awaken'd ra, 
Alidorus, Which was the Shepherd's Name, who po 

then thought it only an agreeable Dream: But kow 
great was his Surprize, when riſing off the Graſs th 
where he was laid, he found himſelf in a fine and W 
| magnificent Habit, of yellow Velvet trimm'd with V 
Will Silver; his Scrip embroider'd with Cyphers of fr 
104 Vung-and-Handſeme, and tied with a Scarf of Flow- WM 
18 ers; his Crook of curious Work, adorn'd with A 
008 Jewels of ſeveral Colours, which form'd niee De- vi 
1 vices; and his Hat made of Jonquils and blue Hia- F 

1 cynths, interwoven with great Art! 

Beit Pleaſed and ſurprized with his new Dreſs, he b 
9 | view'd himſelf in the Brook, while Toung-and-Hand- I 
15 1 ſome was in a thouſand Apprehenſions, leſt he ſhould Y 
1 undergo the fame hard Fate with the beautiful Nar- { 
1. ciſſus, But how much greater was his Aſtoniſh- : 
9 ment, when he ſaw his Sheep fleeced with Silk as J 
. white as Snow, inſtead of their ordinary Wool, 
. and bedeck d with Branches of Ribbons of various 1 


Hb pants the Heart, ſelx d with an an'rous Fire, 
M pen it is ſcorch d by laſting Flames of Love? 
ao to be handſome can create Defire, 

Ter to be happy, we ninft conftant' prove. 


© The young A judged by theſe Verſes, that 
he was. obliged to Love for this agreeable Adven- 
ture. The Sun was then fet, and Aidorus, poſſeſs'd 
with moſt pleafing Thoughts, return'd to his Cab- 
bin, in which he obſerved no Change 9 
1 ; > 
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but was hardly. enter'd, before a delicious Odour 
inform'd him there, was, ſomething new. He found 
his little Hut hung with a Tiſſue of Jeſſamin and 
Orange-Flowers, the Curtains of his Bed the ſame, 
raiſed up with Garlands of Lillies and Roſes, ſup-- 
ported in their Beauty by an agreeable Freffmeſs. 

The Floor was China, whereon were repreſented 
the Stories of all the Goddeſſes who fell in love 
with Shepherds ; Alidorus, who had a great deal of 
Wit, obſerved it: for the Shepherds in that Coun- 
try were not common Shepherds, ſome of them be- 
ing deſcended from Kings and great Princes; as 
Alidorus derived his Origin from a Prince that go- 
vern'd thoſe People before they were ſubject to the 
Fairies. | 

Till then the young Shepherd had been inſenſi- 
ble, but now he began to perceive that his young 
Heart, tho he could fix on no Object, burnt fo. ſur- 
render; he almoſt died with Impatience to know 
Z the Goddeſs. or Fairy that ſhew'd him ſuck” favour» 
able Marks of her Tenderneſs. He walk'd about 
in the greateſt Uneaſineſs imaginable, and knew 
not what to think; Night came on, a fine Illumi- 
nation appear'd in his Cabbin, and his Muſings'were 
interrupted by a delicious and ſtately Supper that 
was ſet before him: What, ſaid the. Shepherd ſmit_ 
* livg, always new Pleaſures, and nobody to partake 
of them with me! His little Dog would have 
play's with him, but he was too much taken up to 
anſwer; his Careſſes; when. fitting down, a little 
Cupid preſented him Drink in a Cup made of one 
ſingle Diamond. He ask d the Tr Love ſome 
F Queſtions, . who, inſtead of anſwering them, drew 
= ſome Arrows, which as. ſoon as they reached the 
Shepherd, were changed into a ſweetr{melling Wa: 


hat ter ' Alderus comprehended by theſe. little Tricks, 
en- that the little Rogue Was order d notttxptain 
id this: Myſtery. As: ſoon as Alidorggs; the 


ab- lntle Cepid flew: away, and the T ine, 
„ Ks - After- 
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Afterwards he heard a charming Symphony, 
which creating a thouſand tender Sentiments in 
his Heart, his Impatience to know to whom he 
was obliged for ſo much Pleaſure, continually in- 


creaſed; when with a great deal of Satisfaction he 
heard theſe words ſung: 


Tell me, Cupid, what bright Form 
Mill wound the Swain I love; 

Say what Charms I muſt put on, 
That may his Paſſion mode. 


My conſtant Love, let him not doubt, 
Tho that won't always pleaſe ; 

Great Gcd increoſe my Stock of Charms, 
My Truth will give me eaſes 


Come then, charming Object, cy'd the Shepherd, 55 
and by your Preſence compleat my Felicity: I nc 
believe you too lovely ever to be capable of be- el 
ing unfaithful to your Charms.” No Anſwer was at 


return'd, the Muſick ceaſed ſoon after, and a pro- 
foand Silence reign'd, which invited the Shepherd 
to take a ſweet Kepoſe, + Hs 
He threw himſelf upon his Bed, where he ſlept 
bur little, agitated by his Impacience and growing 
Paſſion. At Day-break he awaken'd by the har- 
monious Warblings of the Birds, arofe and drove 
his Flock to the ſame place, where the day before 
his Good-Fortune began. He was no ſooner ſat 
down by the Brook-ſide, but a Pavillion, of a 
bright-green and gold-colour'd Stuff,: was faften'd 
to the Boughs of the Trees, to ſecure. him from 
the Scorchings of the Sun. His Pavillion, Flock, 
and Habit, ſurprized all the young Shepherds and 
Shepherdeſſes about him; they came in great haſte, 
and ask'd him, with earneftneſs, the reaſon of thoſe 
ſtrange Alterations: and Alidorus ſmiling, told them 
all that had happen d. There was not a Shepherd 
but what was jealous, nox Shepherdeſs but b 2 
3 5 Wit 
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with Rage and Envy, ſince there was ſcarce one 
of the latter, who had not form'd Deſigns of gain- 
ing the Heart of this lovely Shepherd ; and a God- 
deſs, or a Fairy, were either of them too dange- 


rous Rivals. | 
Young-and-Handſome, who never loſt ſight of her 


Shepherd, ſuffer d the Converſation of the Shep- 
herdeſſes with ay 6247s ſome of them were 
charming, and a 


lovely Shepherdeſs may prove a 
formidable Rival to a Goddeſs herſelf. But Alido- 


5 russ Indifference, and their being obliged to leave 


that Shepherd, and drive their Flocks further on 


3 the Meadow, encouraged the young Fairy. 


Some time after, when none but Shepherds were 


with Alidorus, a delicious Entertainment appear'd 


on a white marble Table, with Seats of Greens a- 
round it, of which Alidorus and thoſe Shepherds 
partook ; when fitting down at the Table, they 
found themſelves clothed in magnificent Habits, but 
not ſo fine as Alidorus, who ſhined again with Jew- 


els. A ruſtick Muſick, but very fine, echoed all 


around, and theſe words were ſung : 


Alidorus's Happineſs confeſs, 
By whom Love his Pow'y has ſhewn; 
| Swains that know his Rilling Charms, 
Regard the Choice my Heart does own. 


The Shepherds Amazement increaſed every mi- 
nute, and ſome Shepherdeſſes, drawn by the Mu- 
ſiek, coming to the 8 they began a very 
agreeable Country Dance. The young Fairy, who | 
was always preſent, but inviſible, aſſumed, with ſix 
of her Nymphs, the Habits of Shepherdeſles, dreſfs'd © "ij 
with Garlands of Flowers, with their Crooks very, 
prettily wrought; at which time Dung-and-Hand. 
Jome, who had on an. Head-dreſs of Jonquils, which 
had the moſt agreeable effect imaginable on her fine 
black Hair, appear'd the moſt beautiful Perſon in 
the World. 8 
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The Arrival af theſe charmi r ierdelſles fur 
prized all the Aſſembly; all the Beauties there con- 


1 ceiving Jealouſſes, and the Shepherds ſeeking, with (Wl . fe 
14 great earneſtneſs, to pay them the utmoſt Reſpedt. 1 
70 Dung-and-Handſome, who was not known to be 5 h 
1 a Fairy, received all the Honours, and, like the 4 
Wk Loadſtone, attracted all their Hearts; for there the ©" 
fl moft ſincere Homages were paid to Beauty alone, © 
i which flatter'd Youno-and-Hardfome with the ef- ſel 
+ fect of hers, ſince there her Rank had not the  * 
$0 For Alidorus, as ſoon as ſhe appeared, forgetting F 
: the Love a Goddeſs, or a Fairy, had for him, flew 


to Tour g-2nd-Ho1.dſom?, and approached her with the 
beft Grace in the World: Come, charming Shep- 
© herdeſs, ſaid be, accept of a Place more worthy of 
vou; ſo delicate a Perſon is too mygh ſuperiour to 
© the other Beauries, to ſtay intermix@a with them, 
Then offering his Hand, Leun g-ard-Handſome pleaſed 
with the Sentiments ſhe had infpired the young 
Shepherd with, ſuffered herſelf to be led by him. | 
Alidorus conducted her under the Pavilion, where ſ 
ſome young Shepherds, by Aliderus's Orders, brought 
Bundles of Flowers and 9 and raiſed a kind of 
Throne, whereon they placed Dung-and-Handſeme. 
The lovely young Shepherd laid himſelf at her feet, 
the Nymphs ſat by her, and the ret the Company 
made a Ring, where every one gd themſelyes 
according to their Inclin ation pa 
This Grele of Beauties was a moſt agreeable ſight, 
Where the purling Streams and the ' harmonious [| 
: Symptony, intermixed with the Warblings of the 
Birds, which flock'd about them, made a compleat | 
- Concert. Shepherds came in Troops to make their 
Court to Toung-and-Hardſoine ; and one among them, 
who was called Ipbis, going up to the young Fairy, 
Though this Seat whereon you are placed by Ali 
* derus, ſaid be to her, is very agreeable, yet not- 
* withſtanding it is very dangerous.“ I believe, re- 
4 plyd the Fairy with a Smile, capable of * all 
* H 
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Hearts, the beende Fee of this Hamlet wall hard- f 


— 41 pardon. in me t £ Preference which. " Alidorus; 
Vith 9 ems to 1VE; me, bef ore ſo. many Beauties muc 
ed. more ge erving - No, ſaid* Iphis, our Shep- 
5 be c herdeſſes are more juſt, but: a Goddeſs loves 
the c Al dorus. Then he relling. her the whole Adven- 
and having made an 


end of that Relation, the? ae Fairy Jung er- 
laid, with. graciqus, Smile.“ I. 

« will not create myſelf ſo formidable an. Enemy as 

© the Goddeſs, by whom. u are beloyed: Wichout 

© doubt ſhe hath, not deſtined me the 7 Place I; PO 

* ſeſs, therefore T ſhall ſurrender. it. up to 12 

and in ſay ing 40H words, ſhe got up. © Stay, ſaidþ 

« Alidorus, baking on ber tenderly, and e ber 3 

« ſtay, beautiful S e there is no Godly 

© whoſe Tenderneſs.1 would: not facrifice to the 

© Pteaſure of adoring you: and that. Goode 2h 

© hath told you of, is not very ſubtle, at lea 

c 3b Affaits, 20 to permit me the ſigbt of 

Tounge and-Hand ſome could not then return an 


ret for they, took her out Pes . 
moment to dance; never any exſon acquitts 


herſelf with. {9:g00d. a Grace · 
Shepherd, he en n ſurpaſs d himſelf. None of a 


the magnificent Entertainment at the Court. 0 
Youngrand-Handſome ever gave her ſo much pleaſure 
as this; rural Aﬀembly. ; for Love embeliſhes all. 
Places, where we can ſee, the Perſons we deſire. 5 
Alidorus ſound his Love inereaſe every moment, 
and ſwore a thouſand times to ſacriſice all the God. 


deſſes and F 
lion his Shepberdeſs in ſpireck 
Handſome Was charm 6 d with theſe 


x» 
— 
= 
0 
3 RVE a a. 3 RC 


xents-of her 


tryal of his Paſſion. Iphis was amiable, an 520 
dorus had not been chere, without doubt had h 


Preference. The young 
or thrice in a favourable manner, a 


With him. | 


Þ 


airies in the Word 70. the: tender Bus, | 
bim. Hung and 5 ; --- 


beloved Sheph herd, but was willing to make further 


Fairy TR to. him — | 
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At which Alidorus conceived a Jealouſy. as vio- 
lent as his Love, which was not unobſerved b 
Teurg-and-Handfome ; who thinking herſelf ſure of 
her Shepherd's Heart, forbore to torment him, and 
ſpoke no more to Ipbis all that day, but caſt moſt 
. Looks on Alidorus, which of themfelyes 
were able to vanquiſh the moſt Inſenſible. | 
At night this fair Aſſembly broke up with Re- 

gret, when Young-and-Handſome would not permit 
any of the Shepherds to accompany her, but was 
follow'd by a thouſand Sighs; however, ſhe pro- 
miſed Alidorus to meet him the next day in the 
Meadow, and then went away with her Nymphs. 
The Shepherds let them go, hoping, by following, 
at a diſtance, to know what Hamlet thoſe Divine 
Perſons belong'd to; but as ſoon as they had gain'd 
a little Wood, which deprived their Followers of 
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and amuſed themſelves ſome time, to fee the Sh 
herds ſearching out the Path they believed they had 
gone: Toung-and-H:dſome obſerved with pleaſure, 
that Alidorus ſeem'd the moſt earneſt. Iphis was in 
deſpair, that they ſtay'd ſo long before they pur- 
ſued them ;. and. a great many other Shepherds, 
whoſe Hearts the Nymphs had captivated, ſpent 
moſt of the Night to find them out. 


tho a Fairy may have. many Occaſions to be ab- 
WE. tent): ſhe found all her Lovers very uneaſy, that 
they had net ſeen her all that day, but none of 
them durſt reproach her; for thoſe who were her 
vers, were forced to be ſubmiſſive and reſpectful, 
leave her Court: So ſevere was ſhe, that they 
"Wvrft not tell her of, their Tenderneſs; but hoped 
_  -orly to gain her by their Aſſiduities, Reſpect, and 
Conſtancy. wo . 

1 Dung and Handſeme ſeem'd to take very little no- 
tice of any thing; ſhe eat but little, was often mu- 
fins, and the Princes her Admirers, who were 
Obſervers of all her Actions, thought they heard 


the fight of them, ſhe and her Nymphs diſappear'd, 


Yourg-and-Handſome.return'd to her Palace, where 


her 


her often ſigh. She took leave of her Court be- 
times, and retired to her Apartment; for when we 
are to ſee: again thoſe we love, eyery thing that 
obſtructs that Happineſs, ſeems cold and trouble- 


ſome. 1 3 | | 
The young Fairy, with: her Nymphs, were in- 


ſtantly at her beloved Shepherd's. Cabbin, conceal'd 


in a Cloud. He ſeem'd very melancholy for not, 


ken, but found his Cottage as charming as when 
he left. it; only caſting his Eyes on the Floor, he 
perceiv'd it was rin , and inſtead of the Hiſto-. 
ries of Goddeſſes, who were in love with Shep- 
herds, he ſaw terrible Examples of unfortunate. 
Lovers, who were not deſerving of the Tenderneſs 
of thoſe Divinities. | e 
© You are in the right, .cry'd the lovely Shepherd ; 
© you are in the right, Goddeſs; I deſerve your 
Anger: But. why tuffer'd. you my Eyes to behold 
© a Shepherdeſs ſo lovely? Alas! what Deity was. 
© able to withſtand her Charms: 1 
Young-and-Handfome, who was then in the Cot- 
tage when Alidorus pronounced theſe words, felt 
all her Softneſs and Tenderneſs redoubled. There 
appear'd another magnificent Supper, which Alido- 
145 made not ſo good a uſe of as that of the Night 
before: He was too much in love, and at the ſame 
time jealous; he often Tecall'd in his .mind his 
Shepherdeſs, her ſpeaking to Iphis; but the Promiſe- 


N out the way his Divine Shepherdeſs had ta- 
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* 


ſne made him, that he ſhould ſee lier again the 


next day, ſomewhat mitigated his Pain. | 
The little Love waited on him all the time, bur. 


Alidorus, wholly taken up with his Diſquiet, ſaid 


not one word to him. The Table diſappear'd, and 
a young Child making up to Alidorus, preſented him 
with two Boxes, in which were magnificent Pic- 
tures, and then flew away. 7 ne Rd 

The Shepherd immediately open'd one of them, 
wherein was the Picture of a young Lady of a 
tranſcendent Beauty; under which theſe words 


were writ in Letters of Gold: Thy 


- wy 8 * 
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Who but he, who hath ſeen my Shepherdeſs, 
c ſaid Alidorus, looking on the Picture, could reſiſt 
- © theſe Charms? Then. ſhutting-the Box, he laid 
it careleſly on the Table, and afterwards he open d 
the other Box: but how great was his Surprize, 
when he ſaw the Pifure of his Shepherdeſs, ſhi: 
ning with all 'rboſe Charms, that had made ſo live- 
ly an Impreſſion on his Heart! 
She was painted in the ſame Dreſs, he ſaw her 
in that day, with her Head-dreſs of Flowers; and 
ſo- tranſported was he with his Love, tbat 'twas a, 
long while, before he perceiv'd theſe Words, which 
were writ under it: ʒxs,t TI on, 
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Alas! cry. Alidorus! what Happineſs, is there, 
without my Shepherdeſs? This Tranſport charm- 
ed Youne-and-Hardſome. That fine Picture Alidorus 
deſpiſed was an imaginary one, by. which the 
{2 ng Fairy. had a mind to try whether-her Shep- 
| zerd. Nenad prefer her to ſo. beautiful a Perſon, 
who ſeemd ro be à Goddeſs, or 4 Fairy; but ſa- 
A d wich his Love, ſhe return'd to her Palace, 
after ſhe had, by a Signal, call'd her Nymphs to- 
gether, who were gone to ſee after their Lovers. 
Some of them were very well pleaſed with 
und them thinking and ſpeaki 


theirs, —"__ fo | aking 
of them with Paſhon; others again were 1 5 
ound 
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eir Shepherds aſleep, who in the day-tif 
pear'd very amorous, but were not in love ee | 
to keep them waking all night 
The young Shepherdeſs went to bed when ſhe 
arrived at her Palace, pleaſed. with. the Love of 
her Shepherd, and agitated only with the ſweet . 
Impatienee of ſeeing him again, For een, E 

8 ee _ flept 


45 with the Effects of their Beauty, having, $ 
tr S 
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ſlept a little; and without diſquieting himſelf. with 
the Menaces he read under the Pictures, thought 
of nothing: but the Meadow, Where he hoped to 
ſee his Shepherde the next day, which he thought 
proach'd too ſlow. — - D „ 
He drove his Flock to the fortunate: Place where 
he firſt ſaw Young-and-Haidſome, his little Dog watch- 
ing them, while his Maſter dreamt of his Shep- 
herdefs. oo / . fe RR 
 Young-and-Handſome- Was that day, againſt her will 
obliged to give Audience to ſeveral Ambaſſadors that 
came from neighbouring Princes. Never were Au- 
diences more ſhort; yet beſt part of that day was 
ſpent in thoſe troubleſome Ceremonies, and the you 
Fairy ſuffer d as much as her Shepherd, who lan- 
guiſh'd under a moſt eryel Impatience. The Sun 
ſet, and: Alidorus, Who thought he ſhould not fee 
his Divine Shepherdeſs that day, was in; the greateſt 
Grief imaginable: He ſigh'd and bewail'd, his, 
fortune a: thouſand times, made theſe Verſes on her 
Abſence, and with the Iron of his Crook engraved 
them on a young Elm. e 


Thou bright Brau the Derr, i 


Mum Love's, Goddeſs can't ſurveys, | 
Nit bout Envy of tby Charms: 


5 5 Shining Beauty, faireſt Face, 
7; Maited on by euery Grace, 


| That the lovelieft Female arms. 


i 2 

nm. Hou prodigal. has Love beftow'd- 

: F All the Artillery of the God, 

| VD are „ 8 

N by you he wounds all Hearts, 

il no longer by his Darts, „ TY 2D 

| ; Nymph, your Abſence: brings Deſpair. 
Pated ta paſs my Days alone, 1 


My Sorrows. now are conſtant grown,, | 
| Net my Love and they are one. 
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ile had hardly done, before Youne-and-Handſomn 
appear'd with her Nymphs at a diſtance, all clothed 


like Shepherdeſſes. Alidorus knowing them preſent- in + 
ly, ran, or rather flew towards Young-and-Handſome, hig 
who Teceiv'd him with a charming Smile, capable wh 
to create a Happineſs in Gods themſelves. | wh 

He ſpoke to her of his Love with an Ardour the 
that might have perſuaded an Heart leſs affected lot 


than that of the young Fairy, who would ſee what 

he had engraved on the Tree, and was delighted *' 
both with the Wit and Tenderneſs of her young P 
Shepherd. He told her all that happen'd the Night E. 
before, and offer d a thouſand times to follow her 

to the end of the World, to avoid the Love a God- 
deſs or Fairy had unhappily conceiv'd for him. 
© F ſhall loſe too much, replyd Young-and-Hand- 
* fome, if you fly that Fairy; for tis time I 
© diſcover to you my Sentiments, ſince I am ſatiſ- 
© fied with yours. "Twas I myſelf, Alidorus, con- 
© tinued the charming Shepherdeſs ; twas I that gave 
you thoſe Marks of my Tenderneſs, which, if 
: you are faithful, ſhall laſt for ever, and make us 
1 4 | 


VT 


a 


The lovely Shepherd, tranfported with Joy, caſt 
himſelf at her feet, and by his ſilence inform'd the 
Fairy more, than if he had ufed the moſt pathe- 
tick Eloquence. - Young-and-Handſome raiſed him up, 
and he found himſelf clothed in a ſtately Habit; 
then the Fairy touching the Ground with her 
Crook, there appear'd a magnificent Chariot, drawn 

twelve white Horſes very beautiful, and har- 
neſs'd four on a breaſt. Young-and-Harndſome-got into 
the Chariot, and made her lovely Shepherd fit by 
her; and as ſoon as the Nymphs had taken their 
laces, the Horſes,, which had no need. of any 
Guide to obey the Fairy's Intentions, carried them 
reſently to a Caſtle Yourg-and-Handſome took great 
elight in, which ſhe had embeliſh'd with all her 
Art, and call'd the Caſtle of Flowers. | 
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The young Fairy and her happy Lover arrived 
in a great Court, ſurrounded by Paliſadoes breaft- 
high, cover'd over with Jeſlamin and Citrons, by 
which there ran a fine River, on the*other fide of 
which were Meadows almoſt out of fight ; where 
the ſame River ſported in ſeveral Meanders, as if 
loth to leave ſo charming an Abode. me; 
The Caftle was much more to be admir'd for its 
Architecture than Extent; - there were twelve A- 
partments in it, each of which had its different 
Excellency, they being large, but not capable of 
containing the Whole Court of Young-and-Handſome, 
which was both numerous and magnificent. | 
The young Fairy always came to this Caſtle when 
ſhe had a mind to be retired, attended only by 
favourite Nymphs, and ſome of the Officers of her 
Houſhold. She conducted her Shepherd into the 
Apartment of Myrtles, where all the Furniture con- 
ſifted of Myrtle, always in flower, interwoven with 
ſo much Art, as ſhew'd the Fairy's delicate Taſte in 
the moſt ſimple. things. Thus all the Apartments 
were furniſh'd with Flowers, which perfumed the 
Air with their Fragrancy. | 5 
Young-2nd-Handſome had baniſh'd thence Winter, 
and never permitted the Heats of Summer to in- 
trade on ſo agreeable a Place, but to enjoy with 
more pleaſure the Beauty of the Baths; which A- 
artment was made of blue and white Porphyry 
nely wrought, with Baths of different Sizes and' 
Forms: that which Vung-and- Hand ſome bath'd in, 


was one entire Topaz, of exquiſite Beauty, over 


which was a Canopy of yellow and filver Brocade, 


. adorn'd with Pearls, ſupported by four Pillars of 


Amethiſt. vv Who was entirely taken up 
with the Happineſs of looking on his Ioyely Fairy, 
and ſeeing her ſenſible of his Paſſion, obſerved 
hardly any of all theſe Wonders. A tender and 
pleaſant Converſation enchanted theſe happy Lovers 
a long time in the Apartment of Myrtles; a magnt- 
fieent Supper was ſerved up in the Hall of Jon 

Lake. 7 het — W | 


«1 © 
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which was follow'd. by an Entertainment, wherein 
the Nymphs repreſented in Muſick the Loves of 
Diana and Endymion nn. | 
_ © Young-and-Handſome, who: forgot to return to her 
Palace, paſs' d the Remainder of the Night in the 
Apartment of Nareiſſuss; and Alidorus, tranſported 
with Love, was a long while before he could taſte 
the Sweets of Sleep in the Apartment of Myrtles, 
where the Nymphs conducted him after Supper: 
and that Night the Fairy, who was not willing to 
ule her Power to calm an agreeable Diſorder, ſlept 
not till Day-break. 5 
Alidorus, Who long' d with impatience to ſee the 
ing Fairy again, waited ſome time for that 
appy moment in the Hall of Jonquils; he had neg- 
letted nothing in his D:efs, that could add to his 
natural Graces and Beauties: and Young-ard-Hard- 
me, who appear d more charming than Venus, ſpent 
part of that day with Aliderus and her Nymphs in 
the. Gardens. of the Caſtle, "the: Dew ies of which 
—A / ᷣ -.... 
They had a fmall Regale in a delightful Wood, 
where Alidorus for ſome time enjoy'd-the Pleaſure 
of declaring his Paſſion for: Young-and-Handſome, who 
returning that Night to her Palace, promiſed Ali- 
I San the er Bs. obs ann 
| s time ſo much regretted; the 
Shepherd wiſh'd paſſionately to have followed the 
dung Fairy: ſhe being willing to conceal her 
Tenderneſs from her Court, deſired, him to ſtay in 
the Caſtle of Flowers. None ever enter'd this Cas 
ftle without her Order, and for her Nymphs, ſne 
fear d not their diſcovering her Secrets; for thoſs 
of Fairies are always ſafe, and never divulged. She 


* 


ask d Alidorus for his little Dog, to take t him along 
dn for what pleaſes thoſe We love, is.always. 
Man: ;, hci, $513 {4 to wa dong 
After the, young Fairy, was gone, the Shepherd, 
to entertain his Diſquiet rather than divert it, went 
farther. into the Wood, to dream om his adorable 


4 Fairy; 
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Fairy; and in a little Mead, that was in the midſt 
of the Wood, enamelled with Flowers, and water d 
by a delicate Spring, he ſaw his Flock skipping on 
the Graſs, and guarded by ſix young Slaves of good 
Mien, clothed in Habits of Blue and Gold, with 
Collars and Chains of the ſame : his favourite Ewe 


J ſoon knew her Mafter, and came to him; Alidorus 
7 careſs'd her, and was ſenſibly touch'd at the Care 


Young-and-Handſome had for him. f | 
The young Slaves ſhew'd Alidorus their Hur, 
which was juſt by, at the end of a ſhady Alley; 
which little Abode was built all of Cedar, in Which 
there appear dithe Cyphers of Dung amd- Hand ſome and 
Aidorus mix d togethen, with this Inſeription in Ler- 
ters of Gold, on a large Turquoize: 
How pleaſant is the fweet Abade, 
Where my Charmer's Flock doth feed? 
By the Shepherd I'm. bel d. 
In Bliſs no God can me exceed. 


The lovely Shepherd return d to the Caſtle ot 
Flowers, charm'd with the Bounties of the. young 
Fairy, who the next day came again to her happy 
Lover, as ſhie promiſed: How great Was my 2 
ſee her again! All that the young Fairy had done 
before; never gave him ſo great a Pleaſure; She 
ſpent almoſt all her time in the Caſtle of Flowers, 
and ſeldom appear d at her Court; where the Prin- 


ees her Lovers felt a mortal Grief; ſinee all was ſar 


crificed to the happy Ai doru rn. 
But it was impothble for ſo: great a Felieity to laſt 
long without ſome Diſaſter. Another Fairy had ſeen 
the lovely Shepherd, and found her Heart ſenſible 
One Evening, When Young-and+Handfome: was gone 
to her Court, Alidoruc, taken up with his Love, - ſag 
muſing in the Hall of Jonquils; when hearing a 
little noiſe at one of the Windows,.: and: looking 
that way, he perceivd a great Light, and ſoon after 
aw on a Table, juſt by where he ſat, a littis W 
64 1 * man, 
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man, about half a Yard high, very old, witb Hair 
as white as Snow, and an old-faſhion'd Ruff and 
Fardingale. ; 

I am the Fairy Mordicant, ſaid ſhe to the Shepherd; 
© and come to pronounce to you a Happineſs, grea- 
© ter than that of being beloved by Young-and-Hand- 
* fome. © What Happineſs can that be? ſaid Alido- 


* rus to her in à diſdainful manner: The Gods them- 


© ſelves enjoy not a greater Bleſſing! * "Tis that 
© of pleaſing me, arſwer'd the old Fairy haughtily : I 
© love you, and my Power 1s greater than that of 
© Young-and-Handſome, and almoſt equal to the Gods. 
© Leave this young Fairy for me; I will revenge 
© yon of your Enemies, and on thoſe you would 
* prejudice.” - | 


© Your Favours are of no uſe to me, reply d the 


© charming Shepherd ſmiling; J have no Enemies, and 
© would hurt nobody: I am too well ſatisfied with 
©my Good-fortune ; and if the beautiful Fairy, 


whom I adore, had been only a Shepherdeſs, I 
with her 1n a Cottage, as I 


© had been as happy 
© am in the moſt delightful Palace. | 
After theſe words, the wicked Fairy ſeem'd. all 
on a ſudden as large, as ſhe ſeem'd at firſt little, 
and in diſappearing made a terrible noiſe. The next 
day Yourig-and-Hardſome came again to the Caſtle of 
Flowers: Alidorus told her his Adventure; they both 


knew the Fairy Mordicant to be both old and ugly, 
and very ſenſible of Love. The two Lovers paſs d 


a thouſand Jeſts on her Paſſien, and never made 


themſelves a moment uneafy at the Effects of her 


Revenge; for to be a ſucceſsful Lover, and think 
of Misfortunes to come, 1s a thing unufual. 

Eight Days after Young-and-Handſome, and the 
lovely Shepherd, went to take the Air in a fine 
gilt Boat on that River, which ſurrounded the Ca- 


ſtle of Flowers, follow'd by their ſmall Court in 


very fine Boats: Toune-and-Handſome's was cover d 
with a Canopy of a light blue and filver Stuff, with 
Oars of the ſame, attended by others full of Muſi- 

S ; | Clans. 


The Story of Young-and-Handſome. 213 
cians. Alidorus, more in love than ever, regarded 
nothing but Young-and-Handſome, whoſe Beauty that 
day appear'd more charming to him than ever. 

In the midſt of their Pleaſures,” twelve Syrers 
aroſe ont of the Water, follow'd ſoon after by as 
many Tyitons; who ranging themſelves by the Boat- 

U fide which Toung-and-Handſome was in, the Tritong, 

E with their concave Shells, perform'd a moſt agree- 

able Symphony, and the Syrens ſang moſt alluring 

\irs, which amuſed the young Fairy and Shepherd 

7 / ſome time. Hung-and-Handſome, who was uſed to 

Z ſuch-like Diverſions, thought it had been prepared 

by thoſe whom ſhe entruſted with that Care; when 

. toſe perfidious Tyitons and Syrens, laying their hands 
on the Boat, ſunk down with it ſuddenly. _ 

All that Alidorus fear d, was the danger the young 
Fairy ran, and would have ſwam towards her, but 
the Tritons carried him away; while Young-and-Hand- 
ſome, foreed away by the Syrens, was put into her 
own Palace 3 . 

As one Fairy has no power over another, the 
jealous Mordicant limited her Revenge, in maki 
Toung-and-Handſome endure all the Torments a erue 
Abſence could create. In the mean time Alidorus 
was convey'd by the Tyitons into a terrible Caſtle, 
guarded by winged Dragons, where Mordicant re- 
ſolved to make the Shepherd anſwer her Love, or 
revenge herſelf on his Diſdain. 'They put him into 
a 4 Roem, where Mordicant, all ſhining with 

. Jewels, came to him, and * of her Tenderneſs, 
' whom the Shepherd, in deſpair for being ſeparated 

from Young-and-Handſome, treated with the utmoſt 
Contempt and Diſdain. EO ens | 
Mordicant's Rage was unexpreſlible,and her Love too 
violent to deſtroy the Perſon who was the cauſe of it. 

She reſolved, after keeping Alidorus ſome time in this 
moſt diſmal Priſon, to vangaiſh his Fidelity by'new 

Artifices; and to that end tranſported him ſuddenly 
into a magnificent Palace, where he was ſerved 

With a Pomp no ways inferior to what he had ſeen 

55 in 
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in the Caſtle of Flowers. She endeavour d to diſt. 
pate his Grief by a thouſand agreeable Entertain. 
ments; and the moſt beautiful Nymphs in the 
World, which compoſed her Court, ſeem'd to ftrive 
which ſhould have the honour of pleaſing him. 
They never ſpoke to Alidorus of the wicked Fairy; 
Love; that faithful Shepherd languiſh'd in the midg . 
of Pleaſures, and was as much in deſpair for his 
_ Abſence from Younp-and-Handſome, at all the mot . 
2 Entertainments, as when in his diſmal! ca 
In the mean time, Mordicant hoped, that the Ab- 4 
ſence of Toungrund: Hand ſame, the continual Pleaſure, ] 0! 
ſhe endeavour' d to amuſe him with, and the fight Þ* d. 
of ſo many charming Perſons, might in the end © 
render the Heart of the Shepherd unfaithful : her“ 
Deſign, bi preſenting ſo many beautiful Nymphs to 
his View, was to find out what ſort of Beauty he! 
—_ ke, that _ e ode a] ak F4 
ingly; ſometimes The appear'd a charming Bra 
hone. a ence dion n EY 
Love, who can do every thing, hen ſuſpended 
| her natural Cruelty; but her Deſpair of not being 
able to ſhake the Conſtancy of Alidorus, rekindled 


that 
Handſome. 7 


e and making ſuch tender and piercing 
omplaints, as ſhew'd the lively Paſſion he had for 
the young Fairy; when tranſported with Rage, ſhe 
appear d to him in her own natural Shape, and af 
ter having caſt a thouſand Reproaches on him, con- 
fined him in a Priſon, and old him, that in three 
days he ſhould be ſacrificed to her Hatred, by the 
moſt cruel Puniſhumments a deſpiſed Lover could in- 


flict. r 
Alidorus, 


oMe(itth 


ertain. 


in the 8 
0 ſtrive z 
Fairy's 
: midi 
or his 
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Alidorus, for his part, valued trot his Life, which 
rtable to him when abſent from 'Young- 
and-Handſome; and as he was ſatisfied he had no- 
thing to apprehend on her part from AAorilicantis 
Anger, he expected, with Firmneſs of Mind, the 
Death which Ta- been pronounced. . 
In the mean time Dung and-Handſome, who was 
as faithful as her Shepherd, groan d under the Grief 
of loſing him. The Syrens, as ſoon as they had 
carried her to her Palace, diſappear d; and the 
young Fairy, not doubting but that it was the cruel 
Mordicant that had carried Alidorus away, could not 
diſguiſe from her Court the Grief which Her Fen- 


derneſs for her Shepherd, and her Lofſs of him, 
created. 2 LEE „ x „ 5 1 
How many Kings were there jealous of the Mi- 
fortunes to Which the wicked Fairy precipitated 
Alidorus? What a Rage were the Princes her Ad- 
y under ſtood that they had a 
Rival beloved, and ſaw her ſhed Tears for him! 
Vet their Hopes revived at the loſing of him, for 
they were ſenſible that Dung: and Hundſome knew as 
well how to love, as to pleaſe: They ubled 
their Importunities, and every one flatter d himſelf 
with the pleaſing hope of ſucceeding that 7 
Lover; when 'Young-and-Handſome, equally afflitt 
with the Abſence of Alidorus, and wearted with the 
Love of his Rivals, left her Court, and retired to 
the Caſtle of Flowers. 
The ſight of that charming Abode, where 'every _| 
thing reminded her of her lovely Shepherd, ang - — 
mented her Grief and Tenderneſs; when one day, 
as ſhe was walking in theſe pleaſant Gardens, A- 
* las! ſaid ſhe, looking on the Ornaments that embeliſh'd 
t; I once took a pleaſure in you, but am now 
too much raken up with my rief; to think of 
© addin to your Beauties,” e eedfl; {01 Ip | 
As Ape lage an end of theſe words, ſhe per- 
ceivd rhe Flowers moved by a gentle Wind, and 


ſaw them ranged in a different manner; at firſt 


they 


— 
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they 3 the Cyphers of Toung- and - Hand ſome, 


e then other Cyphers, which ſhe knew not, and pre o 
LR Nl | ſently afterwards they form'd diſtindt Letters, by Wl © an 
ML which Loung-and-Handſome read theſe Verſes : | cw 
| Fel 2 1 * rh 
1 W grace this Place bid gentle Zephir wait, © ar 
1 Mitb ſpringing Gales the Flow'rs to conſecrate; aw. 
1 Por Flora every day, Exceſs be ſhecus, | Ex 
. And does his Care luxuriouſly expoſe : q 
|: Ambitious more under your pow'r to live, Co 
Wa | Ff you but ſmile, much greater be quill give. _ 
„ When ſhe had read theſe Verſes, ſhe ſaw in the Pr 
. Air a God, who came to declare his Love to her Sh 
1 drawn in a Chariot of Roſes by white Vapours. er 
"I As ſoon as the Chariot alighted on the Earth, the nl 
os God Zephirus got out of it, and approach'd the 9” 
+ 1 Wt young Fairy: He ſpoke to her with all the Grace 

1 and Gallantry of a Deity, while the young Fairy, ©' 
mcduoo pleaſed with fo glorious a Conqueſt, anſwerd bl 
14 him like a faithful Lover. Zepbirus, not at all diſ- re 
i may'd at the rigorous Anſwers of Tourng-and-Hand- * 

i ſome, bug flatteripg himſelf with the Hopes of ſoft- 
'{ ning her Heart by his gentle Approaches, made con- ſ 
7] ſtant court to her, and — nothing that might \ 
4 pleaſe her: Which contributed much to the Glory t 
19 of Alidarus; thus to have a God for his Rival, and [ 
Is} to be preferred before him. t 
1 All this while Alidorus, that happy Mortal, was a 
5 ready to expire by the Fury of Mordicant; he had 
1 been almoſt a year in that condition, when Zepbirus, 
4 who had no hopes of overcoming the Conſtancy of | 

„ Toung- and Hand ſeme, touch'd with the Tears ſhe 

: i | ſhed, and finding her one day more melancholy 


' than ordinary, ſaid to her, 1 Since I am. no longer 
permitted, charming Fairy, to flatter myſelf With 
the Happineſs of pleaſing you, I will however 
contribute to your Felicity, Tell me what J 
mall do, continued be, to accompliſh it. © Reſtore 
me, Alidorus, reply d the young Fairy with a Saen 
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© created new Love in Zephirus; I have no power 
over another Fairy: but you, Zephirus, are a God, 
© and your Power can reac that cruel Rival. I 
© will endeayour, anſwer'd Zephirus, to overcome 
© the Love you have inſpired me with, to do on 
© an agreeable ſervice.” After theſe Words he flew 


| away, leaving Young-and-Handſome full of pleaſing 
Expectations. 


Zephirus, fully convinced of the young Fairy's 


Conſtancy, and having no hopes left, flew to the 


horrible Priſon where Alidorus was kept, attended 
by ſix impetuous Weſtern Winds, which open'd the 
Priſon-Doors, and afterwards carried the lovely 
Shepherd in a bright Cloud to the Caſtle of Flow- 


[4 ers; where, after he had ſurvey'd him, his Aſto- 


niſhment was not ſo great at the Fidelity of Young- 
and-Handſome. 878 "= 
Alidorus and Young-and-Handſome, overjoy'd to ſee 
ain, thought each other more amia- 
ble, and loved more tenderly. 'Thoſe two Lovers 
return'd the God a thouſand thanks, who after- 
wards left them, and return'd to Flora. + 
Young-and-Handſome, willing that all her Court 
ſhould partake of her Happineſs, celebrated her 
Marriage by a thouſand Sports throughout the Ex- 
tent of her Empire, notwithſtanding the Grief of 
the Princes her Lovers, who were SpeCtators of 
the Triumph of the lovely Shepherd. And. that ſhe 
might be under no Veet F105 19 for the future of 
Mordicant's Rage againſt Alidorus, learnt him the 
Fairy Art, and preſented him with the Gift of per- 
etual Youth. After having beftow'd ſo great a 
lefling on her happy Lover, mindful of his Glory, 
ſhe gave him the Caſtle of Flowers, and made him 
to be acknowledged Sovereign of that Country, 
where his Anceſtors had formerly reign'd; ſo that 
he became the greateſt of Kings, Where he had been 
the moſt charming of Shepherds. 1 "RP 
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The Continuation of the Story of Don Fer- ſpe 
dinand of Toledo. 


0 
| x 
ON Ferdinand had gain'd fo much the Atten- * ! 
tion of his Hearers, that Day came inſenfibly [Mt * * 
upon them, when Leonora and Matilda, who ſfeem'd WR « 
no ways inclined to fleep, were deſired by their 
Lovers to go into their Cabbin, to take ſome Reft | 
in the midſt of all their Troubles. They were 
Juſt entring into the Gulph of Fenice, when the 
Weather Ss ſuddenly, put them in ſome fear 
for their Lives; and being toſs'd by the Winds and 
Waves ſome time, they found themſelves drove a- 
bove an hundred Leagues from the Gulph, and up- 
on the Weather's changing, and the Sea's growing 
calm again, were attacked by two Brigantines, 
commanded by Zeromy, a famous Corſair, who came 
upon them ſo ſoon after the 'Tempeſt, that they had 
hardly time to think of defending themſelves. After 
the firſt Broadſide, the Spaniſh Captain ſtruck, and 
our young Lovers ſaw themſelves reduced to the 
hard Neceſſity of acknowledging a Corſair for their 
Maſter : I don't pretend to repreſent the Exceſs of 
their Grief, which is much more eaſy to compre- 
hend; the Ship was ſoon crouded with Turks, who 
not only robb'd them of their Effects, but alſo of 
their Liberty: however, as they might judge, by 
the Reſpe& that was ſhew'd thoſe Ladies, and the 
Magnificence of their Clothes, that they were of 
conſiderable Quality, they treated them with more 
Civility than they could expect from Barbarians. 
Zoromy took the two Lovers and their Miſtreſſes 
on board him, and bid Leonora and Matilda, in French, 
not afMiCct themſelves, for that he would ſweeten 
the Bitterneſs of their Captivity as much as poſſi- 
ble. To which they erd only with their 
Tears, that diſcover'd the Greatneſs of their Sor- 
| - row; 
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row; which went to the very hearts of the two 
Spaniards, tho they ſupported it with a great deal 
of Courage. When Leonora had an opportunity to 
ſpeak to Don Ferdinand, ſhe ſaid to him, Since we 
© could not foreſee our Fate, I think it would be 
* moſt proper 2 ſhould paſs for my Brother; and 
if we are ſeparated, you may comfort yourſelf 
with this, that III ſooner ceaſe to live, than 
change. Oh! Madam, cry'd the amorous Don Fer- 
© dinand, what is this you tell me of? Can I poſſi- 
* bly undergo the Misfortune of parting from you! 
We muſt provide againſt: every thing, replied ſhe, 
in the miſerable Condition we are in, and pre- 
* pare ourſelves withouc Weakneſs. * You have 
too much Courage, ſaid he, which I am afraid 
proceeds from your Indifference! How can you 
form to yourſelf ſach Suſpicions, replied ſhe, with 
* a melancholy Look ; ſince what I have done for you, 
© in leaving my Father's Houſe, 1s a ſufficient 
Proof of my Friendſhip? * I am not ungrateful, 
Madam, anfwer'd Don Ferdinand, but a miſerable 
« Wretch, oppreſs'd with the moſt fatal Strokes of 
Fortune, therefore pardon my Fears; were you 
not ſo dear to me, I ſhould be leſs unjuſt,” Such 
tender Sentiments afforded the lovely Leonora great 
Comfort, who expreſs'd hers in Terms more pro- 
per to aſſuage his Grief. They agreed to go to 
ſpeak to Zoramy, to know his Intentions, and what 
Sum he ask'd for their Ranſom; but as ſoon as 
that Propofition was. made, the proud Corſair im- 
poſed Silence: Theſe Ladies muſt think, ſaid he, 
© to pleaſe the Grand Viſier Achmet, to whom I de- 
termine to make a Preſent of them, for the man 
Obligations I have receiv'd' ; 

What News was this to Perſons that loved ſo 
well, and flatter'd themſelves, with being ſet at 
. liberty ! When Don Ferdinand told Leonora of it, 
ſhe Was ſtruek with the moſt lively Grief; but 
thinking it too great a Weakneſs to abandon herſelf 
entirely to her Sorrows, and ſeeing the Pain ſhe 

* | 2 gave 
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gave her generous Lover, ſhe reſolved to have re. 
courſe to her Courage, to ſtifle one part, and to 
conceal the other as much as poſſible : And for Don 
James and Matilda, their Sentiments and Reſolu- 
tions were no Teſs generous, they ſwore to each 
other an eternal Love, which was at that time 
their only Comfort. The Wind proving favourable, 
they arrived in a ſhort time at Conſtantinople, where 
the Ladies diſembark'd, and were conducted to 25 
rony's Houſe, where they ſtaid ſome time to ref 
themſelves after the Fatigue of their Voyage, that 
they might recover the natural Vivacity of their 
Eyes, and the Freſhneſs of their Complexions; he 
clothed them, after the Turkiſp manner, in Cloth 
of Gold, and having had their Jewels ſet in Chains 
of Gold, faſten'd them to their Arms. Don Ferd. 
nand and Don James had Slaves Habits of the ſame Þ 
Stuff, but their good Mien ſet them off more than | 
- Zoromy's Jewels. Thus dreſs d, they were all four car 
\ ried to a Country-Seat of the Grand Viſier's, nigh 
_ Conſtantinople, which he uſed to retire to with a ſmall 
Court to divert himſelf. Achmet receiv'd cromy after 
an obliging manner, admired the good Mien of his 
Slaves, and told him he had never beheld any thing Ss 
Jo beautiful as Leonora. As he ſpoke very good Spa- 
niſb, looking on Leonora with an Air of Tenderneſ; 
and Compaſſion, he ſaid to her, Throw off, Ma- 
dam, thoſe Chains, Heaven has made you to give 
© to all that ſee you. To which Gallantry, Leonor 
return'd no Anſwer, but louring, fell a crying, 
What are you grieved to be among us? continued 
© the Viſiter; I can aſſure you, you had not more 
Power in your own Country than here. 1 
* ought always, Sir, replied ſhe, whatever Bounty 
you fo generouſly promiſe me, to diſtruſt my For- 
© tune for the future, ſince what has befel me; 
therefore I beg of you not to think me ungrate- 
ful, if I ſhew not all the Senſibility I owe to 
Ip your Favour : Burt, Sir, added ſhe, throwing herſelf 
' © at his feet, if you would dry up my Tears, be 
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© pleaſed to ſet a Price on our Liberty, that we may 
« ſee our Friends and Relations again. To which 
he anſwer d, Since that fair Damſel is thy Sifter, 
t and theſe Slaves thy Brothers, I will grant you 
© what you ask for them; but for yourſelf, I muſt 
© take ſome time to think of it. By this Anſwer” 
they knew that Acbmet gave them their liberty, 


only to ſeparate them from Leonora; and being re® 
Z ſolved not to leave her, they made the Viſier this 


Anſwer, with a great deal of Reſpe&:. We de- 
© ſerve not, Sir, the Favour you are pleaſed to grant 


aus, if we make. uſe of it before we have ſhew'd- 
$ © ourſelves worthy. of it; therefore we make bold 


© to. beg of you to ſuffer us to remain: ſome time in 
the number of your Slaves, to pay our Acknow- 


= 


remember the Preſent he had made, he conducted. 
Leonora and Matilda into the Apartment of his Wo- 
men, where he kept ſome of the fineſt in the 
World; he being a Man given up entirely to his 
Pleaſures, but not ſo much as to neglett any ways 
the Affairs of the Publick. He was both handſome, 
generous, and gallant, ſince -he had ſeen ſeveral 
other Courts, beſides that of Conſtantinople. 
Theſe two Spaniſh Ladies he lodged in an Apart- 
ment of ſurprizing Beauty and Magnificence, and 
came conſtantly every day to ſee Leonora; beſides: 


the conſiderable Preſents he ſent, which were ſuffi- 


cient to inform the beautiful Lady what terrible 
Cireumſtances ſhe was in, and that he would not. 
wait long for Favours he might command : there-- 
fore ſhe ſometimes told him, that whatever was 
poſſeſs d by force, always in the end had ſome fa- 
tal Conſequence, and that an Heart that yielded 
through Inclination, and not Violence, was by far- 
moſt preferable. And whenever he preſs'd her hard, 
ſhe always conjured him to give her liberty to askE 
herſelf, whether her Eſteem for him proceeded. 
from Authority or Tenderneſs; in which Propofi-- 
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tion he difcover'd fo much Delicacy, that he pro- 
miſed to do every thing that might pleaſe her. 
He uſed Matilda with all the Civilities imagina- 
ble, and to engage her in his Intereſts, made her 
very conſiderable Preſents; and for Don Ferdinand 
and Don James, he treated them ſo generouſly, 
* they ſeem'd more like Friends than Slaves. 
ut alas! what a melancholy Living was this for 
Don Ferdinand, never to ſee his Miſtreſs, and to 
know ſhe was in the power of an abſolute Rival! 
His Soul was in continual Alarms, firft, for the 
Weakneſs of the Sex, and next, on account of the 
Viſier's Power. Don James, whoſe Uneaſineſs up- 
on Matilda's account was not ſo great, comforted 
him the beſt he could, and endeavour'd to mitigate 
bis Pains. Leonora prolong'd the time the Viſier 
bad preſcribed for her to pledge her Faith, and re- 
ceive his, as long as ſhe could; and tho ſhe had 
great reaſon to commend her own Proceedings, yet 
was ſhe no leſs afflicted than Don Ferdinand. In 
ſhort, the Viſier preſs'd her at laſt to determine on 
What ſhe intended to do, telling her, that he in- 
tended to marry her, and make her happy, and 
that he ſhould expett her Anſwer the firft time he 
came; at Which Leorora appear'd melancholy and 
thoughtful. After he was gone, Matilda came in, 
and ſeeing 


the Tears trickling down her Cheeks, 
ask'd what new Subject ſhe had for that Grief, 
Whereupon ſhe told her all that had paſs d, and 
ſpoke of Don Ferdinand with a great deal of Fen- 
dernefs ; bur perceiving the Viſier liſtening behind 
a Cloſet- door that belong'd to another Room, but 
open'd into that, and ſeeming not to know he was 
there, continued the Diſcourſe, and ſaid, © I am 
«© ſenſible, that if Don Ferdinand had not been faith- 
ful, I ſhould not have been able to liave diſpenſed 


With the Oaths we made, but ſhould have loft my 


© Life, to Have preſerved my Heart his; nay, no 
© Separation ſhould have alter'd my Sentiments : 
« but the wungrateful Wretch fiks been falfe ; you 


© know, 
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* know, Siſter, how baſely he has uſed me; I am 
© reſolved to forget him, for my own quiet ſake, 
© and never to ſpeak to him more. | . 
The Viſier retired. very much concerned, and 
could not forbear asking Matilda ſeveral Queſtions, 
who knew too well what Anſwers to return; and 
Leonora being inform'd. by her of what paſs'd be- 
tween them, and knowing that ſhe ought to ma- 
nage a Lover, in whoſe power ſhe was, with a 
great deal of Art, {he ſent for him into her Cham- 
ber, who, when he came in, diſcover'd by her 
Looks the Grief ſhe was oppreſs'd with. Com- 
© plain not, Sir, ſaid ſbe, that my Heart was en- 
© caged before I knew you, which I could not re- 
© ſolve to own; but ſince you are inform'd of it, 
you know alſo how falſe he has proved to me, 
and if you will allow me ſome time to calm my 
© Troubles, I can promiſe you all the Marks of the 
* Acknowledgment I owe to your Goodneſs." © Þ 
© confeſs, ſaid be, my Love and Honour were both 
© offended, to find there was a Competitor with ma 
for your Heart; I was not ſurprized at thy In- 
difference, which I attributed to thy Vouth: nay, 
II flatter'd myſelf with the hopes, that I might be 
the firſt that might touch thy Heart with ſome 
* Tenderneſs; but alas! cruel Fair, I dare not now 
hope for it. As he made an end of theſe words, 
he caſt his Eyes on Leonora, to ſeek ſome Eaſe in 
hers; and ſhe at that very time looking favourably 
at him, pleaſed him as well as if ſhe had ſaid the 
moſt obliging things in the World. 'Thus ſhe ma- 
naged while ſhe meditated on her Flight; to bring 
which about, ſhe neglected nothing to gain time, 
and make uſe of the firſt Opportunity that offer d, 
to which end, Fortune was not ſlow at this time. 
The Grand Signior return'd to Conſtantinople, 
Where the Viſier was obliged to attend, and as 
Leonora was not then in a perfect State of Health, 
he would not put her to the Fatigue of a Journey; 
when going into her LI to take his —_— 
| 4 7 | 
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he ſaid, © My charming Leonora, T am going from 
you for two or three days, and ſeem as if I left 
my better part behind me, ſince nothing but the 
* Remembrance of thy Promiſes could make me re- 
* folve on it. Alas! what will become of me, if 
* you ſhould not keep them, and I ſhould loſe 
* thee? O Heavens! Ee And ſtopping there, 
he ſtood ſome time muſing, which put Leonora into 
a terrible Fright, left he ſhould have diſcover'd her 
Deſign; but reſuming the Diſcourſe again, he 
ery'd out, * No, I will not alarm myſelf with any 
, 1 Fears, Leonora has granted me her 
Love. Ves, you poſſeſs it entire, interrupted Le- 
* onora; I ſhould think myſelf unfit to live, if I 
* anſwerd your Paſſion with Indifterence : go whi- 
ther your Duty calls you, and fear not but your 
Return back will be acceptable to me.” Achmet 
was ſo much affected with what ſhe ſaid, that he 
gave her a thouſand Aſſurances of an everlaſting 
Paſhon : and when he bid her adieu, it was in ſo 
touching a manner, that one would have thought 
him in the moſt inexpreſſible Agonies. 

Don Frdinand and Don Fames having been in- 
form'd of their Miſtreſſes Deſigns, ſeconded them 
with ſo happy a Succeſs, as to find out the means 
to hire a Veiel: Leoncra having gain'd ſome Chri- 
ſian Slaves entirely devoted to her, who upon a 
Signal given, ſet the Seraglio on fire in ſeveral 
parts at once; the Confuſion and Diſorder that 
generally attend theſe ſorts of Accidents, facili- 
tated our Lovers Entry into the Womens Apart- 


Leonora, Matilda, and ſome truſty Slaves: and as 
the Palace was ſituate by the Sea-fide, Sloops wait- 
ed for to carry them on board the Veſlel ; which, 


away with a favourable Wind for the Gulph of 
Venice, Never was any Voyage more agreeable and 
pleaſant, wherein theſe tender Lovers had the hap- 
Pineſs of being together, and entertaining _ 

other 


ments, and gave them an opportunity to carry off 


as ſoon as they came, weigh'd Anchor, and ſail'd 
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and Matilda intended, when they came there, to 


& 7/ede's Conſent ; but upon more ſerious Reflections 
they both thought, that if they ſhould defer their 
Marriage, their enraged Relations a 4 prevent 
it, and if it was conſummated, it woul 

their power, and that after ſome time their Anger 
might be over; if not, the Jewels that the Viſier 
had given Leonora would keep an Equipage ſuitable 
to their Birth: therefore they agreed upon it, and 
this Reſolution render'd the two Lovers Joys inex-- 


e L 97 al 
other with the Tranſports of their Joy. Leonora 


2 


o into a Convent, till Don Ferdinand and Don Fames 
ad got the Count de Fuentes's and the Marquiſs of 


be out of 


preſſible. ; | 
But to return to the Marquiſs of Toledo; he no 
ſooner knew of Leonora s being gone, but he pre- 
pared to follow after her; and the Count de Fen- 
tes, who was very much afflicted, went with him, 
and negle&ed no means to overtake theſe ran-away 
Children, but, as it happen d, took the wrong Rout. . 
Tho the Count de Fuentes's Concern was extraordi- 
nary, yet it became not ſo extravagant as the Mar- 
quiſs's Grief, who threaten'd to diſinherit his Son; 
and was ſo much diſorder'd thereby, that his Phy- 
ficians thought him in ſo great danger, that Don 
F-rdinand's Friends endeavour'd, by the reſpectful 
Letters he ſent, to- appeaſe him. At laſt, when he 
perceived he ſhould die, he forgave him, as like- 
wiſe did the Count de Fuentes his Daughters, who 
were not only married, but their Choice proved 
beyond what any of their Family could have pro- 
poſed for them. When the Marquiſs was dead, and 


{ "when Don Ferdinand had paid all the Honoygs due 


to his Memory, he and Don Fames came to Cadiz 
with their Brides, where they were complimented 
by all that knew them; and among the reft, their 
generous Friend and Relation Don Franciſco, whoſe 
Services had appear'd throughout ſo eminent, that 
Don James, who was never ungrateful, ask d him 
how he ſhould acquit 8 of the n 

ä . he 
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he lay under. Don Franciſco told him he might ea. 
fily do that, by giving him his beautiful Siſter, 
—_ Charms he had fo long adored; acquainting 
him withal, that ſhe had no Averſion to his Paſ- 
fion, and it lay entirely in his breaſt to make them 
happy. Don 8 embraced him with all the 
WE. of Friendſhip, and ſaid to him in an obli- 
ging manner; I only complain that you ſhould 
© keep a Secret from me, in whoſe power it was 
* to ſerve you: My Sifter ſhall certainly be no o- 
© ther's but yours, and for her Fortune, I will make 
© it worth your Acceptance. Don Franciſco, whoſe 
Joy was beyond deſcription, ſaid all the moſt en- 
gaging things he could think of, and then went 
with Don ; to the Convent where his Siſter 
was brought up ; who not only diſcover'd in their 
Converſation a great ſhare of Wit, but could not 
diſguiſe her Sentiments ſo well, but that her Bro- 
ther penetrated into them. In ſhort, he took her 
out of this Religious Houſe, the Wedding was ſe- 
lemnized at his own with great Magnificence ; and 
Gans theſe three Lovers and their Miftreſſes became 
apPy/ « | 
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do ſee it, _ bought it: but the Houſe not being 
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Re Younz Man, whoſe Father was a ſubſtan- 
tial Tradeſman in Paris, and had left him 
a plentiful Fortune, having Vanity enough 
to ſet up for a Man of Faſhion, becauſe 

he was rich; and thinking that he might not have 
Reſpe& paid to his new-aſſumed Quality in a Place 
where he had been known to have ferved behind a 
Counter, bethought himſelf of going into the Coun- 
try, and making himſelf diſtinguiſhed, by ſetting; 
up for a Man of Learning and Judgment; and to 
that end bought a Cloſet of Books that were a 
young Student's, who was lately dead, not doubt- 
ing in the leaſt but he ſhould be as good a Scholar, 
firce he had the ſame Books: and likewife, that he 
might paſs for a Man of Bravery, learnt to fence, 
but in the main was a mere Braggadocio. After this, 
he was in diſpute what Country to pitch. upon; 
when at laſt bending his Thoughts towards Norman- 
dy, he fix'd there, and ſet out for Rouen, Where he 
found many of his Father's Correſpondents, who 


firove who ſhould entertain him beſt, but all to no- 


purpoſe: he was a Man of Quality, and ſo no 
Company for 'Tradeſmen ; and to perſuade the World 
he was really one, told the moſt ridiculous. Stories. 
imaginable. After having enquired what Eſtates 
there. were to be diſpoſed of thereabouts, and be- 
ing told of one that lay by the Sea-lide; the De- 
ſcription of ir pleaſed him ſo well, that he went 


fine 
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fine enough, he pulled it down, and built another, 
in which, as he pretended to every thing, he ated 
as chief Architect. The Situation of this Eftate 
was very pleaſant, it being along the Sea-ſide, 
where a he River diſembogued itſelf; over which 
he built a great ſtrong Bridge, and on that his 
Houſe, or Caſtle, as we ſhall ſometimes call it, to 
which you muſt aſcend on either fide ſixty Stone 
Steps with Iron Rails; ſo that if it either rain'd 
hard, or the Sun ſhone hot, you run the riſque of 
being drown'd or burnt: and to complain, was an 
umpardonable Fault. | gn 

| ut that our Gentleman-Cit might not be known, 
he reſolved to lay aſide his Paternal Name, and call 
himſelf Monſieur de la Dandinardiere; the length 
of which Name he thought would conduce very 
much towards the impoſing on his Neighbours, 
who were for the moſt part Country Gentlemen 
of moderate Eſtates, and irtle acquainted with the 
Court : and to make them yield the ſooner to this 
Impoſition, always had his Pockets full of Letters 
from Perſons of the firſt Quality, of his own wri- 
ting; but in what Stile, Heaven knows. However, 
they were always full of what News was moſt re- 
markable in that Province, and among the reſt, the 
King was always in pain for his Health. 'To ſup- 
port the Rank aſſumed, he kept a Pack of Dogs, 
and a Valet call'd Alain, who anfwer'd to as many 
Titles as his Maſter pleaſed to employ him in Of- 
fices, either as Secretary, Hoftler, Cook, Steward, 
or Valet. One day, as this Valet was hunting in 
ſome neighbouring Grounds, and had kill'd ſome 
Game, a Gentleman of a paſſionate Temper meet- 
ing with him in his, beat him heartily; and upon 
Alain's threatning that his Maſter would make him 
anſwer it at the Seſſions, told him, that ſinee he 
thought to frighten him, he would let him ſee that 
he knew who Monſieur de la Dandinardiere was, and 
deſired him to carry him four or five Strokes on 
the Face from him, and ask him if he had ever 
meaſured ſuch with his Yard, The 
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he Valet went home with ſwell'd' Eyes; and a 


bloody Face, without any Game, tho his Maſter de- 


pended on having ſome, to treat the next day two 
or three honeſt Curates of the adjacent Villages.. 
When Alain had told him his Misfortunes, and that 
Villeville, which was the Gentleman's Name, was the 


Perſon who put this Aﬀront upon him; he flew in- 


to a terrible Paſſion, for he was very cholerick, 
and very much offended at any Diſreſpe& ſhewn to 
him: III be revenged, ſaid he, pulling bis Hat over 
* his Eyes; was I not now buſy, he ſhould find the 
difference between my being his Friend and Foe. 
© I have a River that runs under my Houſe, and 
© the Sea ebbing and flowing before my Windows, 
© my Houſe cover'd with Slates; and this ſorry Fel- 
© low's is nought but Mud-Walls, and thatch'd with 
© Straw. While he was walking about in this 

Heat, with his Hands behind him, in came the Ba- 

ron de St. Thomas, who was a Gentleman beloved 
all thereabouts for the good Offices he did his: 
Neighbours ; ſince there were no Quarrels, but he 

made them up, nor no Marriage, or any Affair of 
conſequence concluded, before his Advice was ta- 

ken. He was of a good Family, but had little or 

no Fortune, which made him ſubmit to marry a. 
very homely Woman, who was reſolved to lay out 
what ſhe could to make herſelf handſome, notwith- - 
ftanding their Circumſtances would not allow of it. 

She had two beautiful Daughters, whom ſhe could 
not endure, becauſe: they were grown up too ſoon, . 
and all People of Underſtanding paid a greater de- 


. ference to them; for which. reaſon ſhe kept them 


lock d up in a Summer-houſe at the end of the 
Garden. In this Solitude they read as many Ro- 
mances as they pleaſed, and knowing themſelves 
handſome, and that Fortune was unkind to them, 


they fancied themſelves to be unfortunate Prin- 


ceſſes, who lived in expeQation of ſome Knight's 
coming to deliver them out of this inchanted Caſtle. 
The little Acquaintance they had with the World, 


, £oge* 
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together with theſe Chimeras, made them fo much 
out of the way, tho they wanted no Senſe; yet 
their Education render d them ſingular, which 
their Mother was not inſenſible of, but was very 
eaſy on that ſcore: provided they put her to no 
expence, and that all was laid out on herſelf, their 
Imaginations might be as extravagant as they plea- 
ſed. Monſieur de St. Thomas was not a little con- 
cerned at the Extravagancies of his Daughters, and 
if he had enjoy'd a more plentifal Fortune, would 
have endeavour d to make them ſenſible of them; 
but fince they could be no otherwiſe happy, than 
in their Imagination, he was forced to in them 
pleaſe themſelves that way. 

The Baron de St. Thomas was very much ſurprized 
at the Outrage he obſerved Monſieur Dandinardiere 
was in, and W 9 to him, I hardly know 
© you to-day; What is the matter with you? 
© What is the matter! Neighbour, reply'd the otber; 
© thould I ell you, you would die away in Amaze- 
© ment: the Sieur Viileville has affronted me, kill'd 
© my Dogs, aſſaſſinated my Huntſman, and call'd me 
Scoundrel; but- Well, F1l fay no more, you 
© ſhall ſee——— What, interrupted Monſieur de 
St. Thomas, do you deſign to meaſure Swords? 
© Yes, I da, anſwer d Dandinardicre, and will kill 
© him at the firſt Thruſt, or elſe I ſhall not be ſa- 
© tisfied. © You muſt moderate your Paſſion, ſaid 
the Baron, you know the cruel Fate of all Dueliſts; 
+* ſhould your Deſign be known to any of your Ene- 
*.mies, you would be obliged to quit the Kingdom 
immediately. My Honour, anſterd Dandinar- 
 * diere, has always been dearer to me than my Life; 
| *©* ſhould I bear theſe Inſults, I might leave my 
* * Houfe: Theſe Norman Dogs treat me ill; net that 
IJ call them Dogs, Sir, ſaid bs, to affront you, but 
only out of the Exceſs of my Paſſion to Vlleville. 
Sir, reply d Monfieur de St. Thomas, I don't take 
 *© things fo literally; but to let you ſee how much 
I am devoted to your Service, if you are reſolved 

© to 
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« to fight, I am ready to carry the Challenge. This 
Propoſition ſurprized Dantlmardiere ; the Danger he 
was in abated his Paſſion, and his Friend's Zeal at 
this time ſeem'd tie moſt mſupportable thing in 
the World. After ſome muſing, he reply'd, © Do. 
© you think in your conſcience, that if I ſhould 
night with this Clown, that the Court will not 
© take notice of it? * You need but appoint the 
© Place, veply'd the Baron; I know Villeville will not 
© refuſe you.” © Is he then a Man of Bravery 7 an- 
fer d Dandinardiere, ſomewhat diſorder d. Yes, to 
Raſhneſs, reply d the Baron; he has kill'd more Men 
jn his life-time, than fome have Flies. I am glad at 
my very Soul of that, ſaid he, putting the beſt face be 
* * could on the matter; I remember the ſixteenth Duel 
3 * I fought, I kill d my Antagoniſt before he well 
+ knew where he was. Oh! I never queſtten'd' 
© your Abilities, added the Baron; bat do you intend 
* me the Pleaſure of being ferviceable to you 7 
I am determined on it, but will do nothing raſh-- 
ly, ſaid Dandinardiere; I ſhall have the honour 
© to ſee you again in two or three days time.” 
Then changing the Diſcourſe, they talked of what 
News there was from Paris and the Army. 

Monſieur de St. Thomas had much ado to forbear 
laughing before our Cit's face, and therefore got 
away as faſt as he could, Long naturally gay, and: 
of a quick and ready Apprehenſion, and ſeeing the 
Perplexity Dandinardieve was in, and that he was 
more vex'd at himſelf for boaſting ſo much, than 
at Villeville for his Aﬀront, was reſolved to carry on 
the matter to make ſport: and having a Valet, a 
notable Fellow, who was a Gaſconiard, and no 
ways wanting in all the natural Qualifications of 
his Country, whom inſtructing in what he ſhould. 
do, he ſent, two or three days afterwards, to Dan- 
dinardiere in a Buff Coat, a black crape Neckcloth, 
a A Hat, a great leathern Belt, in- 
which hung the moſt terrible Sword that had ever 
been ſeen ſinee the time of Milliam the Conqueror. 
8 | Dau- 
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Dandinardiere was ares along by the Sea-ſhore, 
Then all on a ſudden he ſaw this Bullyhuff fo nigh 
bim, that notwithſtanding his great deſire to ſhun 
him, yet he could not well do it. Are not you, 
© ſaid the other, Monſieur Dandinardiere?* How! 
© reply d he, trembling.. * How ! continued the other, what 
© do you mean by that Anſwer? I mean, ſaid 
© Dandinardiere, that I don't know you, and am 
© not very fond of any new Acquaintance ; there- 
© fore I anſwer in two words, that I am call'd per- 
© haps Dandinardiere, and perhaps not. Then your 
© How is explain'd, ſaid our Bravo; for my part, I 
© muſt tell you without Ceremony, that Monſieur 
© V/illeville being inform'd of your Behaviour, deſires 
© you to meet him, three days hence, in the next 
© Wood: I am to be his Second, therefore it is 
© proper you provide one. | 
Dandinardiere was ſo ſurprized, that this Hector 
had time to get away, and hide himſelf behind a 
Bank the Sea had thrown up, before he could re- 
cover out of his Fright; and Dandinardiere, who in 
ſuch a caſe as this would rather have to do with 
a Devil than a Man, perſuaded. himſelf that it was 
an Apparition, and that ſome evil Spirit had put 
on this fantaſtical Form to diſturb his Repoſe: and 
upon this 5 eee deceived himſelf in his Con- 
jectures, that he might make the World believe it, 
and come off with Honour. When he came home, 
all pale and trembling, he found the Prior Richecour 
and the Viſcount Berginville, who were come to pay 
him a Viſit, but ſaw him not, becauſe they were 
buſy, looking at. ſome old Heroes which Dandinar- 
diere had adorn'd his Hall with; but their Names 
and principal Actions were writ in ſo ſmall a Cha- 
racter, that the Prior and Viſcount were diſputing 
thereupon, one ſaying it was Gilet, and the other 
Gillot: Whereupon our Gentleman-Cit ſtepping up, 
ſaid it was Gille de Dandinardiere, his. Grandfather, 
who was bred up by Lewis the Eleventh, King of 
Fance, in the Castle of Anboiſe, with Charles the 
= : ” _ Eighth, 


was 
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Eighth, his Sen. Now, ſaid he, this little Prince 
Was a fine Child, and endow'd with great Senſe, 
© and loved my Grandfather Gille to diftraftion; and 
© Lewis fearing, as the Hiſtory ſays, that his Son 
© might, ſome time or other, dethrone him, to ſe- 
© cure himſelf, brought him up very indifferently, 
© and fed him with grofs Meats: bur Gille, his Fa- 
© yourite, had always Dainties, which he never 
„fail d to let his Maſter partake of; inſomuch that 
* to recompence him, he made him I know not 
© what, but I believe it was Conſtable. © I am 
© ſure there never was any of that Name, ſaid 
© the Prior. That's no matter, reply'd Dandinardiere, 
at leaſt if he was not Conftable, he was Admiral 
© of the Horſe; for tis certain, the Truncheon he 
© holds in his hand fignifies no ſmall Poſt.. Thus 
he explain'd to them all that he had caufed to be 
writ of his Anceſtors, which he had all by heart, 
and had continued therein a long time, notwith- 
ſtanding the Apparition he had ſeen, if the Vif⸗ 
count, caſting his Eyes on him, and ſeeing him as 
pale as death, had not ſaid, Alas! Sir, you are 
going to die, you are ſtrangely changed“ * Nay, 
© after what has happen'd, tis a mercy I am alive, 
© ſaid he; for if J had not had good Courage, I ſhould 
© have died away immediately: Think with your- 
© ſelves, Gentlemen, what Condition a Man muſt 
© be in, to ſee a Devil in a human Shape, with 
* Eyes full of infernal Malice and cloven Feet. 
Then he told them all that happen'd by the Sea- 


| ſhore; bur as ſerious as the Prior and Viſcount af- 


fected ro be, they could not help laughing at this 
chimerical Fright of his, but wink'd, and ſignified 
their Thoughts to each other by their Smiles: 
then, after ſome Exclamations upon ſuch an extra- 
3 Adventure, they adviſed him to let blood, 

e conſented to with a great deal of plea- 


ſure, becauſe let things go as they would, he ſhould 
gain thereby ſame reſpite, 


A 
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A Surgeon was immediately ſent for, but before 
he could come, Dinner was ready, and Dandinardiere 
would eat nothing, tho. he was very hungry, and 
the freſh Breezes from off the Sea had got him a 
good Stomach, had not his Friends told him he 
muſt, to get Strength to refift both Men and De- 
vils; which Advice. he not only approved, but fol- 
Jow'd, and eat more than both his Gueſts. But as 
the Surgeon lived a great way off, the Prior and 
Viſcount were gone before he came, each admiring 
ag his Folly of boaſting he was deſcended from a 
Favourite of Charles the Eighth, and his pretending 
he was frighten'd by a Devil; both agreeing that 
there was ſomewhat very pleaſant in what he had 
told them, and thereupon reſolved to go to the 
Baron St. Thomas to unriddle the matter. When 
they came there, they found him in his uſual Gay- 
ety of Temper, tho. he had no great reaſon for it; 
fince his Wife and Daughters, as I have ſaid be- 
fore, intermix'd ſome Gall with his Sweets. He 
told his Friends the trick he had put upon Dandi- 
nardiere, and {hew'd them the Man that had put 
him into ſuch a terrible fright, defiring them to 
keep the Secret, and he would. go and offer his 
Service againft Villeville, and give them an exact 
account of Dandinardiere's Behaviour, when the Duel 
mould be propoſed ; with which they were both 
ſo very well pleaſed, that they defired the Baron 
it might be the next day. ; 
When the Surgeon came, Dandinardiere was not 
willing to loſe one drop of his Blood, bur paid him 
liberally to ſay he had, and order'd his Servants to 
ſay the ſame. The Baron went early the next 

orning, when the faithful Alain told him he could 
not wake bis Maſter, becauſe he was very ſick. 
© Oh ! ſaid the Baron, I have buſineſs of the utmoſt 
importance; therefore, good Friend Alain, o 
© his Door, for I muſt ſpeak with him,” Alain coulc 
not deny the Baron admittance any longer, who. 
found Dandinardiere in bed, in à black W 
i an 
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and a red woollen Cap on his Head, with a'Toilet 
anſwerable thereunto. How can you ſleep, ſaid 
Monſieur de St. Thomas, while Villeville is waiting 
for you at the Place appointed? He told me ye- 
© fterday he ſent you a Challenge, and that he is 
© reſolved to fight you, whatever comes on it; and 
] cannot believe you will refuſe him that Satiſ- 
faction. At this Dandinardiere trembled ſo much. 
with fear, that he could not diſguife it: * I needs: 
« muſt own, ſaid he, that I came not here to cut 
© Throats; had I any ſuch Deſigns, I ſhould have 
© ftay'd in Paris, which is a murdering Place, 
« where ſome People take a pleaſure in torment ing 
© others. I came into this Province to live peace- 
© ably, and I have enough to render my Life plea- 
© fant; why then ſhould you adviſe me to riſque 
© what is ſo dear to me? I é adviſe you as a 
* Friend, reply'd the Barn, you ought to follow the 
Steps of your glorious Anceftors; would you loſe 
* your Honour for two or three Thrufts with a 
* Sword? If the word Duel ſeems harſh in your 
Ears, we will change it, and call it a Rencoun- 
ter: I intend to ſerve you, and will be your Se- 
* cond, tho I hazard much more than yen; for ÞF 
have a Wife and two Daughters, but for a Friend 
© I will venture all. FEE 
Dandinardiere ſeeing himſelf thus cloſely preſs d, 
had recourſe to a Feint, which had but ill Succeſs. 
He fell back on his Pillow, and cry'd out with all 
his might, © I ſhall die, I ſhall die, I bled fo much 
„in the Night, for my Bandage unbound, and 1 
© loft two Pail-fulls of Blood, that IT faint.“ Where- 
upon cloſing his Eyes, he ſtretchd himſelf out, 
and reſolved not to open them till the Baron was. 
gane, who pulled him about, ſhaked him heartily, 
and gave him two or three Fillips on the Noſe ; all 
which he took with a great deal of patience: then 
running to a Bafon of Water that ſtood by, he 
threw ſo much in his face, that Dandinardiere, fear- 
ung a ſecond Inundation, open'd his Eyes, 1 
5 turn 
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_ © that is the Fate of thoſe who keep not the Aſſig- 
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beg of you, Sir, 
© ſaid he, if you ſee me faint, to let me die, rather 
than uſe me thus. © I ſee my Zeal is taken ill, 
© reply'd the Baron; but no matter for that, I am 
your Friend, and ready to ſerve you: if you 
would but fight, I ſhould be ſatisfied. * For 
© God's ſake, Sir, auſw¾er d Dandinardiere, let me 
© alone, for you are more troubleſome than Villeville,” 
© Would you be aflaſſinated, added the Baron, for 
nations they make.” At this Menace he began to 
be uneaſy, and ſaid, © Let me think a little, and 
then I will give you a poſitive Anſwer.” Where- 
upon Monſieur de St. Thomas, thinking he ſhould tire 
him too much, if he ſhould urge him any more, 
took his leave, and went home, tho Dandinardiere 
preſs'd him hard to ſtay at Dinner. 
When he was alone, he thought very ſeriouſly of 
the Engagements he in honour laid under, and at 
the ſame time believ'd he had found out a way to- 
preſerve his Reputation, and to fleep in a whole 
Skin, and that was to make Alain, arm'd cap-a-pee, 
fight Velleville, and for himſelf to appear in the ſame - 
Arms to the Baron and others; ſo that they would 
not know but that it was. himſelf that ſhould 
fight. Then calling his faithful Alain, he ſaid, I 
do not doubt of thy AﬀeGion, but there are ſome 
things that do not abſolutely depend on ourſelves; 
for example, no Man can be brave, who in the 
© bottom is a Coward, fince all his Endeavours to. 
be ſo are in vain : for my part, I was born with 
© a Princely Heart, full of Courage and Reſolution; 


© thou knoweſt, Alain, that that pitiful Fellow, Vi- 
© eville, would fight me; if I ſhould reſolve. on it, 
© he is a dead Man at the. rſt Thrufſt.; but. I have 
© Riches, and ſhould be ſorry ta loſe them, if he, 
as he is haſty, ſhould kill me before I. have put 
« myſelf in a Poſture to prevent him: therefore 
the only Remedy that. I can think of in this _ | 

by” nels, 


: (could give me your Face, Shape, and Air, how 
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neſs, is for you to fight in my ſtead, while I 
pray for you. ey . AN 
This Propofition ſeem'd very hard and unreaſo- 
nable to Alain, who was of a very mild and peace- 
able Temper; who, after he had muſed ſome time 
to make a plauſible Excuſe, ſaid, © Unleſs you 


do you think I ſhall reſemble you, but Monſieur 
© V/illeville will diſcover the Cheat? If I remove 
this Difficulty, reply d Dandinardiere, will you 
© promiſe me to fight?” Ves, Sir, ſaid Alain, think- 
ing it impoſſible ; and if you don't, what ſhall I do to 
you? What you pleaſe, anſwer d Alain. Wellthen, 
© /aid Dandinardiere, we ſhall ſoon ſee whether you 
have any Honour and Courage.” Theſe words 
put Alain into ſuch a Fit of Trembling, that he 
could not hold a Joint ſtill; and it coming into his 
head, that the ſame Devil that his Mafter ſaw b. 
the Sea-ſfide, had taught him fome excreordinary 
Secret, Be enge Sir, to hear me, ſaid he, let 
dus have nothing to do with the Devil, I beſeech 
* you; for I would not damn myſelf for any one: 
hate Sorcery and all its Ways, I renounce the 
* Bargain, if ſo; and will not fight if I was ſure to 
get an hundred Pieces by it. This Cowardice of 
Alain's, inrag'd Dandinardiere ſo much, that he took 
his Cane and laid it ſmartly over his Shoulders, 
telling him that he might expect as much ever 
day, if he did not reſolve to obey him; which 
Uſage ſo vex'd Alain, that he was in an hundred 
minds to leave his Mafter. 77 
Dandinardiere, for his part, was full of Cares; 
the appointed time drew nigh, and he had found 
out no way to avoid it: however he reſolv'd to 
put Alain into Armour, he having bought two old 
 Head-pieces and Gantlets, and all things fitting for 
a Warrior; and ſearching after him for that end, 
found him ſet in a little dark Cellar, by a Runlet 
of Wine; the Balſam of which Liquor, he thought, 
might eaſe the ſmarting of his Shoulders. Come 
5 5 up, 
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up, you ſneaking Dog, cryd Dandinardiere on ih 
Ip of the Stairs, come and ſee whether I am a 
Sorcerer, or thou art a Fool. Upon which 
Alain made haſte to drink off his Can of Liquor, 
and came up more brisk than he went, the Wine 
having put a little Courage in him; and follow'd 
his Mafter into his Chamber, but was terribl 
Frighten'd at the fight of the Armour, but mue 
more when Dandinardiere bid him put it on. What 
©* muſt T pur on firſt, Sir, ſaid he, for tis Logick to 
me. III ſhew you, you great Booby, ſaid Dan- 
* dinardiere, for if I am not your Valet-de-Cham- 
bre, you won't have Courage enough to equip 
5 curfelf. Whereupon he put, on the Cuiraſs, 
which was ſo ſtrait, that poor Alain was forc'd 
to ſtrip off his Waiſtcoat and Doublet, and ex- 
poſe his Sides to hard Iron. This is the Habit 
of the greateſt Kings when they go to War, 
ſaid Dandinardiere. Ah, reph d Alain, thoſe Kings 
© were certainly great Fools to wear ſuch a ſeoun- 
* dre] Habit, when they might have what Velvet 
© and Sattin they pleas d; for my part; I am ſure, I 
© ike a good Feather-bed much © code O Raſcal! 
© cryd Dandinardiere, you will never come to be 
© a great Man; for ſuch Wretches as thou, are 
* eaſily diftinguiſh'd from People of Quality, by 
© their Inclinations: now I, who am a Man of 
© faſhion, I would eat, drink, and fleep in Armour. 
© Yes, ſaid Alain; but yet you won't meet Monſieur 
© Villeville, which, thank you, you reſerve. for me 
© to do. This unſeaſonable Reproach of Alair's, 
made his Maſter ſo angry, that without returning 
any Anſwer, he clap'd on the Head-piece with ſo 
much Force, and ſo little Skill, that he had like 
to have kill'd him: for being as unexpert at it as 
his Man, he put the hind part before; which 
made poor Alain, who could hardly fetch his 
Breath, ſtamp and tear like a Man mad: while 
Dandinardiere, who fancied it proceeded from his 
Iwill, and being not uſed to fach Apparel, E 


ing his Miftake, took it off preſently, and found 


Alain chang'd as black as his Hat. After giving 
him ſome time to recover, he put it on again, an 


armed himſelf likewiſe, and drawing his Man to 


a great Glaſs that ſtood in his Room, ſaid to him, 
Now in thy own opinion who doſt thou take 
© thyſelf to be? Why Alain, Sir, who ſhould I 
© be?” Go, you Blockhead,r-ply'd his Maſter, you are 
© Monſieur de la Dandinardiere; for when rhe Viſors 
© of our Head-pieces are down, there's no diffe- 
© rence; and I am ſure Vlleville can never diſtin- 
* guiſh us. Have a good heart, honeft Lad, I don't 
« intend you ſhall fight for nothing; I promiſe 
© you a Reward alive or dead: If you are kill'd, 
© you ſhall be buried as great as any Lord of the 
© Land; and if you come off ſafe, I'll marry you 
to Kate, for whom I am ſure you have a great 
© RefpeQ. Hold, there's Half-a-crown and ſome 
« Farthings by way of advance: You know your 
Fortune will be made. Whereupon, Alain be- 
mg fluſh'd with Wine, and ſeeing the Money, 
and relying on his Maſter's Promiſe to gainhim 
his Miſtreſs, cry'd out, FH fight, ſince Riches and 
my Kitty are the Prize: which words pleaſed 
Dandinardiere fo well, that be embrac'd him for 
APES Ws 
J * the mean time, the Prior and the Viſeount 
waited full of ExpeCtation at the Baron's; and 
when he came, were very much diverted with 


. Dandinardiere's Fears, and reſolved it ſhould coſt 


him ſomething to make peace. Not long after, 
Dandinardiere, who depended on Alain, arrivd arm'd 
Cap-a-pee, with a large Plume of Feathers on his 
Head-piece, a long Sword; and, to Took the more 
terrible, had cut off the Tail of a fine Horſe, and 
faſten'd it to his Shoulders for a Shoulder-knot. 
In this ſtrange Equipage, he might very 'well be 


taken for Don Quixot the ſecond, tho not half ſo 


valiant, follow'd by his worthy Imitator of Sancho 
| Pancho. 
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Pancho. Nevertheleſs he could not help being 


afraid of meeting with Villeville, notwithſtandi Uſury 
he had great Confidence in his Viſor. It is es, thair 
7 üble, ſaid he to Alain, for my Enemy to know , "ns 
2 me, if he ſhould meet me; for I can tell him he preſho 
is miſtaken, and that I am not Dandinardiere : and over-J 
© after ſuch a Declaration, it would be very imper- and fe 
tinent in him to ask any more Queſtions. The „ 
Man approved of his Prudence: but as they were Lo 
thus talking, he began to fear leſt Alain ſhould find fl zn rf 
out that their Arms were not alike; and ſhould W in ths 
alledge, that Villeville might eaſily diſcover who he wy 
Was. Thereupon, ſtopping all on a ſudden, he « 2 
bid Alain go home, and not be uneaſy if he did Adden 
not come that Night, for he might probably be at 1 
the Baron's; and withal, charg'd him to exerciſe Bs 
himſelf 1n his Arms, becauſe it might be of ſervice 5 1 
to him. This Order ſurpriz d Alain again, who 4 1 
now began to cool upon it, and fall off from that 9 
Gaiĩety of Temper he acquir'd in the Cellar; and 2 
 anſwer'd with a Shrug of his Shoulders, That he 7 
* did not care to fight; that he knew not what Dy 
Mere we 52 Happy 28 7 for him, that his = 
ard him not, for 1 -. : 
2 Ny pus have paid for it. ob = 
Dandinardiere follow'd the Road by the Sea- he 
till he came to a little . 8 Ron 121 : nol 
of a Garden; from whence he heard ſomebody c 11 
ſay, Make haſte Siſter Marthonida, and come and = 
ſee a Knight in Arms; and not doubting but he Nas 
was the Perſon that was ſo call'd, lifted up his — 
Eyes, pleaſed to think he had excited ſo much * 
Curioſity: but how great was his Surprize to ſee 6 - : 
two beautiful Young Ladies at a grated Window c 7 
who were the Baron de St. Thomas's Daughters, 1 
whom Dandinardiere had never ſeen, tho he bad . 
been a viſiting there ſeveral times. He made them ſo c V; 
low a Bow, that had not the Viſor ſtood his Noſe's c 0 
Friend, he had certainly broke it againſt the Pum- dig 
mel of the Saddle; which Salute they return d with I: 


Mes Uſury, 


thing nigh ſo much ſurprized to fee Dandinardiere 


he might not be behind-hand in point of Civility, 


fear. To which he reply'd, That rather than. 
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Uſury ; and as both Parties were Strangers to each, 
their Admiration was reciprocal, _ SITES 
As Dandinardiere was capable enough of any Im- 
preſſion of 'Tenderneſs, he was ſo gallant as to be 
over-joy' d at ſo unexpected and agreeable a ſight ;- 
and for the Ladies, their Heads were full of ſuch 
a number of great Actions and Adventures of Knights 
Frrants, Heroes, and Princes, that they were no- 


in that comical Dreſs, as he was at two ſuch beau- 
tiful Perfons living retired from all the World in 
a little Box by the Sea-fide. Virginia, who was the 
eldeſt of the two Siſters, and who call'd herſelf 
Virginia inſtead of Maria, which was her true Name, 
(as likewiſe did her Siſter Martha aſſume that of 
Marthonida) was the firſt who broke filence. * Tho, 
my Lord, ſaid ſhe, you may have Affairs of the 
« greateſt Importance that may call you away, yet 
give us leave to ask you how you came to go by 
our Windows. Whereupon, Dandinardiere, who 
was mightily pleas d with the Title of Lord, that 


reply d, Since, divine Highneſſes, you vouchſafe to 
© caſt your eyes on ſo unfortunate a Wretch, know 
© that an Affair of Honour obliged me to it. What, 
noble Knight, interrupted Marthonida, are you'go- 
ing then to fight? Who can be that hardy Man 
that dare meet you? Dandinardiere was ſo much 
tranſported with theſe fine things, that he thought 
he had never diſcover'd in all his Life fo much 
Wit in any Perſon before; and thereupon reply'd 
© 1 cannot, Ladies, tell you who the Gentleman is, 
having ſome Reaſons to the contrary; but I can 
*© aflure you, as ſoon as I have cut off his Head, I 
will come and hang it at your Window as an Ho- 
mage due to your Beauty. Oh, my Lord, cryd 
* Virginia, if you do fo, we ſhall die away with 


diſpleaſe them he would. die himſelf; that. his 
Sentiments were ſo nice and delicate, that never 
Vor. I. : 185 M 5 ; any 
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any Paſſion made fo great a progreſs in ſo ſhort 
a time, and that he was in the utmoſt deſpair 
that his Affairs ſhould oblige him to leave them; 
but having a mind before he took his leave, to 
Thew himſelf and Horſe, and ſpurring and checking 
him at the ſame time, the poor Horfe not knowin 
what he would be at, reared up an end, — 
Dandinardiere ſeeing himſelf in danger, out of fear 
gave the Horſe another Jerk with the Bridle, and 
pull'd him upon himſelf; the fight of which made 
the two confined Princeſſes ſhriek out: for lying 
under his Horſe upon ſharp Flint: ſtones, he ſadly 
bruiſed his ſide, and his Head-piece, as he fell, un- 
fortunately flying off, he cut his Head cruelly. 
Marthonida ſeeing him bleed, loſt all patience, and 
bid her Siſter ftay at the Window while ſhe went 
and acquainted the Family with the Diſaſter that 
had befallen this Knight. 

Away ſhe ran to her Father's Study, where the 
Viſcount and Prior were drinking of Coftee with 
bim. Make haſte, Sir, ſaid ſhe, and come away 
< to the Sea- ſide: a Knight arm'd Cap-a-pee is dan- 
« gerouſly wounded, and ſtands in need of your 


© Aſiſtance.” © What, ſaid the Baron ſmiling, who 


© avas uſed to theſe Sallies of his Daughters, is he a 
Knight of the Round-Table, or one of the twelve 
Peers of Fance! I can't tell, ſaid- ſhe, with a 
« ſerious and melancholy Countenance, who he is; but 
© his Horſe is grey, with his Mane and Tail tied up 


© with Ribbons, and his Right-ear is cut off.” The 


Baron and Viſcount knowing by this Deſcription 
that it was Dandinardiere, and looking at one ano- 


ther, amaz'd at what Marthonida had told them, 


without ſtaying to ask any more Queſtions, made 


all the haſte they could to get to the Place ſhe 
directed them to, where they found our unfortu- 


nate Cit in a real Swoon ; but were very much 


ſurpriz'd at his Equipage and Metamorphoſis. After 


and _ the moſt proper means they could 1 
on, 


they had rubb'd his Temples with Hungary-Water, 


= yd ſhe, changing Colour, am not I as much their 
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of, they brought him to himſelf again, and led 
him to the Baron's Houſe frighten'd almoſt out of 
his Wits. Virginia and Marthonida, who were all 
the time at their Window, were at a great loſs to 
know how their Father came to be acqufinted 

with this valiant 8 and to inform themſelves 
went into their Mother's Chamber, whither the 
Baron was gone to tell her of the Adventure of 
their Neighbour Dandinardiere. Whereupon, bein 
very ſparing by way of Hoſpitality, tho profuſe 
enough in what related to herſelf, ſhe ask'd, if he 
deſign'd to ſtay long, and thought to be cured at 
their expence. 'To which he made anſwer, that 
ſhe had no need to trouble herſelf about that, he 
was very rich, and would make them amends. 
Then taking her aſide into his Cloſet, ©TheViſcount 
© Berginville, ſaid he, has juſt now communicated 
to me a Thought of his, which I very much approve 
© of; and that, is to perſuade Dandinardiereito marr 
done of our Daughters, which I ſhould be very 
glad of, ſince you know I have nof much to give 
* them.” But, reply'd Madam de St. Thomas, (who was 
© full of her Whims) you know our Family, and 
© ſhall we marry them below their Rank, and dif- 
grace ourſelyes by ſo unequal a Matech? © Believe 
© me, Madam, ſaid the Baron, Quality without a 
© Fortune anſwerable, is but grinning Honour; I 
* wiſh. with all my heart, that this Citizen, as much 
© beneath them as you 1magine, was ſo mad : but 
© don't you now go and ſet your Daughters againſt 
-* it, for I know you are likely enough to undo 
* what I have taken ſo much pains about. What, 


Mother as you their Father? Ought not I to 
© have been conſulted, and my Advice taken as well 
© as yours? No, Sir, my Daughters ſhall marry 
none but a Marquiſs or an Earl.' © Right, Madam, 
« ſaid Monſieur de St. Thomas coldiy, keep up the 
©* Dignity of your Birth, and your Daughters fift 
* Years longer. Upon this the Baroneſs: was 60 
| 5 | enra- 


= 
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enraged, that ſhe rung ſuch a Peal in his Ears as 
brought the Viſcount and Prior into the Cloſit. 
] appeal to theſe Gentlemen, ſaid the Baron,” * And 
© for my part, I refuſe them to be the Judges, anſwer d 
© the Baroneſs; ſince I look upon them to be more 
_ © your Friends than mine, and as Adviſers to this 
fine Marriage. But theſe Gentlemen having Senſe 
enough to enter into this Diſpute without aggra- 
vatirg her, deſired her to moderate her Paſſion in 
an Affair ſo eaſy to be regulated, ſince ſhe gave her 
Conſent, provided her Son-in- law was a Man of a 
good Family; telling her, that they could aſſure 
her his Hall was full of the Pictures of his Grand- 
fathers, and that they had obſerved among the 
reſt one call'd Gille de Ia Dandinardiere, who was at 
leaſt Conſtable in the Reign of Charles VIII. At 
theſe Words the Baroneſs began to be a little 
calm; and gave her word, that if it was ſo, ſhe 
would not be againſt it. Thereupon they advis'd 
her to go and ſee him, and offer him her Aſſiſtance; 
which ſhe could not conſent to, till ſhe had been 
and adjuſted her Dreſs, and ſpent ſome Hours at 
her Toilet. Afterwards ſhe went into Dandinar- 
diere's Chamber, who had been juſt dreſſed by a 
Surgeon of the Village, who was a great Blockhead, 
and ſaid always he was afraid of curing but by 
halves; and to perfect his Cure was very ready at 
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4 cutting off Legs and Arms, and upon occaſion the 

x Head too : and having a mind to exerciſe his In- 

eiſion- knife on our wounded Knight, he no ſooner 
perceiv'd it in his Hand, but he cry'd out with 
1 all his might, Monſieur de St. Thomas, I put my- tha 
E * ſelf under your Protection, let me not endure WE *«t 
Wi * any more. Upon which Words the Baron put a "0 
ſtop to Mr. Robert's further Proceeding. F 
; | When Madam de St. Thomas came, ſhe found IF ©H 
38 him more vex'd than ſick, and his Wound not to 1 
. be ſo great as ſhe. expected from ſo terrible a Fall. 

She offer'd civilly to take care of him till he was pa 
0 well, to keep him company, and alſo to bring her 


— 
— — 
A r 


a „„ Daugh- 


ETD. — 
ES 
he" 


$425 
r 


WES 


ARSE cles 
9 


n 


8050 
Ex 
2 
+; 
2 
28 
yy 
Se 
Te 
5 
3 
FED 
** 
32 8 
— 7 
9 
* 
3 
7 
Ba 
&: 
* 
It; 
11 
Cx 
* 
* 
vt 
* 
> 
2 
% 


© of Gaul by heart. I believe, Madam, anſwer'd 
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ſaid, Vou are at your own liberty, Sir; I thought 


* 
— 


ſed with this Viſit: this Man is in love with two 


not imagine who he meant, and where he had 
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Daughters to divert him. I can ſay, added ſhe, 
* without Vanity, that they have both Wit and a 


nice Taſte They are beſides great Readers, and 
© make as good a uſe of it, for they can ſay Amadis 


© Dandinardiere, all you ſay is true: but having 
© had the good-fortune to meet with two young 
Princeſſes of an incomparable Beauty, my Thoughts 
© are ſo full of them, that 1 ſhould be very glad of 
* their Company to blot them out of my remem- 
* brance: not that what I ſay proceeds from any 
* want of Reſpe& to the Ladies your Daughters, 
© but rather from my Fears of finding them too 
© charming.” At this the Baroneſs bluſh'd again 
with Anger, and bridling to ſhew her Reſentment, 


to have done you a pleaſure, but there is no 
* neceſlity for my Daughters coming. Then riſing 
up, ſhe took her leave, but in ſo ill an Humour 
that ſhe could almoſt have hang'd her Husband and 
the Viſcount, reproaching them with rheF uſelefs 
Endeavours. * I foreſee, ſaid ſh?, and I am ſeldom 
* miſtaken that I ſhall have no reaſon to be plea- 


© or three Princefles, and cannot think of Virginia.” 
Monſieur de St. Thomas was too great a lover of 
Peace to make any Anſwer that might provoke her 
any more, but went with the Viſcount and Prior 
to take a Walk in the Garden; where talking. of 
Dandinardiere's Extravagances, he ſaid, he could 


ſeen thoſe charming Princeſſes he ſpoke of, and 
that he verily believ'd his Head was turn d. Then 
* the blame lies at your door, 4anſwer'd the Viſcount ; 
* for ſince the Challenge the Gaſconiard carry'd 
from Vleville, he has not been ſenſible, and his 
* being thus in Armour is a convincing Proof of 

ite 
The next day theſe three Gentlemen went to 
pay him a Viſit in his Chamber; when after ſome 
| MX 3 ſmall 
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ſmall talk, he ſeem'd defirous to have a little private 
diſcourſe with the Baron; whereupon the other 
two retired. When they were alone, he ſaid, ta- 
king the Baron's Hand between his, * May I de- 
* pend on you as a true Friend!“ That Tu ma 

* undoubtedly, anſcberd the Baron, ſince 1 profeſs 
* myſelf ſo. Yon muſt know then, ſaid Dandi- 
nardiere, that I defign'd to meet Villeville in Arms, 
as you ſaw me; I never fight otherwiſe : and if 
© he does not like that, he may let me alone, for 
* I won't abate a Gantlet. T came to you, to de- 
* fire you to tell him to provide the like Arms, 
thinking he might not have any by him, being 
< unwilling to take any advantage of him, having 
* the Rules of Honour and Chivalry writ in my 
© Face : but not to weary you with too long a dif- 
* courſe, I will open my Mind to you in three 
Words, and tell you I am in love. How long 
© have you been in Love, ſaid the Baron! Four 
and twenty Hours and ſome Minutes, reply d he, 
1 en right: Nay, I have not always been 
© inſenſible to the Charms of Beauty. I have been 
in love before, and have perform'd ſome Gal- 
© lantries that ſurpriz d all Paris, and fall'd up a 
Paper call'd the Mercury Galante. I ſhort, ſome 
© Dutcheſſes that ſhall be nameleſs, having dealt 
© unhandſomely by me, and been falſe to me, I 
* muſt own to you, I laid it ſo much. to heart, 
and was ſo much enraged againſt my cruel Stars, 
© I came to throw myſe]f into the Sea; but finding 
© the Situation pleaſant, I thought it better to 
build me an Houſe, and hve here in a lethargick 
* Philoſophy. Thus, Sir, I lived free from Love, 
* Law-ſuits,and Ambition, andenjoy'd myſelf ; when 
my firft Misfortune began by Vleville's Violence, 
and Alain's impertinently bragging. That Raſcal 
has brought an Affair of Honour upon my hands, 
* which oppreſſes me like a huge Mountain; for 
© T have no deſire to loſe my Eſtate, and be baniſh'd 
« France, However, I have reſolved on this unhap- 


* PY 


"XZ IP 
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* py Duel, on condition, as I have faid, that T fight 


in Armour: of which I was coming to inform 
you; when, as I was riding along by the Shore, 
I heard two young Perſons talking loud, whe 
© charm'd me with the Sweetneſs of their Voices; 
* when looking about, I ſaw in a little Box with: 
© Iron-barr'd Windows, two Princeſſes or Demi- 
Prineeſſes, which made me over-joy'd; particularly 
the Fair-one has ſtole my Heart. Their Conver- 
© ſation was ſo polite and pretty, and they talk d 
with ſo great an Energy, and— that I never 
* ſhould have done, if I ſhould expreſs the Agree- 
* ableneſs thereof; and when they calld me my 
Lord, which ſhew'd that they were, or had 


been breed up in Courts, py they 


© rais'd up my Heart as a Kite does a Pidgeon. In 
* the midft of the Reſpect and Admiration they 
* created in my Heart, I knew not what I did; 
* and inſtead. of giving myſelf an Air on horſe- 
back, I unfortunately fell, and bruiſed my Head 
* againſt the Stones; ſo that I am at preſent in 
love, fick, ingaged in a Quarrel with V-lleville, 
*and the moſt unfortunate of all Men. Here 
Dandinardizre was filent ſome time, to fetch two or 
three Sighs like a Man oppreſs'd with Sorrows; 
while the Baron who beach him without any in- 
terruption, lifted up his Hands and Eyes towards 
Heaven, to ſhew his Surprize at what he had re- 
lated; and being not ſparing of his Sighs, ſigh'd in 
his turn. Fear not, dear Friend, ſaid he, we muft 
hope all from Time. Alas, Sir, ſaid Dandinar- 


diere, I am in the utmoſt confuſion : but what 


© I am now moft concern'd at, is, for my Love and 
* Health ; therefore I defire you would ſend for 
© a more able Surgeon than Mr. Robert, and write 
© a Letter for me to thoſe beautiful Perſons I told: 
you of. If you will dictate, ſaid Monſieur de St. 
Thomas, I ſhall be very ready to be your Secre- 
* tary. I would not give you that trouble, reply'4 
© Dandinardiere, if my * was better; but it is 157 
653 
M. 4 ill, 
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ill, that I don't know how to frame the many 
things I have to ſay to them. * You have no 
© need of any Aſſiſtance, ſaid the Baron, you are 
«* ſmitten, and want no Wit, therefore begin. 
While the Baron was folding his Paper, and pre- 
paring his Pen, Daxdinardiere was muſing and bi- 
ting his Nails, and then dictated as follows: 


 Imnyriſon'd Highneſſes, 
s Y O U ſet all the World on fire ; for methinks 
C you are two Suns, which reflecting on the 
* Chryſtal Optick of my Eyes, have reduced my 
Heart to Aſhes. Ves my Fair-ones, Iam a very 
Furnace ſince that fatal and happy Moment I 
ſaw you at the Window; and my Reaſon has 
evaporated ſo much, as to permit me to ſacrifice 
my tender Heart. I was not able to govern 
myſelf, you were the guilty Witneſſes of my 
Fall. I have ſpilt my Blood at your Walls, 
and would pour out my Soul, if the Sacrifice 
was agreeable to you. 


„ „ „ „„ a „„ „ 


I am, Ladies, Your moſt ſubmiſſive Slave, 
George Dandinardiere, Grandſon to 
Gille de la Dandinardiere, Favourite 

to Charles VIII. and Conſtable, or ſome- 
thing like it. 


© Ah, cryd he, (overjoy'd, after he had read his 
Letter ſeveral times over) here is a Letter, which 
tho it has coſt me . ſome pains, yet it is excel 
© lent. I ſee I have not loſt the Stile ſo much 
* admired at Court, which diſtinguiſhed me ſo 


much there. I am ſo confounded, ſaid the te 
Baron, to ſee with what eaſe you did it, that I M 
* am almoſt angry with myſelf. I could as ſoon. C 
* eat Pen, Ink, and Paper, as do ſo much in a a 
Month. How happy. is a Man that has ſo much 1 
Wit! © Ho, ho! my dear Baron, ſaid our Gentleman 8 
* Cit, you praiſe me too much, and make me too 


© yain: 
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© vain: but J muſt confeſs, I am infinitely well 
pleaſed with the Compariſon of the Optick Glaſs, 
it is what we call a new Thought,” It is what 
we call ſublime, anſwer'd the Baron. I know, 
©{aid Dandinardiere, I have an excellent Genius 
© this, way, and need yield to none; but let us 
© wrap it up ſo nice and gallantly, that it may an- 
* ſwer to the Inſide: it muſt be in green Silk with 
da Device. I have a Seal in my Pocket which 
will be very proper; and that is a Woman lean- 
ing on an Anchor with theſe Words, Hop?'s the 
Food of Love. I remember, ſaid Monſieur de St. 
* Thomas, I had juſt ſuch another.” © Then it came 
from me, reply d Dandinardiere boldly, for all the 
* Court admir'd it; the King himſelf had one cut 
after mine, for no Device was approved but What 
* was done after my manner.” I make: no.diſpnte - 
"of what you ſay, continued the Baron, you have ſo 
much Fire and Vivacity, that..you muſt ſucceed * 
in whatever you undertake: but I don't know 
whether my Wife may have any plain green Silk.” 
* It's no matter whether it 1s plain or not, ſaid 


) : * Dandinardiere, if it be but green Silk.” 
» Monſieur de St. Thomas went out, and ſent the 
Ga ſcoin, for he durſt not let him come in leſt* 


Dandinardiere ſhould know him; Who after he had 
fought over twenty Drawers, bethought himſelf of 
going to the young Ladies, and told them the Gen- 
tleman that was wounded, deſired the favour of 
them to ſend a piece of green Silk and ſome Wax 
to ſeal up a Letter. As they never could make 
any Excuſe to go into his Chamber, they were 
overjoy'd at this that preſented itſelf; thereupon 
telling the Gaſcoin that they had none, while he 
went and ask d all the Family, they ſlipt up the 
Garden Walls that their Motffer might not ſee 
them; and with a little work'd Box, in which 
they kept gilt Paper, Ink, Sand, and pieces of 
Silk of all Colours, came into Dandinardierè s Cham- 
ber, and had got to his Bed-ſide before their Fa- 
| = 45 ther» 
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Ther, whoſe Back was turn'd towards them, ſay Ml with! 
hem: when the fick Man, knowing them at firg MW beaut! 
| fight, and getting up an end in Bed, cry'd out, are the 
Make room for the Princeſſes” Upon which the nardier 
Baron thought him mad; but turning about, ſaw hu aſham 
two Daughters. 'Theſe are Virginia and Marths up his 
© nida, ſcid he, who are come to make you a Viſit, Bed-ſi 
© knowing that I was here.” No, Sir, reply'd the pear T 
© eld. ff, one coming from you to tell us that this this r 
10 "png Stranger wanted a piece of green Silk, we laugh 
© have brought it with us. Dandinardiere was ſo lity, 
confounded at ſo great a Favour, and agitated with as his 
ſo many different Thoughts, that he was not able he fal 
to return any Anſwer; for thinking that it was a © ſpe: 
Princeſs he was in love with, and finding that he had 1 
deſcended ſome Steps lower, he thought that the * leſt 
Letter, which he had writ in that Character, would o 
not be agreeable to a Country Lady, and had a * WO! 
mortal Regret to loſe all thoſe Commendations ſhe Sir. 
was fo deſerving of: having pleaſed himfelf with che 
carrying on a gallant Intrigue, and having a Man anf 
of Quality for his Confidant, not ſuſpecting he was ed 
the Father of his Miftreſs. But as he now diſeo- 1 
ver'd the Myſtery, he laid aſide his Deſpair, being ea. 
over- joy d to find thoſe charming Strangers again; * up 
beſides, their Readineſs to come into his Chamber ha 
flatter d his Vanity and Heart ſo much, that he was T 
not able to open his Lips. When the Baron, who lea 
never miſtruſted when he writ the Letter, that it be 
was to his Daughters, ſoon eaſed him of his trou- Me! 
ble, telling him with an Air of Gayety, that he , mas 
would not call Virginia and Marthonida's Merit in?! 1 
queſtion, ſince they were capable of making an 0 
Impreſſion on him; and defired they might not be . = 
debarr'd the Pleaſure of reading the moft gallant 4 ſc 
Billet-deux that had been writ for ſome Apes, 4 
aſſuring him, that they wanted not a Taſte of the : 
Beauties it contain d. The Ladies for their parts : 
had vo occaſion for any Preparation to engage them : 0 
to fall into an Extaſy ; they were delighted ſo much = 


with 
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with the Optick Glaſs, that they cry'd out, How 
beautiful and delicate is this Thought! how few 
are there that can write in this manner? Dandi- 
nardiere Was all the time adjuſting his Night-cap, 
aſhamed to have his Head bound up; and catching 
up his Cask which was in a Chair that ſtood by the 
Bed- ſide, was for putting it on, as he ſaid, to ap- 
pear more decent before the Ladies. The Baron at 
this new piece of Extravagance could not help 
laughing to himſelf, and let him try at an Impoſſibi- 
lity, for his Head was at that time half as big again 
as his Cask; when finding he could not get it on, 
he ſaid, Ladies, I 1 you will accept of my re- 
ſpectful Intentions, but * © Oh Sir, interrupted. 
© Virginia, we take the Will for the Deed; but 
© left we ſhould incommode you, I think we ought: 

to retire.” Ah glorious Suns! cry'd out the Cit, 
would you darken my Chamber by your Eclipſe 2” 
© Sir, ſaid be, turning towards the Baron, oblige theſe 
charming Goddeſſes to ſtay, I beſeech you. No, 
© anſwer'd the Baron, T am vex'd that you have talk- 
ed ſo much as you have done; take a little Repoſe, 
your Wounds are ſo great they onght to be taken 
© care of. Farewel, we will leave you; depend 
upon it, Mr. Robert ſhall come no more; you ſhall 
© have another. | 
Thus the Father and two Daughters took their 
leaves of Dandinardiere, who defir'd he might not 
be deny'd ſome Books, that he might divert the 
Melancholy their Abſence might create, by read-- 
ing. Oh, ſaid Marthonida, I will ſend you a Sto- 
ry my Siſter made an end of but laſt-Nigh:. Oh, 
« ſaid Virginia, it is one of thoſe which are now ſo 
much in vogue; and as I pretend to imitate Per- 
© ſons of Wit, tho" I live in the Country, yet 1 
* deſign to ſend it to Paris: but if it has the hap- 
' . co pleaſe you, I ſhall be ure of the Appro- 
« bation of the Learned. © I give my Voice alrea- 
dy, adorable Virginia, reply'd Dandinardiere, and 
* Will ſend it. to-morrow. to Court, if you think 
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fit; where five or ſix Princeſſes give me the li- 
© berty to write to them, and entertain them with 
my Verſes. Ha! What's that you ſay, Sir, cryd 
* Marthonida, are you a Poet; if ſo, let us have 
* the pleaſure of hearing ſome of your Perfor- 
© mances.' Ob, this is not a proper time, ſaid the 
© Baron, puſhing them out; with your good-wills you 
© would talk my Friend here to death. 


Being thus obliged to retire, as ſoon as they got 


back to their Apartment, they ſent their Knight- 
Errant the Story by their Maid, who ſeem'd over- 
joy d at theſe 3 of their Eſteem; but as he 
was not in a condition to read any long time, he 
ſent to tell the Prior that he wanted earneſtly to 
fpeak with him, which put the whole Family in 
no ſmall: Alarm, every one being curious to know 
the cauſe. When the Prior came, he ask'd him 
what he would have: - Dandinardiere ſhew'd him the 
Story, and deſired him to afſuage his Pain by 
reading it to him; which he began as follows. 


28288388883 33 33338888 
The Story of the White Cat. 


FPHERE wasa King who had three Sons, all 


bandſome brave young Gentlemen; but jea- 
lous that they ſhould deſire to he 20 before his Death, 
P 


he cauſed ſeveral Reports to be ſpread abroad, that 
they endeavoured to procure themſelves Creatures 
to deprive him of his Crown. The King found 
himſelf very old, but his Senſe and Capacity of 
Government no ways decay'd; ſo that he cared 


not to reſign up a Place he fill'd ſo worthily, and 


thought, that the beſt way for ktm to live at quiet 
was to amuſe them by P 

took them into his Cloſet, where after he had 
ralk'd to them with great Candour; he ſaid, 


romiſes. To this end he 


ou 
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© You will agree with me, my Children, that my 
* great Age will not allow me to apply myſelf to 
© the Affairs of the Publick with as much Care as 
formerly; and I am afraid my Subjects will not 
© be ſo-well pleaſed with my Adminiſtration: there- 
© fore 1 intend to reſign my Crown to one of you. 
© But as it is very juſt that you ſhould ftrive to - 
© pleaſe me for ſuch a Preſent, and as I deſign to 
* retire into the Country; I ſhould be very glad to 
© have a very pretty little Dog to keep me compa- 
ny: therefore without having more regard to my 
* eldeft than my youngeſt, I declare to you, that 
* which of you brings me the moſt - beautiful Dog 
© ſhall be my Heir. Fe: 

The three Princes were very muck fürprized at 
their Father's Deſire for a little Dog: for the two 
younger, they were extraordinary well pleaſed at 
this Propoſal ; and for the elder, he was either 
too timorous or reſpeCful to repreſent his Rights, 
However they took their leaves of the King, who 
gave them Money and Jewels, telling them that 
they muſt all return without fail in a Year's time; 
on a certain day, with their Dogs. But before 
they ſet out on this Search, they all went to a 
Caſtle three Leagues off, where they made an En- 
tertainment, and invited their moſt truſty Friends - 
and Confidants, before whom the three Brothers 

ſwore an eternal Friendſhip to one another, pro- 
miſing never to be em of each other's good» i 
fortune; but that the moſt ſucceſsful fhould let 
the other two partake with him, appointing that 
Caſtle for the Place of their Rendevouz, and from 
thence to go all together to the King. 
They every one took a different Road without 
any Attendants.; and for the two eldeſt they had 
a great many. Adventures: but as the Particulars 
are not ſa well known by me, I ſhall paſs them 
over in ſilence, and ſpeak only of the youngeſt; 
Who was a Prince of a ſweet Behaviour, exact 


dhape, fine Features, had delicate. 'Teeth, yn 
8 | me 


+> i 
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med all Exerciſes fit for a Prince with a good 
face; and to ſum up all in one, was a Youth of 
right parts, and brave even to a fault : beſides, he 
ſang very agreeably, and play'd on the Lute and 
Theorbo to admiration, and painted with great 
ee Not a day paſs'd over his head, but 


e bought Dogs of ſome kind or other, as Hounds, 
Greyhounds, Spaniels,&:. that were pretty, keeping 
always the moſt beautiful, and letting the others 


go; for it was impoſhble for him to keep all the 
Dogs he purchas'd, fince he had neither Gentle- 
man, Page, or any other Perſon along with him: 
however he kept going on, without fixing on any 
certain place ; when he was ſurpriz'd one Night in 
a large Foreſt where he could find no Shelter, by 
a Storm of Thunder, Lightning, and Kain. Still 
he purſu'd the Road, and went a long way, when 


WE ſeeing a ſmall Light, he perſuaded himſelf ſome 


Houſe was nigh where he might get a Lodging 
that Night ; following the Light, he arriv'd at the 
Gates of a ſtately Caſtle, which were all of maſſy 
Gold; in which were Carbuncles which gave that ex- 
traordinary Light which the Prince ſaw ſo far off. 
The Walls were of fine China, whereon the Hi- 
ſtories of all the Fairies ſince the Creation of the 
World were repreſented; but the Rain and ill 
Weather would not ſuffer our Prince to ſtay to 
examine them all, tho he was charm'd to find the 
Adventures of Prince Lutin, who was his Uncle, 
among the reſt. | 

He return'd to the Door, after having rambled 
ſome Paces off, and there found a Deer's Foot at 
the end of. a —— of Diamonds, which made him 
admire the Magnificence: he pulled, and ſoon 
heard a Bell, 1 by the Sound he judged to 
be either Gold or Silver; and ſome time after the 
Door open'd, and he ſaw no Perſon, but 1 
twelve Hands, each holding a Flambeau, at which 
fight he was very much ſurpriz d, and was in dif- 
pute whether or any 9 
12 | | When. 
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when to his great Amazement he felt ſome others 
behind him which puſh'd him forwards; where- 
upon he advanced with his Hand on his Sword, 
tho very uneaſy, and as he thqught in ſome danger: 

when going into a Wardrobe of Porphiry and Lapis 

Lazuli, he heard two ſweet Voices ſing theſe w G, 


With Unconcern hehold theſe Hands, 
And dread no falſe Alarms, 
I you are ſure you can withſtand 
The Frce of Beauty's Charms. 


| He could not believe he was invited ſo kindly 
to ſuffer any Injury; which made him, finding 


himſelf forced forwards, to go to a great Gate of 


Coral, which open'd as ſoon as he approach'd it, and 
he went into a Hall of Mother of Pearl, and thence 
into ſeveral Chambers adorn'd and inrich'd with 
Paintings and Jewels; a vaſt number of Lights that 
were let down from the Ceiling of the Hall, contri- 
buted to light ſome part of the other Apartments, 
Which beſides were hung round with Glaſs Seon- 
ces. In ſhort, the Magnificence was almoſt inere- 
dible. After having gone into ſixty Chambers, the 
Hands that conducted him ſtopt him, and he ſaw a 

reat Eaſy Chair make up towards him ; the Fire- 
Vote of itſelf, and the Hands, which were .both 
white and finely proportion'd, undreſs'd him, he 
being wet and in ſome danger of catching cold. 
A fine Shirt, and a Night-gown of Gold Brocade, 
with Cyphers and ſmall Emeralds, were given 
him,*and. a Table and Toilet brought by theſe 


Hands, Every thing was very grand: the Hands 9 


comb'd out his Hair with a lightneſs that gave 
him pleaſure, and .afterwards dreſs d him in extra- 
2 fine Clothes, while he not only filently 
admired at them, but at laſt began to. be in ſome- 
little fright. ; When he was dreſs'd, that he ſeem- 
"ed as beautiful as Adonis, they conducted him into 
a ſtately Hall richly furniſh'd, where he ſaw in 


? fine 
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17 1 f ; OY 
43 fine Painting, the Stories of the moſt famous Cats; * ors 
I as Rodi/lardus hung by the Heels in a Council of © ext 
+ Rats, the Cat in Boots, the Marquiſs de Carabas, 88. 
„ the writing Cat, the Cat turn'd Woman, Witches co 
138 in the Shapes of Cats, with their nightly Meetings, © Ca 
by c. all very odd and ſingular; | | 6: 
ix Two Cloths were laid, both garniſh'd with gold <M 
iN Plate, with Beaufets ſet ont with vaſt number of © (be 
. Glaſſes, and Cups made of: valuable Stones; ang 0 
1 while the Prince was thinking with himfelf what | © 
x 5 they were laid for, he ſaw ſome Cats come and «© ap 
1 place themſelves upon a Bench ſet there for that 1 gr 
i purpoſe, one holding a Muſick-Book, another witng n 
a Roll of Paper to beat time with, and the reſt 8 

with ſmall Guittars: when all-on a ſudden they 10 8 

every one ſet up a mewing in different Tones, and I 

ſtruck the Strings with their Talons, which made ble 

the ſtrangeſt Muſick that ever was heard. The gec 

Prince would have thought himfelf in Hell, if the the 
Palace had not been ſo wonderful fine, it put him | oth 

ſo much in mind of it; then ſtopping his Ears, he bo 
laughed heartily at the ſeveral Poſtures and Grima- hir 

ces of theſe ſtrange Muſicians. And while he was eal 

calling to mind the ſeveral things that had hap- fid 

n'd ſince his being in this Caſtle, he ſaw a little fer 

igure about half a yard high come forward in a be 

Veil of black Crape, led by two: Cats in mourning to 
Clokes, with Swords by their ſides, and.follow'd to 

by a numerous Train of Cats; ſome carrying Rats, the 

and ſome Mice in: Traps and Cages. | in 

The Prince was in the greateſt Amazement, and Mo 

knew not what to think; when the little Figure in ye 

black coming up to him, and lifting up its Veil, he V 

ſaw the prettieſt little White Cat he ever had ſet his P1 

Eyes on, which ſeem'd to be young, but withal W 

very melancholy, and ſet up ſuch an agreeable and ir 
charming Mewing, as went to the Prince's heart. h 

* Prince, ſaid ſhe, you are welcome, it is a pleaſure tl 

to me to ſee you here.. Madam Puſs, reply'd tbe = 
Prince, you are yery..generous to receive me ſo 0 


5 _ - 
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* eraciouſly;; but you appear to me to be a Cat of 
© extraordinary Merit: for the Gift you enjoy of 
* Speech, and this ſtately Caſtle you poſleſs, are 
© convincing Proofs of it. Prince, anſwer'd the White 
© Cat, I deſire you would forbear your Compli- 
© ments, for I am both plain in my Diſcourſe and 
© Manners, but have a good heart. Let us go, ſaid 
© ſhe, to Supper, and bid the Muſicians leave off, 
for the Prince does not underſtand what they ſay. 
What, ſaid be, do they then ſay any thing? © Yes, 
© anſwer'd the White Cat, we have Poets, and 
© great Wits; and if you will ftay with us, you 
© ſhall be convinced of it. I need but hear you 
© ſpeak to believe that, anſwer'd he gallantly, for 1 
a ſock on you as on ſomething more than common. 

Supper was brought up, the Hands ſet on the Ta- 
ble two Diſhes of Soup, one made of young Pid- 


e ſight of 
the one hinder'd the Prince from eating of the 


other, fancying that the ſame Cook had drefled 


both; which the White Cat gueſſing at, aſſured 
him that ſhe had two Kitchens, and that he might 
eat of whatever was ſet before him, and be con- 
fident there were no Rats or Mice in any thing of- 
fer d him. The Prince, who believed that this 
beautiful Cat would not deceive him, wanted not 
to be told ſo twice. He obſerved a little Pichure 
ro hang upon her foot, at which he was-not a lit- 


_ tle ſurprized, and asked her to ſhew-it him, think- 


ng it might be ſome fine P,; a Lover of the 
White Cat; but was in amaze to ſee an handſome 


| young Man, who reſembled him very much. 'The 


White Cat ſigh'd, and growing melancholy, kept a 
profound filence. The Prince perceiv'd* that there 
was ſomething extraordinary, in it, but durſt not 
inform himſelf, for fear of diſpleaſing or grieving ' 
his kind Entertainer. He diverted her with all 


the News he knew, and found her very well ac- 


quainted. with.the different Intereſt of Princes, and 


bother things that paſs d in the World. When Sup- = 


Per 


$ 
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Per was done, the White Cat carried her Gueſt in- 
to a Hall, where there was a Stage, on which 
twelve Cats, and as many Apes, danced a Mask in 
Mor ſi and Chineſe Habits; and when this was over, 
the White Cat bid her Gueſt good-night, and the 
Hands led him into an Apartment oppoſite to that 
he had ſeen, but no leſs magnificent: it was hung 
with Tapeſtry, made of the Wings of Butterflies, 
the Variety of which Colours form'd moſt beauti- 
ful Flowers. 'The Bed was of fine Gawze, tied 
with Bunches of Ribbon, and the Glaſſes reach'd 
from the Ceiling down to the Floor, and the Pan- 
nels between repreſented, in carved Work, thou- 
ſands of Cupids. „ | 
The Prince went to bed, and ſlept a little, but 
was awaken'd again by a confuſed Noiſe. The 
Hands took him out of bed, and put him on an 
hunting Habit. He look d out of the Window, 
and ſaw above five hundred Cats, ſome leading 
Greybounds, and others blowing Horns; it bein 
that day a great Feaſt, whereon the White Cat ha 
4 mind to go a hunting, and was willing that the 
Prince ſhould partake of that Diverſion. The 
Hands preſented to him a wooden Horſe, that had 
a good ſpeed and eaſy paces, which he made ſome 
ſeruple to mount, alledging, that certainly they 
took him for a Don Quixote; but his Refuſal fignified 
nothing, they ſet him on the wooden Horſe, which 
was finely capariſon'd, with a Saddle and Houſing 
of Gold, beſet wth Diamonds. The White Cat 
rid on a moſt beautiful Ape, having thrown off her 
Veil, and put on a Hat and Feather, which gave ſo 
bold an Air, as frighten'd all the Mice that ſaw 
her. Never was there better Sport; the Cats out- 
ran the Hares and Rabbits, and whenever they took 
one, the White Cat always paunch'd its Prey, and 
gave them their Fees. For the Birds, they were 
not in much greater Security; the Cats. climb'd up 
the 'Trees, and the Ape carried the White Cat up 
to the Eagles Neſtss When the Chaſe was _ 
| e 


Me to 
when 
ſome 
preſen 
{ſome 1 
Boats, 
fine 8 
Prince 
your 


ſhe took a Horn, of about a finger's length, which, 
when ſounded, was ſo loud, that it might be heard 
ſome Leagues; and as ſoon as ſhe blow'd, ſhe had 
preſently all the Cats in the Country about her, 
ſome mounted in Chariots in the Air, and ſome in 


Boats, but all in different Habits, which made a 


fine Show. With this pompous Train ſhe and the 
Prince return'd to her Caſtle, who thought it ſa- 
your'd very much of Sorcery; but was more ſur- 
prized at the Cat's ſpeaking, than all the reſt. 

As ſoon as ſhe came home, ſhe put on her black 
Veil again, and ſupped with the Prince, whom the 
freſh Air had got a good Stomach ; the Hands 
brought him fine Liquors, which he not only drank 
of with pleaſure, but made him forget the httle 
Dog he was to procure for his Father : His'Thoughts 


were bent on bearing the White Cat company, and 


he ſpent his time in Hunting and Fiſhing, and ſome- 
times in Balls and Plays. 'The White Car made ſuch 
paſſionate Songs and Verſes, that he began to:think 
ſhe had a tender Heart, ſince ſhe could not expreſs 
herſelf as ſhe did, and be inſenfible of the Powerz 
of Love; but her Secretary, who was an old Cat, 

writ ſo bad an hand, that ſhould any of her Works 
remain, it would be impoſſible to read them. The 
Prince had forgot his Country, the Hand ſtill wait- 
ed on him, and he regretted his not being a Cat, 
that he might paſs his Life in ſuch pleaſant Com- 
pany. Alas! ſaid he to the White Cat, how ſorry 
am I to leave you, ſince I love you dearly: ei- 


ther become a Woman, or change me into a 
Cat. Which Wiſh the White Cat only anſwer's 


in obſcure Words, tho ſhe was mightily pleaſed 
with it. N 

Thus a Year ſlipt away free from Care and Pain. 
The White Cat knew the time he was to return, 
and as he did not think of it, put him in mind 
thereof. © Don't you know, ſaid ſhe, that you have 
but three days to find a little Dog in, and that 
C 8 

your Brothers have gat ſome very fine __ 
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This rouzed the Prince out of his Lethargy : 0 By 


what ſecret Charm, cry'd be, have I forgot the 
only thing in the World, that is of the greateſt 
* 1mportance to me? What will become of my Ho- 
* nour and Fortune? Where ſhall I find a little 
Dog beautiful enough to gain a Kingdom, and a 
* Horſe ſwift enough to make diligent ſearch after 
one? Then beginning to affiict himſelf, and 
grow uneaſy, the White Cat ſaid to him, Do not 
« grieve, Prince, I am your Friend; you may ſtay 
© here a day longer yet, for tho it is five hundred 
© Leagues off, the good wooden Horſe will carry you 
there in leſs than twelve Hours.” I thank you, 
© beautiful Cat, ſaid he; but tis not enough for me 
© to return to my Father, I muſt carry with me a 
© little Dog. Here take this Acorn, /aid the White 


© Cat, 1t has a beautiful little Dog in it; pur it to 


© your Far, and you will hear it bark.” The Prince 
obey'd, heard it bark, and was tranſported. with 
Joy : He would have open'd it, ſo great was his 
Curioſity; but the White Cat told him it might 
catch cold, and he had better ſtay till he gave it 
to his Father. He thank'd her a thouſand times, 
and bid her a tender Farewel, aſſuring her, that he 
never paſs'd his Days ſo pleaſantly as with her, 
and that he was grieved to leave her behind him; 
adding, that tho ſhe was a Sovereign, and had 
great court paid to her, yet he could nor forbear 


asking her to go along with. him: to which Propo- 


ſition ſhe only anſwer'd with a Sigh. 

The Prince came firft to the Caſtle, that was ap- 
pointed for the Rendevouz with his Brothers, whe 
arrived ſoon afterwards, but were very much ſur- 
Tized to ſee a wooden Horſe in the Court, that 
leapt better than any in all the Academies. The 
Prince went to meet them, they embraced, and 


gave each other an account of their Adventures; 


but our Prince took care to conceal the truth of 
his, and ſhew'd them only an ugly. Turn: ſpit, tel- 
Ung them that he thought him very pretty: at 
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which, tho they were very good Friends, the two 
eldeſt conceived a ſecret Joy. The next day they 
all three went together in the ſame Coach to the 
King. The two eldeſt carried their Dogs in Ba 
kets ſo white and delicate, that none durſt hardl 
touch them; and the youngeſt had his poor deſpi- 
cable Turn- ſpit in a String. When they came to 
the Palace, the Courtiers crouded about them, to 
welcome them home. The King, when they came 


into his Apartment, knew not in whoſe favour to 


declare, for the two little Dogs that the elder Bro- 


| thers brought were almoſt of equal Beauty, when 


the youngeſt PO the Acorn out of his Pocket, 
which the White Cat gave him, put an end to the 
Difference. As ſoon as he open'd it, they all ſaw a 
little Dog laid on Cotton, and ſo ſmall, that he 


might go thro a Ring and never touch it. The 


Prince ſet it on the ground, and preſently it began 
to dance a Saraband with Caſtanets, as nimble and 
as well as the beft Spaniard. It was of A Mixture 


of ſeveral Colours, its Ears and long Hairs reach'd 
to the Ground. The King was very much ſur- 


prized, and tho it was impoſlible to meet with any 


thing ſo beautiful as Tonton, by which” Name it was 


call'd, yet he was not very ready to part with his 
Crown, the leaſt Gem of which was dearer to him 
than all the Dogs in the World. He told his Chil- 
dren, that he was very well pleaſed with the pains 
they had taken; but that they had ſucceeded ſo 
well in the firſt thing he had deſired, that he had 
a mind to make further proof of their Abilities be- 
fore he perform'd his Promiſe: and that was, he 
would give them a Year to find out a Web ef 
Cloth fine enough to go thro the Eye of a ſmall 
working Needle. 'They all ftood ſurprized and 
concerned, that they were to go again upon ano- 
ther Search; however, the two elder ſeem'd the 
more ready, and all three parted without making 
ſo great a Profeſſion of Friendſhip as they did oh 
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firſt time, for the Story of the Turn-ſpit had ſome- 
what abated it. 

Our Prince mounted his wooden Horſe again, 
and without looking after any other Aſſiſtance, than 
what he might expect from the Friendſhip of the 
White Cat, return'd in all diligence to the Caſtle, 
where he had been ſo well receiv'd; where he not 
only found all the Doors open, but the Windows, 
Walls, and Walks illuminated. 'The Hands came 
and met him, held his -Horſe's Bridle, and led him 
into the Stable, while the Prince went to the White 
Cat's Chamber, who was laid in a little Basket, on 
a Quilt of white Sattin. When ſhe ſaw the Prince, 
the made a thouſand Skips and Jumps, to expreſs 
her Joy, and ſaid, Whatever reaſon I might have, 
Prince, to hope for your Return, I NT on I 
< durſt not flatter myſelf with it; ſince I am gene- 
rally unhappy in what I moſt deſire, therefore 
© this ſurprizes me. The Prince, full of Acknow- 
ledgment, careſs'd her often, and told her the Suc- 
ceſs he had in his Journey, which ſhe was not 
unacquainted with, and that the King required a 
Web of Cloth ſo fine, as it might be drawn thro - 
the Eye of a-Needle, which he believed was a 
thing impoſſible; but that however he would not 
fail to try to procure ſuch a one, relying on her 
Friendſhip and Aſſiſtance. The White Cat, put- 
ting on a grave Air, told him it was an Affair that 
required ſome Conſideration, that by Good- fortune 
ſhe had in her Caſtle ſome Cats that ſpun very 
fine, that ſhe would do what ſhe could to forward 
that Work, ſo that he might ſtay there, and not 
trouble himſelf to ſearch elſewhere, it being un- 
likely for him to meet with any ſo eaſily. 


2 


Soon after the Hands appear'd, carrying Flam- Dex 
beaux, and the Prince follow'd the White Cat con 
into a magnificent Gallery, that look'd on to a Ri- der 
ver, upon which there were ſome artificial Fire- tim 
- works, made to burn four Cats, who had been ac- his 


. caſed and convicted of eating ſome „ ” lige 


ſign'd for the White Car's Supper, with ſome Cheeſe 
and Milk; and beſides, for conſpiring againſt her 
Perſon with Martafax and Lermites, two famous 
Rats in that Country: but as it was thought that 
there was a _ deal of injuſtice done them, and 
that moſt of the Witneſſes were ſuborn' d, the 
Prince obtain'd their Pardon; notwithſtanding, the 
Fire-works were let off, which gave the Prince 
very great diverſion, Afterwards a Repaſt was 
ſerved up, which gave the Prince more pleaſure 
than the Fire, for his Riding had got him an extra- 
ordinary Stomach : for the reſt of the time, he ſpent 
it in agreeable Entertainments, with which the in- 
genious White Cat diverted her Gueſt, who was 
perhaps the firſt Mortal that was ſo well enter- 
tain'd by Cats, without any other Company. In- 
deed the White Cat had a ready Wit, and could 
diſcourſe on any Subject, which often put the 
Prince into a great Conſternation, and made him 
ſay to her, © Certainly, all this that I obſerve ſo 
* wonderful in you, cannot be natural; therefore 
© tell me by what Prodigy you think and ſpeak fo 
« juſtly?* © Forbear asking me any Queſtions, 
© Prince, ſaid ſhe, for I am not allow'd to anſwer 
© them, but you may conjecture what you pleaſe; 
let it ſuffice that I have uſed you with Reſpect, 
© and that I intereſt myſelf tenderly in what re- 
© gards yOu, | | | 

The ſecond Year roll'd away inſenſibly, as well 
as the firſt; the Prince wiſh'd for nothing, but the 
diligent Hands brought it to him, whether Books, 
Jewels, fine Pictures, or antique Medals, c. when 
the White Cat, who was-always watchful for the 
Prince's Intereſt, inform'd him that the time of his 
Departure drew nigh, but that he might be eaſ 
concerning the Web of Cloth, for ſhe had a won 
derful fine one made; and added withal, that this 


time ſhe would give him an Equipage ſuitable to 


his Birth, and without waiting for an Anſwer, ob- 
Liged him to look into the great Court of 3 
| of 
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ſtle, in which there waited an open Chariot of 


emboſs'd Work in Gold, in ſeveral gallant Devices, 
drawn by twelve milk-white Horſes, four a-breaſt, 
whoſe Harneſſes were cover'd with Velvet of Fire- 
colour, which was the ſame as the Lining of the 
Chariot, beſet with Diamonds, and the Buckles of 
Gold. An hundred Coaches with eight Horſes, full 
of the Lords of his Retinue, magnificently clothed, 
 follow'd this Chariot, which was guarded beſides 
by a thouſand Body-Guards, whoſe Clothing was 
ſo full of Embroidery, that the Cloth was hardly 


diſcover'd ; and what was very ſingular, the White 


Cat's Picture was ſeen every where, both in the 
Devices on the Chariot, and on the Guards. Go, 
Prince, ſaid ſpe, and appear at the King your Fa- 
* ther's Court in ſo ſtately a manner, that your 


* Magnificence may ſerve to impoſe on him, that 


© he may refuſe you no longer the Crown you de- 
© ſerve, Take this Walnut, be ſure to crack it in 
© his preſence, and you will find in it ſuch a Web 
© as you want, © Lovely White Cat, ſaid he, I own 
J am fo penetrated with your Bounty, that if 
you will give your conſent, I will prefer paſſing 
© my days with you, before all the Grandeur 1 
© may promiſe myſelf elſewhere.” * Prince, reply d 
© ſhe, I am perſuaded of the Kindneſs of your Heart, 
_ © which is a rare thing among Princes, who would 
© be reſpected by all the World, and love none 
© but themſelves; but you ſhew me this Rule is not 
© general. I make great account of the Attachment 
© you have for a little White Cat, that in the main 
is fit for nothing but to catch Mice. At that the 
Prince kiſs'd her Paw, and went away. | 
It is almoſt incredible to believe the haſte he 
made, were we unacquainted with the Swiftneſs 
of the wooden Horſe, who carried him before five 
hundred thouſand Leagues in leſs than two days; 
and the ſame Power that animated him, had ſo great 
an effect upon the others, that he was not above 
four and twenty Hours upon the Road, and _ 
: ſtopt 


* 


ſtopt t 
his tw 
he We 
ſaid t 
© eithi 
Cs 1 
pullec 
fine, 


The Story of the White Cat. 265 
ſtopt till he arrived at the King's Palace, where 
ces, W his two Brothers had got before him; who ſeeing. 
aſt, he was not come, rejoiced at his Negligence, and 
re- WW ſaid to one another, How fortunate is this, he is 
© either ſick or dead, and will not come to rival 
© us in this important buſineſs.” 'Thereupon they 
pulled out their Webs, which were indeed verx 
tine, and paſs'd them thro the Eye of a large Nee- 
dle, but not a ſmall one ; which Pretext of Refuſal 
the King embracing, went and fetch'd the Needle 
he propoſed, which the Magiſtrates, by his order, 
had carried to the Treaſury, and lock d up care- 
fully, 'This Refuſal raiſed a great Murmuring ; 
thoſe that were Friends to the Princes, and parti- 
cularly the eldeſt, whoſe Web was the fineſt, ſaid 
it was all a Trick and Evaſion: and the King's 
Creatures maintain'd, that he was not obliged. to 
keep any other Conditions than what were propo- 
ſed; when, to put an end to this Difference, there 
was heard a Sounding of Trumpets and Hautboys, 
which came before our Prince. | 7 | 
The King and his Sons were all ſurprized at this 
Magnificence.. The Prince, after he had reſpec-. | 
fully ſaluted his Father, and embraced his Bro- _' 
thers, took out of a Box cover'd with Rubies, a | 
Walnut, which he crack'd, thinking to find the | 
Web ſo much boaſted of; but only ſaw a ſmall: Ha- 1 
zel-Nur, which he crack d alſo, and, to his fyr-, | 
prize, found only a Kernel of Wax. The King 
and every body laugh'd to think, that the Prince 
ſhould be ſo credulous as to think to carry a Web 
of Cloth in a Nut; but had they recollected them- 
ſelves, they might have remember'd the little Dog 
he that lay in an Acorn. However, he peal'd the 
eſs Kernel, and nothing appear'd but rhe Pulp itſelf, * 
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ve whereupon a great noiſe was heard all over the . 
'S; Room, every one having it in his- mouth what a, ; 
at || fool the Prince was made of; who, for his part, re. 
ve turn'd no Anſwer to all the Pleaſantries of the i 


er | Courtiers, but broke the Kernel, and found in ite. 
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Corn of Wheat, and in that a Grain of Millet. At 
the fight of this he began to diſtruſt, and mutter'd 
to himſelf, O White Cat, White Cat, thou haſt deceived 
me! And at that inftant he felt a Cat's Paw upon his 
Hand, which ſcratch'd him, and fetch'd Blood ; he 
knew not whether it was to encourage or diſmay 
him: however, he open'd the Millet-Seed, and to 
the amazement of all preſent, drew out a Web of 
Cloth four hundred Yards long; and what was 
more wonderful, there were painted on it all forts 
of Birds, Beaſts and Fiſh, Fruits, 'Trees and Plants, 
Rocks, and all manner of rare Shells of the 
Sea; the Sun, Moon, Stars and Planets; and all 
the Pictures of all the Kings and Princes of the 
World, with thoſe of their Wives, Miftrefles and 
Children, all dreſsd after the faſhion of their own 
Country. When the King ſaw this Piece of Cloth, 
he turn'd as pale, as the Prince was red in looking ſo 
long for it, and the Needle was brought, and it was 
put thro five or ſix times; all which time the King 
and his two Sons were filent, tho afterwards, the 
Beauty and Rarity of the Cloth was ſo great, the 
ſaid it was not to be match'd in the whole World. 
The King fetch'd a deep Sigh, and turning himſelf 
towards his Children, ſaid to them; © Nothing gives 
me ſo much comfort in my old Age, as to be ſen- 
ſible of the Deference you have for me, which 
© makes me deſirous of putting you to a new Tryal. 
© Go and travel. another Year, and he that brings 
me the moſt beautiful Damſel, ſhall marry her, 
© and be crown'd\King ; there being an abſolute 
Neceſſity that my Succeſſor ſhould ma and I 
« ſwear and promiſe, I will no longer defer the 
© Reward. _. 11 

Our Prince ſuffer'd all this Injuftice : The little 

Dog and the Web of Cloth rather deſerved ten 
Crowns than one; but he was of ſo ſweet a Diſpo- 
fition, that he would not thwart his Father's Will: 
ſo without any delay he got into his Chariot again, 
and with his Train return'd to his dear White os 
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who knowing the Day and Moment he would come, 
had the Roads ſtrew'd with Flowers. She was laid 
on a Perſian Tapeſtry, under a Canopy of Cloth of 
Gold, in a Gallery from whence ſhe could ſee him 
return. He was receiv'd by the Hands that always 
ſerved him, and all the Cats climbed upon the Gutter 


to congratulate his Return by a Concert of mewing. 
Well, Prince, ſaid ſhe to him, I ſee = are come 


back without your Crown. Madam, reply'd he, 
* by your Bounty I was in a condition of gaining 
it, but I am perſuaded the King is more loth' to 
part with it, than I am fond of having it.. No 
matter for that, ſaid ſhe, you muſt neglect nothing 
© to deſerve it, I will aſſiſt you on this occaſion ; 
and ſince you muſt” carry a beautiful Damſel to 
« your Father's Court, I will look out for one, who 
* ſhall gain you the Prize: but in the interim, ler 
© us be merry, and divert ourſelves, I have order'd 
© a Sea-fight between my Cats and the moſt terri- 
ble Rats of the Country. My Cats perhaps may 
* be hard ſet, for they are afraid of the Water ; 
* however, they will have advantage enough: we 
cannot expect it in every thing. The Prince re- 
turn'd her thanks, and ſaid ſeveral handſome things 
on her Conduct and Prudence. Afterwards they 
went upon a Terraſs which look'd on to the Sea. 
The Cats Veſſels conſiſted of great pieces of Cork, 
on which they floated very commodioufly; and thoſe 
of the Rats of Egg-ſhells joined together. The 
Fight was very obſtinate; the Rats threw them- 


ſelves into the Water, and ſwam better than the 
Cats, inſomuch that they as often conquer'd, as 


they were conquer d; when Minagrobis, the Admi- 
ral of the Cats, reduced .the Rattiſn Race to the 
utmoſt deſpair, by eating up the Admiral of their 
Fleet, who was an old experiene'd Rat, that had 
made three Voyages round the World in very good' 
Ships, in which he was neither Captain nor Sailor, but 
only a kind ef Interloper. But the White Cat was ſo 
politick, that ſhe would not abſolutely deſtroy theſe 
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poor unfortunate Rats, thinking that if there were 
no Rats nor Mice, her Subjects would live in an 
Idleneſs that might become prejudicial to her. 
"The Prince paſs'd this Year, as he had done the 
two firſt, in Hunting, Fiſhing, and ſuch Diverſions, 
and often at a Game of Cheſs, which the White 
Cat play'd extraordinary well at ; but he could not 
forbear often queſtioning her, to know by What 
Miracle ſhe ſpoke. He ask'd her if ſhe was a Fairy, 
or if by any Metamorphoſis ſhe was turn'd into a 
Cat. But as the White Cat was always capable of 
ſaying what ſhe had a mind to, ſhe return'd him an 
Anſwer ſo inſignificant, that he perceiv'd ſhe was 
not willing to communicate this Secret to him. 
As nothing paſſes away ſo quick as happy Days, if 
the White Cat had not been ſo care al as to re- 
member the time the Prince was to return, tis cer- 
tain he would have quite forgot it. She told him 
of it the night before, and withal, that the hour 
of deſtroying the fatal Work of the Fairies was 
come; and therefore he muſt reſolve to cut off her 
Head and Tail, and tkrow them preſently into the 
Fire. What! cryd be, ſhall I, my lovely White 
Cat, be ſo barbarous as to kill you? You have 
© undoubtedly a mind to make proof of my Heart, 
© but be aſſured it is 3 of wanting that 
Friendſhip and Acknowledgment due to you. 
No, Prince, continued ſhe, I don't ſuſpe& you of 
© Ingratitude, I know your Merit; but neither you 81 
© nor I can preſeribe to Fate: do what I deſire ol 
© you, we ſhall hereby be happy; and you ſhall 8 
*£ know, upon the word of a Cat of Worth and Ho- P 
© nour, that I am really your Friend. Tears ſtuck . 
1 
{ 
t 
i 
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two or three times in the young Prince's Eyes, to 
think he muſt cut off the Head of his pretty Cat, 
that had been ſo kind to him; he ſaid all that he 
could think moſt tender to engage her to diſpenſe 
with him: To which ſhe anſwer'd obftinately, ſhe 
would die by his hand, and that was the only way 
to hinder his Brother from having the a In 
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Hort, ſhe preſs d him ſo earneſtly, that he tremb- 
ling, with an unſteady hand, cut off her Head and 
Tail, and threw them preſently into the Fire; and 
at the ſame time ſaw the moſt charming Metamor-- 
phoſis imaginable. 'The Body of the White Cat 
grew preſently large, and changed all on a ſadders 
to a fine Lady ſo accompliſh'd, as exeeeds deſerip- 
tion. Her Eyes committed Theft upon all Hearts, 
and her Sweetneſs kept them; her Shape was ma- 
jeſtick, her Air noble and modeſt, her Wit flow- 
ing, her Manners engaging; in a word, ſhe was: 
beyond every thing that was lovely. 


bh o 


The Prince, at the ſight of her, was in fo agree- 


able a Surprize, that he thought himſelf inchanteds 


He could not ſpeak nor look at her, and his Tongue 
was ſo tied, that he could not explain his Amaze- 
ment; which was much greater, when he ſaw an 
extraordinary number of Gentlemen and Ladies, 
holding their Cat-Skins over their Shoulders, come 
and proſtrate themſelves at the Queen's feet, to 
teſtify their Joy to ſee her again in her natural 
State. She receiv'd them with all the Marks of 
Bounty, which ſufficiently diſcover'd the Sweet- 
neſs of her Temper. After having ſpent. ſome time: 
in hearing their Compliments, ſhe order'd them to 
retire, and leave her alone with the Prince; to 
whom ſhe ſpoke as follows: 


Think not, Sir, that I have always been a Cat, 
and that my Birth is obſcure. My Father was King 
of fix Kingdoms, loved my Mother tenderly, an 
gave her liberty to do what ſhe pleaſed. Her mots 
prevailing Inelination was to travel, inſomuch that 
when ſhe was with Child of me, ſhe undertook to. 
go to ſee a Mountain, of which ſhe had heard a 
moſt ſurprizing account. As ſhe was on the Road, 
ſhe was told there was nigh the Place ſhe was 
then at, an antient Caſtle of Fairies, which was the 
fineſt in the World, or at leaſt ſaid to be ſo; for 
as no Perſon was ever admitted into it, there could. 
| 9 N z | not 


time ſhe came there. All her Court were very 
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Not be any poſitive Judgment paſs'd thereon : but 


© as 

for the Gardens, they were known to contain the FT 
beft Fruits that ever were eat. The Queen my n 
Mother, who long' d to taſte of them, went thither. 9 
But when ſhe came to the Gate of this ſtately Edi- b 

- fice, which ſhined again with Blue enamell'd with . 


Gold, nobody came, tho ſhe knock d a long time; 5 
and her Deſire increaſing the more, by reaſon of 0 

the Difficulty, ſhe ſent for Ladders to ſcale the « 

Walls: bur they growing viſibly ro a great : 

height of themſelves, they were forced to faſten $ 

Wl the Ladders to one another, to lengthen them, and 5 
whenever any one went up them, they broke 
under their Weight; ſo that they were either kil- 5 
led or lamed. The Queen was in the utmoſt · de- 8 

ſpair to ſee Trees loaded with ſuch delicious Fruits, s 

and not to taſte of them; which ſhe was reſolved 5 

to do, or die: inſomuch that ſhe order d ſome rich 8 

Tents to be pitch'd before the Caſtle, and ſtay'd 
there ſix Weeks with all her Court. She neither 
ſlept nor eat, but figh'd continually, and was al- 
ways talking of the Fruit. In ſhort, ſhe fell dan- 
eroufly ill, and no Remedy could be found out; 
fer the inexorable Fairies never appear d from the 


much grieved; there was nought to be heard but 
Sighs and Lamentations, while the dying Queen 
was continually asking thoſe that were in waiting 
upon her, for Fruit; but would eat of none but 
what came out of this Garden. | 
One Night, after having got a little fleep, when 
The awaken'd ſhe ſaw a little ugly decrepid old 
Woman fat in an Elbow-chair by her Bolſter, and 
was ſurprized that her Woman ſhould ſuffer a 
Stranger ſo near her; when ſhe ſaid to her, * We 
think your Majeſty very importunate to be ſo 
* ſtubborn in your Deſires of cating of our Fruit; 
© but ſince your Life is in danger, my Siſters and I 
have conſented to give you as much as you can 
© carry away; and to let you-eat of them as Jong 
; 6 
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_ © Majeſty muſt obſerve, that you muſt never ſee her 
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© as you ſtay here, provided you will make us one 
© Preſent.” Ah! my good Mother, cry'd the Queen, 
© name it, I will give you my Kingdoms, Heart 
© and Soul, to have ſome of the Fruit; I cannot 
© buy it too dear. We would have your Majeſty, 
© ſaid ſhe, give us the Daughter you now bear in 
© your Womb. As ſoon as ſhe is born, we will 
© come and fetch her; ſhe. ſhall be brought up by 
© us, and we will endow her with all Virtues, 
© Beauties, and Sciences : in ſhort, ſhe ſhall be our 
Child, and we will make her happy: But your 


© any more till, ſhe is married. If you will agree 
© to this Propoſition, I will cure you immediately, 
© and carry you into our Orchards, where, not- 
« withſtanding tis Night, you {hall ſee well enough 
© to chuſe what you would have; but if what IL 


© ſay diſpleaſes your Majeſty, Good-night.” © Tho "vp 2 


© what you impoſe on me, reply d the Hier. is very 
© hard, yet I accept it rather than die; for cer» 


© tainly if I cannot live, my Child muſt be loſt; 


© therefore skilful Fairy, continued ſhe, cure me, and let 
me not be a moment debar'd of the Privileges I 
am intitled to thereby. . oh 
The Fairy touched her with a little 5 Wand, 
ſaying, Your Majeſty is free from all Illneſs. And 
thereupon ſhe ſeem'd as if ſhe had thrown of a 
heavy Garment that had been very troubleſome. and 
incommodious to her. She order'd all the Ladies 
of her Court to be call'd; and with a gay Air told 
them ſhe was extraordinary well, and would. riſe, 


| ſince that the Gates of the Fairies Palace, Which 


were ſo ſtrongly barrocaded, were ſet open for her 
to eat of the Fruit, and to carry what ſhe pleaſed 
away. 'The Ladies _—_ the Queen delirious, 
and that ſhe was then dreaming of the Fruit the 


long d ſo much for; inſomuch, that inſtead of re- 
turning any Anſwer they fell a crying, and call'd 
in the Phyſicians ; which Delays put the Queen: 
into the utmoſt deſpair :. ſhe ask d for a; 
© at 0s I ITS \ 4. : Ang- 
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and they refaſing her them, put her into a violent 
Paſſion, which they look'd upon as her Fever. In 
the interim the Phyſicians came, who after having 
felt her Pulſe, and made their Enquiries, could 
not deny but that ſhe was in perfect Health. The 
Ladies ſeeing the Fault they had committed thro 
their great Zeal, endeavour'd to repair it by dreſ- 
ſing her quickly. They every one begg'd her par- 
don, which ſhe granted, and haften'd to follow the 
old Fairy who waited for her. She went into the 
Palace, where nothing was wanting to make it 
the fineſt in the World; which you will the more 
eaſily believe, Sir, added the (new metamorphoſed) 
Queen, when I ſhall tell you 'twas this we are 
now in, Two other Fairies not quite fo old as ſhe 
that conduded my Mother, receiv'd her favourably 
at the Gate; ſhe deſired them to carry her preſent- 
iy into the Garden, and to thoſe Trees that bore 
the beſt Fruits. They told her they were all 
equally gcod, and that unleſs ſhe would have the 
pleaſure of gathering them herſelf, they would call 
them to her. I beg, ſaid the Queen, that I may 
* have the ſatisfaction of ſeeing ſo extraordinary an 
© Event. Whereupon the elder of the three put 
her Fingers in her Mouth, and blow'd three times, 
and then cry'd, Apricocks, Peaches, Nectarines, 
Plumbs, Cherries, Pears, Melons, Grapes, Apples, 
Oranges, Lemons, Gooſeberries, Currants, Straw- 
| berries, Rasberries, come all at my Call. But, 
© ſaid' the Queen, theſe Fruits are not all ripe in the 
« fame Seaſon. Oh, ſaid they, in our Gardens we 
© have all ſorts of Fruit always ripe. and good, and 
© they never diminiſh.” | ED: 
Ar the ſame time they came rolling to them 
without any Bruiſes ; and the Queen, who was im- 
patient to ſatisfy her longing, fell upon them, and 
took the firſt that offer d, which the rather de- 
vour'd than eat. When her Appetite was ſomewhat 
ſatisfied, ſhe deſired the Fairies to let her go to 
the 'Trees, and have the pleaſure to gaben —_ 
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herſelf: to which they gave their conſents, but ſaid 
to her at the ſame time, You muſt remember the 
Promiſe you have made us; for you will not be- 
allow'd to run back from it. I am perſuaded, 
% reply'd ſhe, that it is ſo pleaſant living with you, 
© and this Palace is ſo charming, that 1f I did not- 
© love the King my Husband. dearly, I would offer 
© myſelf; therefore you need not fear my retracting 
from my word. (The Fairies, who were very” 
well ſatisfied, opened the Doors of their Gardens,. 
and all their Ineloſures; and the Queen ſtay d in: 
them three Days and Nights without ever 1 5 
out, ſo delicions ſhe found them. She gather 

Fruit for her Proviſion, and as they never walſte;. 
loaded four hundred Mules fhe brought along with- 
her. The Fairies added to their Fruit, Baskets of 

Gold of curious work to carry them in, and manye 
other very valuable Rarities. They promiſed to- 


* 


educate and make me a compleat Princeſe, and to- 


chuſe me out an Husband, and to inform my Mo- 
ther of the Wedding. 

The King was overjoy'd at the Queen's return, 
and all the Court expreſs'd their pleaſure to ſee 
her again; there were nothing but Balls, Maſhue-- 
rades, and Courſes, where the Fruits the Queen 
brought, ſerv'd for delicious Regales. The King 
prefer'd them before all other Things, but knew 
not the Bargain ſhe had made with the Fairies, but 


often asked her what Country ſhe had: been in, to 


bring home ſuch good things, to which ſhe reply dz 
ſhe found them on a Mountain that was almoſt. in- 


acceſſible; ſometimes that ſhe met with them in a 


Valley, and ſometimes in the midit of a Garden or 
a great Foreſt; all which Contradiltions- very. 
much ſurprized the King. He enquired of thoſe 
that went with her; but they were all forbid to 
tell any thing of the matter. Ar length tie Queen 
When her time was at hand, began to be troubled: 
at what ſhe had promiſed the Fairies, and grew” 
very melancholy ; ſhe figh'd every Minute, and 
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changed her Countenance. The King was very 
much concern'd, and prefled the Queen to declare 
what was the cauſe; who with ſome difficulty told 
him what had paſled between her and the Fairies, 
and that the had promiſed them the Daughter ſhe 
was then big with.” What, cry'd the King, we 
© have no Children, and could you who know how 
* much I deſire them, for the eating of two or 


_ © three Apples, promiſe your Daughter? Certainly 


© you muſt have no regard for me.” And thereupon 
he loaded her with a thouſand Reproaches, which 
made my poor Mother almoſt ready to die for 
grief: But not content with this, he put her into 
a Tower under a ſtrong Guard, where ſhe could 
have no Converſation but with the Officers that 
were appointed to attend her. The ill Correſpon- 
dence between the King and Queen put the Court 
into the utmoſt Confternation : they laid aſide their 
rich Clothes, and put on ſuch as were agreeable 
to the general Sorrow. 'The King appear'd for 
his part inexorable, and wou'd not ſee the x" 1k 
but as ſoon as I was born made me be brought in- 
to his Palace to be nurſed there, while my Mother 
at the ſame time remain'd a Priſoner, and in an ill 
ſtate of Health. The Fairies, who were not igno- 
rant all this while of -what paſt, and who look'd 
upon me as their own Property, were ſo provoked, 
that they reſolved to have me; but before they had 
recourſe to their Art, they ſent Ambaſſadors to the 
King, to deſire him to ſet the Queen at liberty, 
and to reſtore her to his Favour again; and like- 
wiſe to demand me, that I might be nurſed and 


brought up by them. The Ambaſſadors were ſo 


little and deformed, for they were Dwarfs, that 
the King inftead of granting what they ask d, re- 


fuſed them rudely, and if they had not got away 


quickly, might have ſerved them worſe. 
When the Fairies: were-inform'd of my Father's 
Proceeding, they were ſo enrag'd, that after they 
vle of rendring _ 
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fx Kingdoms deſolate, they let looſe a terrible 
Dragon that poiſon'd all the Places wherever he 

came; devour'd Men, Women, and Children, and 
kill'd all Trees and Plants with the breath of his 
Noſtrils. The King finding himſelf reduc'd to this 
Extremity, conſulted all the Sages of his Kingdom 


to know what he ſhould do to preſerve his Subjects 


againſt theſe Misfortunes, wherewith they were 
ſo much oppreſs'd: They adviſed him to ſend for 
the beſt Phyſicians to preſcribe the moſt excellent 


| Remedies, as one means; and to pardon all Crimi- 
nals that were condemn'd to die, if they would 


fight with the Dragon, as the other. The King, 
who was well enough: pleaſed with this Advice, 
put it in execution, but received no benefit by it; 
for the Mortality continued, and none fought with 


the Dragon but were devour'd: inſomuch, that at 


laſt he had recourſe to a Fairy who had protected 
him from his Youth, and who was ſo old thatithe 


hardly ever roſe from off her Seat. He went tro 


her, and reproached her for permitting his Fate to 
perſecute him in ſuch a manner without giving him 
ſome Aſſiſtance. What would you have me do, 
© reply d the Fairy, you have provoked my Siſters, 
« who have equal Power with me, and we ſeldom 
© a&t one againſt another; therefore think of ap- 
« pealing them by giving your Daughter, ſince they 


© have a Right. to her; ſet. the Queen at liberty, 


© who is too good and amiable to be uſed ſo ill, and 
© reſolve to fulfil what ſhe has promited, and then 
Ill aflure you, you ſhall be happy. The King, my 


Father, loved me dearly ; but ſeeing no other way 


to preſerve his Kingdoms, and to be delivered from 
the fatal Dragon, told his Friends that he Would 


believe her, and would give the Fairies his Daugh- 


ter, ſince. ſhe had aſſured him I ſhould be taken 
care of, and treated as became a Princeſs of my 
Birth, and releaſe the Queen; and Withal defizel 
her to tell him how he might ſend me to the Fairy 


| 2 Caſtle. Jou muſt carry her, fe 47 4 the Fury, in 1 


Cradle 
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Cradle to the Mountain of Flowers, and muſt ftay 
;* there-abouts to ſee what happens. The King told 
her, ſhe might acquaint her Siſters that he and the 
Queen would go with me there in eight days time, 
and that they might do with me what they thought 
Proper. | 474 | 
As ſoon as he came back to the Palace, he ſent 
for the 8 with as much Love and Tenderneſs, 
as he had made her a Prifoner with Anger and 
Paſſion; but ſhe was ſo fallen away and alter'd, 
that he could hardly know her, if he had. not 
been very certain ſhe was the Perſon he once ſo 
much doated on. He beg d of her, with Tears in 
* His Eyes, to forget the ill Treatment ſhe had re- 
ceiv'd from him, which he promiſed her ſhould be 
the laſt. She anſwer'd, that ſhe brought it upon 
herſelf by -her Imprudence, in promiſing her Child 
to'the Fairies; and that if any thing would plead 
Her excuſe, it was the condition ſhe was then in. 
In ſhort, he declared his deſign to her of putting 
me into their hands, which ſhe oppoſed, and it 
ſeem d as if it was my Fate to be always the cauſe 
of my Father and Mother's diſagreeing: But after 
me had cry d taken-on ſome time, without 
obtaining what ſhe deſired, (for my Father too 
well foreſaw the fatal Conſequences, and his Sub- 
jects fill dying as if they had been guilty of our 
aults) ſhe conſented, and Preparations were made 
againſt the Ceremony, I. was put into a Cradle of 
Mother of Pearl, adorn'd as much as poſſible by 
Art, with Garlands of Flowers and. Feſtons hung 
round about it, and the Flowers ſo: intermixt with 
Jewels of ſeveral Colours, that when the Sun re- 
Hetted upon them, they. gave ſuch a luſtre as daz- 
led the Eyes. The NI ificence of my Dreſs ex- 
"ceeded, if that was poſhble, my Cradle. All the 
Bands and Rolls of my Swadling-Clouts were 
duckled with large Pearls, four and twenty, Prin- 
_ceiles of the Blood carried me on a kind of a light 
Luter, all dreſs d in white to reſemble my Inno? 
Pf.” | T wu : Couee, 


F 
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tay cence, and were follow'd by the whole Court ac- 
old cording to their Ranks. While they were going 
the up the Mountain, they heard a melodious Symphony; 
ne, and afterwards the Fairies appear d to the number 
ght of ſix and thirty, for the three had invited all their 
Friends, each in a Shell of Pearl as large as that 
ent wherein Venus aroſe out of the Sea, and drawn by 
eſs, Sea-horſes, in as great Pomp as if they had been 
ind the firſt Queens in the World. They were exceed- 
rd, ing old and ugly: they carry'd in their hands Olive- } 
not Branches, to ſignify to the King, thatz by his Sub- 
ſo miſſion he had gain'd their Favour. When they 
sin took me, it was with ſuch extraordinary Careſſes, 
re- that it ſeem'd as if they lived only to make me happy. 
be The Dragon, which was the Inſtrument of hate 
don Revenge againſt my Father, follow d them bound 
uld in Chains of Diamonds. 'Fhey took me in their 
ead Arms, careſs'd me a thouſand times, endow'd me 
in. with ſeveral Gifts, and then fell to daneing ; anq 
ing tis almoſt incredible to believe how theſe old Wo. 
Kit men jump'd and skip'd. Afterwards the devouring | 
uſe Dragon came forwards, the three Fairies to whom 
ter my Mother promiſed me, placed themſelves upon 
out him, and ſet my Cradle between them; then ſtri- 
too king the Dragon with a Wand, he preſently dif- 
ub- play'd his large Wings, which were as thin and 
Dur fine as Gawze, and intermix'd with various Colours, 
ide and carried them to their Caſtle. My Mother fee- 
> of ing me in the Air upon this furious Dragon, could 
by not forbear ſhrieking out, while the King com- 
ng forted her by the aſſurance his Friend had given 
1th bim, that no ill Accident ſhould befal me; and 
re- that I ſhould have as great care taken of me as if 
Az- I was in their own Palace: which aſſurance a 
ex- peaſed her, tho ſhe was very much grieved to loſe 
the me for ſo long a time; eſpecially when ſhe reflec- | 
ere ted that ſhe herſelf was the cauſe of it. You.muſt 
in- know, Prince, continued ſhe, that my Guardians built 
ght a Tower on purpoſe for me, wherein there were a 
no thouſand beautiful Apartments for all the Seaſons 
be, of the Year, furniſh'd with magnificent Goods, and 


agree- 
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agreeable Books; but there were no Doors, and no 
other coming in but at the Windows, which were 


W prodigious bigh. Le was ſurrounded by beautiful 


Gardens full of Flowers, and embeliſh'd with Four- 
tains and Arbours of Greens, where it was cool 
and pleaſant in the hotteſt Seaſons. Here the Fai- 
ries brought me up, and took more care of me than 
ever they promiſed the Queen to do. My Clothes 
were ſo faſhionable and fine, that if any one had 
ſeen me, they would have thought it had been 
my aiding day. They taught me all that was 
proper for one of my Age and Birth'to learn, and 
they had not much trouble with me, for there 
was nothing but what I comprehended with great 
eaſe, They were very well pleaſed at my ready 
Diſpoſition, : and. if I had never ſeen any body be- 
ſides them, I ſhould have been contented to have 
bed there all my Life. They came very often to 
TH eme, mounted upon the ſame dreadful Dragon I 


Have already ſpoke of; they never mentioned the 


King or Queen to me, but call'd me their Daugh- 
ter, and I thought myſelf really ſo. No Creature 


BE lived with me in this Tower but a Parrot and a 


little Dog, which were endow'd both with Reaſon 
and Speech, and were given to divert me. 
One Side of the Tower was built upon a hollow 
Road, ſet full of Elms and other Trees, which 
ſhaded it ſo much, that I never ſaw any one, pafs 
by while I was there ; when one day, as I was.at 


. the Window talking to my Parrot and Dog, I 


heard a noiſe, and looking about, perceivd a young 
Gentleman, who ftopt to hear our Converſation. 
J had never ſeen one before but in Paintings, and 


Vas not ſorry that this Accident had given me the 


opportunity; inſomuch, that not miſtruſting the 
danger we run in the Satisfaction we receive by 
the ſight of ſo lovely an Object, I look d at him 
again, and the more I look d, the more pleaſed I 
Was. He made me a low Bow, fix'd his Eyes on 
me, and ſeem'd concern'd to know. how to talk 
to me; for my Window being a great height, he 
. was 
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was afraid of being heard, knowing that it was a 

Caſtle which belong'd to Fairies. Night came upon 
us all on a ſudden, or, to ſpeak more properly, be- 
fore we pefceiv'd it; he ſounded his Horn twice 
or thrice, which be thought to pleaſe me with, 
and then went away without my —— which 
way he took, it was ſo dark. I remain'd thought- 
ful; the Pleaſure I uſed to take in talking to m 
Parrot and Dog, was no ways 1 They 
ſaid all the pretty things that could be to me, for 
theſe were very witty: but my Thoughts were 
otherwiſe engaged, and I had not Art enough to 
diſſemble. My Parrot obſerved all my Actions, but 
made no mention of what he thought. The next 
Morning I roſe with the Sun, and run to my Win- 
dow, where I was moſt agreeably ſurprized to ſee 
my Spark, who was dreſs'd magnificently ; in which 
I flatter'd myſelf I had ſome ſhare, and was net 
miſtaken. He ſpoke to me through a 'Speaking- 
Trumpet, told me he had been till that inſtant in- 
ſenſible to all the Beauties he had beheld, but found 
himſelf ſo ſenſibly touched with me, that he could 
not live without ſeeing me. I was mightily pleas d 
with his Comphment, but vex'd that I durſt not 
make ſome Reply, for I muft have bawled out with 
all my might, and run the riſque of being heard 
ſooner by the Fairies than him. I threw him ſome 
Flowers I had in my hand, which he took for fo 
ſignal a Favour, that he kiſs'd them feveral times, 
and thank'd me. He ask'd me afterwards if I ap- 
proved of his coming every day at the ſame Hour 
under my Window, and if I did, to throw ſome- 
thing; whereupon I preſently pull'd off a Turquoiſe- 
Ring that I had on my Finger, and caſt it at him, 
making a ſign for him to be gone preſently, be- 
cauſe I heard the Fairy Violenta coming on the 
Dragon to bring me my Breakfaſt 1 1 
IT be firſt Words ſhe ſpoke, when ſhe enter d m 
Chamber, were; 1 nell the Voice of a Man, 
© ſearch, Dragon.” Alas! what a condition Was I 
J was ready to die with fear, leſt he —_— 


7. 


2 
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= find out, and follow my Lover. Indeed, /aid 1, 
my good Mamma, (for the Fairy would be called 
Ke 81 you banter, when you ſay you ſmell the Voice 
of a Man; can any one mel a Voice? and ſhould 
© it be ſo, what Wretch could be ſo bold as to 
venture coming up into this Tower? What you 
© ſay, is very true, Child, ſaid ſhe, I am overjoy'd to 
© hear you argue ſo well, I fancy tis the Hatred I 
© have againſt Men, that makes me think them nigh 
© when they are not; however, I have brought you 
- © your Breakfaſt and a Diſtaff, be ſure ſpin, yeſterday 
== © you did nothing, and my Siſters are very angry.“ 
Upon my word, I was ſo taken up with this Stranger, 
=_— that I was not able to work. As ſoon as her back 
was turn'd, Ithrew away my Diſtaff, and went upon 
the Terraſs, to look as far as my Eye would carry, 
in an excellent Spying-Glaſs I had; by which, after 
having look'd about ſome time, I diſcover'd' my Lo- 
ver laid under a rich Pavillion of Cloth of Gold, 
on the top of a high Mountain, ſurrounded. by a 
numerous Court. I doubted not but that he was 
ſome neighbouring King's Son, and was afraid, leſt 
when he came to the Tower again, he ſhould be 
found out by the terrible Dragon; I went and 
fetch'd my | Haro and bid him fly to that Moun- 
tain, to deſire him from me not to come again, be- 
cauſe I was afraid my Guardian. ſhould diſcover it, 
and he ſhould come into. danger. My Parrot ac- 
= quitted himſelf of his Commiſſion, and ſurprized 
all the Courtiers, to ſee him come upon full wing, 
4 and perch upon the Prince's Shoulder, and whiſper 
. him ſoftly in the Ear. The Prince was both over- 
joy d and troubled at this Meſſage. My Care flat- 
ier d his Paſhon, but the difficulty there was in 
. ſpeaking to me, gave him as much Chagrin. He 
ask'd the Parrot a thouſand Queſtions, and the 
Parrot him as many, for he was naturally inquiſi- 
tive. The Prince, in return for my 'Turquoize, 
Yent me a Ring of another, but much finer than 
mine, cut in the ſhape of a Heart, and ſet round 
With Diamonds; and told him, (that he might 5 
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him more like an Ambaſſador) he would preſent 
him with his Picture, which he might ſhew to his 
charming Miſtreſs: the Picture was tied under his 
Wings, and the Ring he brought in his Bill. 

I waited for the Return of my green Courier, 
with an Impatience unknown to me till then. He 
told me the Perſon I ſent him to was a great King, 
who had receiv'd him with all the Joy polfible, 
that I might aſſure myſelf he lived only for me; 


, and that tho it was very dangerous for him to 


come ſo low as my Tower, yet he was reſolved to 


hazard all to ſee me. This News had ſach an ef- 


fect upon me, that I fell a crying; my Parrot and 
Dog comforted me the beſt they could, for they 
loved me tenderly, and then my Parrot deliver'd 
the Prince's Ring to me, and ſhew'd me his Pic: 


ture. I muſt own I was overjoy'd, that I could | 
view ſo nigh a Perſon I had never ſeen, but at 4 


diftance. He appear'd much more lovely than he 


ſeem'd, and the different Thoughts this fight in- 


ſpir'd me with, for ſome were agreeable to me, 
and others not, made me very uneaſy; which the 
Fairies, when they came to ſee me, diſcover'd: 
they ſaid one to another, that I was certainly trou- 
bled at ſomething, and that they muſt think of pro- 


viding a Husband for me of the Fairy Race. They. 
named ſeveral, but at laſt pitch'd on the little Kin 


Migonnet, whoſe Kingdom lay above five hundred 
Leagues off from their Palace, but that was of no 


great importance. My Parrot heard all their Diſ- 
, courſe, and came to give me an account. Alas! 


* my dear Miſtreſs, ſaid my Bird, how much I pity 
* you, if you ſhould be King Migonnets Queen 


© He is enough to fright you, which I am ſorry to 


tell you; but one thing I am ſure of, the King who 
loves you, ſcorns to have ſuch a one for his Foot= 


© boy: and I think, continued he, if T am not much 
* miſtaken, I have perch'd upon the ſame Bough 


with him.” How do you mean, rephy d I, on the 
* ſame Bough?” Why, ſaid he, he has Feet like 


an Eagle. I was very much afflited at this ac- 
count, 
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count, I look'd on the charming Picture of the 
young King, and fancy'd he only gave it my Par- 
rot, that I might have an opportunity of ſeeing it; 
but when I compared it with Migonnet, I loft all 
hopes of Life, and reſolved to die, ſooner than 
marry him. I flept not all the night, but talked 
with my Parrot and Dog, and towards morning 
began to cloſe my Eyes. Dog, who had a good 
Noſe, ſmelt the King at 5 foot of the Tower; 
he awaken' d the Parrot, and ſaid to him, Fll en- 
gage the King is below. To which the Parrot 
made anſwer, Hold thy tongue, thou prating Fool, 
* becauſe thy Eyes and Ears are always open, you 
* are vex d that any body elſe ſhould have any reſt.” 
Well, /aid the Dog, I am ſure he is:“ And, reply d 
© the Parrot, I am ſure he is not; for I have, from 
my Miſtreſs, forbid him from coming. You talk 
© finely of your forbidding him, cry'd the Dog; a Man 
© in Love conſults nothing but his Paſſion” 'There- 
upon pulling the Parrot by the Tail, he made ſuch 
a noiſe, that I awoke. They told me of their Diſ- 

ute; I ran, or rather flew.to the Window, whence 

ſaw the King holding out his Arms, who, by his 
Trumpet, told me he could not live without me, 
that he poſſeſs'd a flouriſhing Kingdom, and con- 
jured me to find out ſome way to eſcape from my 
Tower, or to let him to come to me, calling Hea- 
ven, and all the Elements, to witneſs that he 
would marry me, and make me his Queen. I bid 


al my Parrot go and tell him, that what he deſir'd 
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ſeem'd to me almoſt impoſſible; that however, up- 
on the Word he had given, and Oaths he had ſwore- 
to me, I would endeavour to accompliſh his De- 
ſires: but withal, to conjure him not to come every 
day, leſt he ſhould be diſcover d, which might 
prove fatal to us both. _ | 5 

He went away, overjoy'd with the flattering 
hopes I gave him. I found myſelf in the utmoſt 
Confuſion, when I reflected on what 'I had pro- 
miſed. I knew not how one ſo young, timorous, 
unexperienced, {ſhould get out of a * a w 

whic 
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which there were no Doors, with the aſſiſtance on- 
ly of a Dog and a Parrot; therefore I reſolved not 
to attempt a thing in which I could never ſucceed, 
and ſo ſent my Parrot to acquaint the King with it : 
who was for killing himſelf that minute, but at 
laſt charged the Parrot to perſuade me to it, and 
to come and ſee him die, or bring him ſome Com- 
fort, To which my winged Ambaſſador anſwer'd, 
that he was very well perſuaded his Miſtreſs only 
wanted the Power. When he gave me an account 
of what had happen'd, I was more grieved than 
ever. The Fairy Violenta came, and found my Eyes 
ſwell'd and red; ſhe told me I had been crying, 
and if I did not tell her the reaſon, ſhe would 

burn me. I anſwer'd trembling, I was weary with 
2 and that I had a great deſire to make 
ome Nets to catch ſome Birds, that deſtroy' d the 
Fruit in the Garden. What you deſire, Child, 
* ſaid ſhe, ſhall coſt you no more Tears, I will bring 
you Materials enough to-night; but I would ra- 
© ther you thought leſs of working, and more of 
« ſetting off your Beauty, becauſe King Migonnet 
will be here in a few days. I figh'd at this News, 
but made no Reply; but as ſoon as her back was 
turn'd, began two or three Rows of my Nets, and 
afterwards apply'd myſelf to the making of a Lad- 
der of Ropes. But as the Fairy had not furniſh'd 
me with as much as I wanted, which obliged me 
to ask for more, ſhe told me my Work was like 
Penelope's Web, it went not forwards, and yer T 5 
, teazed her for more Stuff. O good Mamma Jai 
* 1, you may ſay what you pleaſe; but you mu 
* know, that as I am not very ready at this Work, 
*I burn it when it does not pleaſe me. With 
which Excuſe ſhe ſeem'd ſatisfy d, and left me. 
 T ſent my Parrot that night to bid the King come 
under my Window, where he ſhould find a Ladder, 
and to tell him he ſhould know more when he 
came; in ſhort, I had tied it very faſt, and was de- 
termin'd to eſcape with him by this means: but 
— he, as foon as he faw it, without waiting for my 
N 3 coming 
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coming down, mounted up in haſte, and threw 


himſelf into my Chamber, as I was making every 


thing ready for my Flight. I was ſo overjoy'd to 


=— ec him, that I forgot the Danger we were in. He 


renew'd all his Oaths, and intreated me to defer 
his Happineſs no longer; we made my Parrot and 
Dog the Witneſſes to our Marriage, which was the 
moſt private in the world for Perſons of our Rank, 
and none certainly were ever better ſatisſied. The 
King left me before day; I told him of the Fairies 
deſign to marry me to Migonnet, and gave him a de- 
ſeription of his mean and ſorry Figure, for which 
his Horror was as great as mine. As ſoon as he 
was gone, the Hours ſeem'd like Years, I ran to 
the Window, and follow'd him with my Eyes, not- 
withſtanding the Darkneſs : But how: great was my 
Surprize, to ſee a fiery Chariot, drawn in the Air 


dy fix winged Salamanders, which flew ſo ſwift, 


that the Eye was not able to follew them. 'This 
Chariot was attended by a great many Guards, all 
mounted on Oftriches. I did not give myſelf time 
to think, that it was Migonnet that was thus traver- 
ſing the Air, but I believed it was a Fairy or In- 
chanter. Soon after, the Fairy Violenta came into my 


= Chamber, and told me the brought me good News, 


that my Lover would be with me preſently, and 
bid me prepare myſelf to receive him; 8 with 
that gave me fine Clothes and Jewels. But pray, 
© ſaid I, whe has informid you that I want to be 
married? I am ſure tis the fartheſt from my 
Thoughts; therefore ſend King Migonnet back a- 
© pain, for I'won't put in one Pin more, whether 
„ he think me handſome or not, I am not for him. 
© Oh, oh! ſaid the Fairy again, little Rebel, little 
Empty-Pate, I ſhall not mind your Raillery, but I 
© {hall What will you do? reply'd I, enrag d 


© at the Names ſhe had call'd me: Can any one be 


© worſe ſerved. than I am, to live all my Days im- 
© mur'd with a Parrot and a Dog, and to be viſited 
« conftantly by that frightful Dragon? Ha! In- 
« grate ! ſaid the Fairy, is this all we deſerye or oh 
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Care and Pains? I have told my Siſters but ro | 
© often, we ſhould have but ſorry Recompence. At 
that ſhe went away, and told them of our Diffe- 
rence, which put them into no little Amazement. 
My Parrot and Dog remonſtrated to me, that if 
I ſhould continue any longer thus ſturdy, they fore- 
ſaw that I ſhould undergo ſome Misfortune. But 
I was ſo proud of poſſeſſing the Heart of a King, 
that I deſpiſed both the Fairies, and the Advice of 
thoſe my little Companions. I would not dreſs me, 
but ſtrove all I could to tumble my Head-dreſs, that 
I might appear leſs agreeable to Migonnet. We had 
an Interview upon the 'Terraſs, he came in his 
fiery Chariot; but of all Dwarfs, he was the leaſt 
I ever ſaw in my life. His Feet were like an Ea- 
gies and cloſe to his Knees, for Legs he had none. 
is Royal Garment was not above half a Yard long, 
and trail'd one third part upon the Ground. His 
Head was as big as 'a Peck; and his Noſe long e- 
nough for twelve Birds to perch on it, and be re- 
aled at the ſame time with a delightful Buſh, for 
his Beard was large enough for Canary-Birds to 
build their Neſts in: And for his Ears, they reach d 
a foot above his Head, but were a great part hid 
by a high Crown that he wore, to appear the more 
grand. The Flame of his Chariot coddled the: 
Fruit, withered the Flowers, and dryed up the 
Fountains of my Gardens. He came with open - 
Arms to embrace me, and I ſtood upright, which 
, obliged his firft Eſquire to hold him up; as ſoon as 
he came near me, I ran to my Chamber, and fa- 
ſten d my Window: .fo that AMigonnet enraged, was 
forced to retire to the Fairies, who ask d a thou-: * il 
L | ſand pardons for the Aﬀront; and to pony him, 6 
becauſe he was powerful, they reſolved to bring M 
him at night into my Chamber, and while I was 
aſleep, to tie my hands and feet, and put me into 
his Chariot. Things being thus agreed on, they 
only chided me for what I had done, and char- 
Ren me to think of making him amends for the 
future. Which Mildneſs of theirs ſurprized my 


Parrot... 


ſpair, I threw myſelf into th 
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Parrot and Dog, who told me thei: Hearts miſgave 
them, for they knew the Fairies to be ſtrange ill- 
temper d ſort of old Ladies, and eſpecially Violenta. 
I laugh'd at their Fears, and waited with the ut- 
moſt impatience for my dear Husband, whoſe De- 
fires to ſee me again were no leſs violent ; I threw 
out the Ladder of Ropes, reſolving to eſcape with 
him, he came ſoftly up it, and ſaid a thouſand kind 
things, which I daremot recall to my remembrance. 
While we were talking together, with the ſame 
tranquillity as if we had been in his own Palace, 
we ſaw all on a ſudden the Windows broke open, 
and the Fairies enter upon their frightful Dragon, 
follow'd by Migonnet in his fiery Chariot, and all 
his Guards on Oftriches. 'The King, without any 
diſmay, clapt his Hand on his-Sword, and thought 
of ſecuring and protecting me; when theſe barba- 
rous Creatures ſet their Dragon upon him, which 
devoured him before my face. Vex'd and in de- 
Irmouth of this dread- 

ful Monſter, that he might ſwallow me as he had 
done the Prince, who was dearer to me than all 
the World befides. And I had certainly undergone. 
the ſame Fate, but the Fairies, who'were more cruel 


10 than the Monſter, would not permit it, but ſaid I 


mult be reſerved for greater Puniſhments; a quick 
Death was too mild a one for ſo baſe a Creature: 
whereupon touching me, I found myſelf changed 
into a White Cat. They conducted me to this 
ſtately Palace, which belonged to my Father, and 
turned all the Lords and Ladies into Cats; and for 
the reſt of his Subjects, left of them only the Hands, 
which we ſee, and reduced me to that miſerable 
Condition you found me: letting me know at the 
ſame time my Birth, the Death of my Father and 
Mother, and that I never ſhould be releaſed from this 
Metamorphoſis, but by a Prince that perfectly re- 
ſembled my Husband, whom they b re me of. 
©. You, Sir, have that reſemblance, the ſame Fea- 
© tures, Air and Voice; I was firuck as ſoon: as I 


* ſaw you, and was inform d of all that ſhould hap- 
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pen, and am ftill of all that ſhall come to paſs: 


* my Pains will be at an end. And ſhall mine, 4 


* fair Queen, ſaid the Printe, be oF long duration ?* 
© I love you, Sir, already more than my Life, ſaid 
* the Queen; we muſt go to your Father, and know 
© his Sentiments for me, and whether he will con- 
© ſent to what you deſire. After this ſhe went 
out, the Prince handed her into a Chariot, which 
was much more magnificent than that he had, apd 
then went into it himſelf. - All the reft of the E- 
quipage anſwer'd it ſo well, that the Buckles of 
the Horſes Harneſſes were Diamonds and Emeralds. 
I ſhall ſay nothing of their Converſation, which 
muſt be very polite, ſince ſhe was not only a great 
Beauty, but alſo a great Wit; and for the Fm: | 
he was no ways infefipr to her therein: ſo that all 
their Thoughts were bright and lively. 7 
When they came nigh the Caſtle where the Bro- 
thers were to meet, the Queen went into a'Cage, 
of Chryſtal ſet in Gold, which had Curtains drawn 
about it, that ſhe might not be ſeen, and was car- 
ried by handſome young Men richly clothed. The 
Prince ftaid in the Chariot, and ſaw his Brothers 
walking with two Princefles of extraordinary 4 
© Beauty. As ſoon avthey knew him, they came to 
receive him, and ask d him if he had Bröught a 

Miſtreſs along with him; to which he anſwer d, 
that he had been ſo unfortunate in all his Journey, 
to meet with none, but what were very ugly, but 
that he had brought a pretty white Cat. A Cat, 
" © ſaid they, laughing ; what was you afraid that Mice 
* ſhould devour our Palace? The Prince reply d, 
that he was not very wiſe in making ſuch a 7 rs 


9 
> 
1 


ſent to his Father, but it was the greateſt Rarity. 


he could meet with. Afterwards they all bent 
their Courſe towards the capital Town. The two 
elder Princes and their Princefles went in Calaſhes 


of blue emboſs'd with Gold, with Plumes of white. _ 
*Feathers upon the Horſes Heads; nothing was finer 


than this avalcade. The Ne Prin c 4 follow d 1 
after, and then the Cage of Chryſtal, which every Ir 
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body admired. The Courtiers crouded to Wil the 
King that the Princes were arrived; and brought 
moſꝭ beautiful a along with them; which 
NewSWas no ways pleaſing to the King. The two 
elder Princes were very earneſt to ſhew him the 
Beauties they had brought, whom he recei vd kind- 
ly, but knew not in whoſe favour to decide; when 
looking on the youngeſt, What, ſaid he, are you 
come by 5 our Majeſty, replyd the 
Prince, will find in this Cage a pretty little Cat, 
© which mews and plays ſo ſweetly, that you will 
© be very well pleaſed with her. Hereat the King 
- ſmiled, and was going to open the Cage; but as 
ſoon as he rages d towards it, the 9 with 
aà Spring broke it in pieces, and appear d like the 
Sun when he breaks forth from a Cloud. Her fair 
Hair was ſpread upon her Shoulders, and laid in 
BY fine large . and her Forehead was adorn'd 
Wick Flowers. Her Gown was g chin white Gawze, 
Und with a roſe- colour d Taffety. She made the 
King a low Courteſy, who in the Exceſs of his 
Admiration could not forbear crying out, This is 
the incomparable Fairy who deſerves my Crown.” 
Sir, ſaid ſhe, I came not to rob you of your 
© Crown, which you wear ſo worthily ; I was born 
F © Heire to ſix Wine me leave to preſent 
b one of them to you, and one to either of your 
Sons, for which 1 ask no other Return but your 
Friendſhip, and this young Prince in Marriage: 
three Kingdoms will be enough for us. The 
- King and all the Court were not able to expreſs 
their Joy and Amazement. The Marriages of the 
three Princes and their Princeſſes were celebrated 
dat the ſame time, and the Court ſpent. ſeveral 
Months in Pleaſures and Diverſiens; after which, 
” they all went to their Dominions, and the White 
Cat gain d as great Honour by her Bounty and Ge 
. verolity, as by her rare Merit and Beauty... _- 
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